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Young Men likewiſe exhort to be Sober-minded, TI Tus ii. 6. 
Ard the Ranſomed of the Loe p ſhall return, and come to Zion 
with SonGs, and everlaſting Joy upon their Heads, Is A. xxxv.'10, 
And when they had ſung ar Hu, they weut out into the 
Mount of Olives, MATT. xxvi. 30, 
And at Midnight Paul and Silas prayed and ſang D=&AISES unto 
Gop, ACTS xvi. 25. 
Oh for an humbler Heart and prouder Save! | 
Trov, my much i injur'd Tux! with that ſoft Eye, 
Which melted o'er doom'd Salem, deign to look 
Compaſſion to the Coldneſs of my B:eaft, 
And Pardon to the Winter in my Srrain, 


Y ou n6's Night Thoughts, 
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CHILDREN of GOD, 


By JOHN HENRY LANGLEY. 
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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Counteſs of HUN TINGDON, 
The following HYMNS 


Are moſt reſpectfully Inſcribed, 
By HER LapDpysHnie's 


Moſt Obedient in Cunrisn, 


J. H. Is 


THE 


P = E FAQ: 


OUNDING the Praiſes of the moſt high 
Gop is certainly as exalted a Part of Wot- 
ſhip as Mortals are capable to perform, And 
inging to the Name of a precious IEsUs, is the 
ſweeteſt Work a redeemed Sinner can be employ- 
ed in here below: for though in a ſtrange Land, 
and far from his Father's Houſe, yet the Love 
of CHRIST conftrains him to ſhout for Joy at 
che Glory that ſhall ſhortly be revealed, of which 
he hath had ſuch delightful Earnsſt in the Kings 
dom of his Grace, Shall Angels ſing at the 
Nativity of the Son of Gor, who had no Share 
therein? and the Soul that feels CHRIST formed 
within him be filent ? No, he looks into his Bo- 
ſom, ſees his Saviour lying there, and then, who, 
who, could fee JESUs in the Manger, and not 
burſt out in tranſport, with ** Glory in the High- 
** eſt?” Again, Shall an awakened Conſcience, 
that ſees he deſerves nothing but eternal Miſery, 
feel the flowing Blood of CHRIST as of a Lamb 
newly ſlain, and be filent? No, Then the lame 
Man fhall leap as an Hart, the Tongue of the Dumb 
vail ſing ! and in that Day tho ſhalt ſay, O Lord, 
I will praiſe thee, for though thou waſt angry with 
me, thy Anger is turned away, and thou cemforteſt 
me. Bleſs the Lord, O my Soul, and all that is 
| 11 within 


vi r e. 
within me bleſs his holy Name, and forget nat all his 
Benefits; who-for giveth all thine Iniquities, healeth 
I thy Diſeaſes and crowneth thee with loving Kinds 
neſses and tender Mercies. Surely the very Stones 
would cry out againſt him, did not Heaven and 
Earth reſound the Praiſe of his raptured Heart,— 
O tt every thing that hath Breath praiſe the Lord. 
1 will praife him (ſai h David) while I have any 
being. —But ſome poor Soul may fav, His Ar- 
rows ſtick faſt within me, and I roar upon my 
Bed, by reaſon of the Diſquietude of my Soul; 
well, praiſe him thou art on praying Ground, 
praiſes him thou art out of Hell, praiſe him thou 
art not where hope never comes, that comes to 
all befides; O ye Sinners, how long will ye be 
{lack to praiſe nim, he is worthy for whom ye 
do this thing, he hath loved our Nation and built 
us a Synagogue, he ſo loved us as to wah us in 
his Blood, and was bimſclt as Man, for an hid- 
ing place where the Righteous runneth in and 
are ſafe; here iz the only Theme foi Poetry, to 
give it any thing beſide is Sacrilege, were uther 
Proofs deficient, certainly there is in itſelf that 
Dignity which beſpeaks its Origin divine; and 
here I fetch an Apology for the enſuing Verſes, 
that while ſome are proſtituting it to the Sh ines 
of Bacchus and Venus, 2nd others have their Ideas 
ſo like their diſcordant Vices, as to make all 
Mouſe fy the Profanation of their unhallowed 
Hands—how inferior ſoever theſe Notes may be, 
or beneath the Dignity of their moſt ſublime Ob- 
ject, yet the Streams are turned into their proper 
Channel, and then, when Helicon is enriched by 
the Blood of Jesus, however abrupt the Turn- 
ings. may chance to be, et the moſt unpoliſhed 
Mumurs will bring Muſic to the Sinner's Rev, 
i & MW s | | as 1 «- a 
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and therefore I plead for the Sake of the Perſon 
intended, and not for the unmeaning Colours, 


Many excellent Things of this fort the Public 


have been already favoured with, Dri J/atts's, 
whoſe ſweetneſs and beauty heighten with their 
uſe, and Mi Heart's, fo laden with experience, that 
like a Free whoſe Top reaches Heaven, yet the 
Fruit bends its Branches to the Earth. And 
there is alſo Mr Cennick's, whoſe Life and cvan- 
gelical Turn of Mind, muſt recommend him to 
every Child of Gop. There ate many other 
Originals that I have not feen, and excellent 
Collections of emin<t Perſons abound, yet there 
are * Two in Secret, the public Appearance of 
whoſe Manuſcripts I ſhould rejoice to fee, as I 
conceive they would be of great uſe to the Church 
of CHR1sT, and eſtabliſh this ſort of Poetry on 
{5 reputable a Footing, that, like the Los to 
his People, the Glory may be for a Defence 
againſt the Attacks of every one, who, when the 
Lord has put a new Song in a Sinner's Mouth, 
their contracted Hearts would hinder Jzsus of 
his due, or endeavour to pollute his Praiſe. 
When I firſt wrote Hymns, it was with no 
other Motive, than to fill up and enliven my 
leiſure Hours, if ſuch a Chriſtian may be ſaid to 
have, and as moſt People have ſomething for 
their Recreation, this was mine, and ſuch | have 
often found it to my weary drooping Soul: Some 
of them were written when I was but Seventeen, 
and'indeed my Youth and Inexperience muſt be 
EVEN A 4 | as 
® One of theſe is the eminent Defender of the Do&trines of 
the Church of Esgland, the other a Clergyman elſo ef the fame 
Name with that great Ornament to Philoſophy, to whoſe ſublime 
Genius the World is indebted for a new Syſtem, This Gentle- 
man, I am told, for ſome Time paſt, has compoſed One 2 Week, 
a few of them have made their appearance, and we cannot but 


long to ſee the ret of that delightful. Garden, when a Cluſter 
dropping over the Wall has ſo rich-a Fragrance, 
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as a Shade to ſcreen me from the dry. Eye ob 
Criticiſm; if to this any fay, the Fruit ſhould 
not have been gathered till maturely ripe, I an- 
ſwer, Buds and Bloſſoms have been the Delight 
of my Soul, when J could not digeft the Fruit 
of Autumn, Milk to Babes will ever be accept- 
able, and even ſtrong Men will look back with 
Pleaſure on what firſt gave them Nouriſhment, — 
Nothing could have induced me to publiſh ſome 
particular Hymns, but the Satisfaction I have 
found in teading peculiar Inſtances of the Expe- 
rience of others; when | have thought 1 have 
been alone upon the Earth, and there has been 
none like me, when I have found the like Trial 
has been accompliſhed in any of my brethren ; 
the Cloud has been diſperſed, the Stratagems of 
Darkneſs broke, and | had ſtronger Prrſuzfions 
of my being in the Way to the Kingdom. 
Others of a more public Nature were writicn af— 
ter (by the Defire of Friends) { had a I bovght of 
letting them make an Entrance into the World: 
they are intended for their Uſe who delice to 


make Melody in their Hearts to Gop, who will 


not be diſpleaſed after the repeated Enjoyments 
of the richeſt Feaſts, at being preſented with a 
Deſert, the want of Delicacies in which may be 
ſupplied by its having ſomething new, i ke dail- 
or over the Waves, the Huſbandman at Labour, 
the Shepherd with his Flock, and the Centinel 
on his Guard, will ſing their dull Cares away ; 
how much more ſhould not Chriſtians uſe this 
happy Art, who alone have the Prerogative to 
rejoice, and that even in Tribulation, , But per- 
haps there are two forts of Hymns in this Com- 
polition, that may require a little Appearance on 
their behalf, that'is, thoſe for the Love Feaſts, 
and thoſe calculated ſor the Fields: whoever 
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differs from my Opinion, I judge bim not, but 
having Scripture, and the Practice of Prjmitive 
Chriſtians, on my fide, let him not be too haſty, 
{yr unleſs he count bimſelf Omaniſcient, there is 
a Poſſibility for him to err; what could that be 
called, when Miſes invited the Eiders of 1/raet to 
eat Bread with 7e:hro his Father in Law before 
the LRD? The aged Prieſt was going to leave | 
them, and in the Name of the moſt High Gop 
they eat together, to teſtify their Love and Af- 
fection to him at his Departure: Many other 1 
Traces of then are there in the Old Teſtament, 
and moſt of the Jewiſh Feaſts ſavour highly of 
it; but in the New there are Proofs ſo ſtrong, | 
that a Man muſt do viclence to his Realun, un- | 

ieſs he owns, though he approves it not; they 

who rejoice in the Privilege, have their Autho- 

rity from the Word of Gon, What was it but | 
a Love Feaſt Zacchens made for the LoxD and , 
:is Diſciples, as foon as the Love of CHRISH | 
reach his Heart? and indeed after our Lon D's 
Death the Diſciples for a Seaſon had à continual = 
Love Feaſt, for they had all Things common, Acts | 
ii. 44. And again, in the ſame Chapter, Heat | 
ing read from Houſe to Houſe, in the Old Trani- | 
lation it is written Home, and at theſe Feaſts, | 
lays the Marginal Notes, they did eat together, ö 
and did uſe to adminiſter the Lon D's Supper, | 
1 Cor. xi. 22, evidently ſhew this ts be the 
caſe; various have been the Opinions of Men 
concerning; the Time of Celebration, whether 
immediately before or after the Communion of 
ine Body and Blood of CHRIST“. But * 


Some think it antecedent, to ſhe w their Love towards each 
other, and their Union in CanrisT, and afterwards took. the fa- 
cred Synibols in Memory of bis Death, who was the bleſſed Cauſe 
vt all theiz Unity, and as 2 Means of reviving the divine F how. iu 


TORT 


Een 
I ſhould be tedious, I will only mention one 
Scripture more which is Jude 11. where, ſpeak- 
ing of evil Men, he ſays, The/e are Spots in your 
Fenſis of Charity when they feaſt with you. I think 
the Biſhop's Bible hath theſe Notes concern- 
ing it — © Theſe were general Feaſts which 
« the faithful kept, partly to proteſt their 
„ Brotherly Love, and partly to relieve the 
« Needy ;” referring to Teriullian's Apology, 
Chap. xxxix. are not theſe things ſufficient, it 
not to inchne our Brethren to follow them, who, 
through Patience inherit the Promiſes, yet at 
leaſt to let thoſe who do ſerve the Lok o wiih- 
out Diſtraction. I have not had the Oppor- 
tunity to make ſuch cloſe Reſearches concerning 
their Continuation as I could wiſh, and there- 
fore cannot trace it down to the preſent Time. 
But it is certain, before che Romiſh Church czfi 
out the Religion of St Peter, it was in uſe among 
them, 
their Soul-, that when all were alike Dead to Gon, one IE v. 
died, the fame like precious Blood redeemed them, and that they 
were now one Fold under one Sender. Others thiak the 
Lox »'s Supper was taken firſt perhaps for ſuch Reaſons as theſe, 
that firſt they beheld the grand Principle and Motive 6f every Chriſ- 
tian Grace, in the Commemoration of 2 Saviour's Paffion, which 
was the fol: Effect of free, ſovereign, unmetitted Love to Man; 
and now from commemorating the greateſt Inſtance a Manifeftzrior, 
of Love that ever could be given, they ſhew that principal 'work- 
ing in their Hearts by unitipg in the Feaſt of Charity or Love directly 
after the divine Banquet, and this will ſeem more proper when we 
confider, 1 Job i. 16. Hereby perceive ave the Love f God ber auſe 
be laid doton his Life for ut, and tue ought te lay down our Lives 
for the Brethren, here St Jebn firſt uſes the Love of Cur 1% at 
a Means to proveke in the Church that Duty towards each other, 
and perhaps the Elev.uth Verſe of the Fourth Chapter may put it 
out of Doubt, when he ſays, Beloved, if God ſo loved ui, we eng b. 
#tfo to love one anotber ; herein acting conſiſtent with that grand Trot, 
Not that wwe loved God, but that be loved us, and therefore as his 
Love was the firft Cauſe bf ours, a Commemorhtion of it was the 
moſt effectual Way to enkindle ours toward the Brethren, —I am 
told there are a People in Engler to this Day who uſe this primi- 
tive Way of Love Feaſts with the Communion, but whether befor 
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them, and there was ſomething of the Sort among 
the Jeſuits before they were corrupted ; but why 
need I ſpeak of theſe, let a Man fearch the 
Oracles of T ruth, there ſte and believe, there 
are ſome in the preſent Age who have theſe 
Feaſts in the Church like them of Old 
But this has many Inconveuiences and Inde- 
cencies according to the Conſtitution of Things 
with us, and therefore I think they have im- 
proved em the Apoſtle's Plan who have only Bread 
and Water, thereby hindering the Reproach of 
Gluttony and Drunkenneſs St Par! complains 
of; as it is alſo an Emblem of that Simplicity 
which ought to dwell among Chrittians, and 
the Contri bution of the People after wards for the 
Neceſſities of the Poor i a moſt ample Subſtitute 
for their partak ing with them of comm cn Food. 
But having been already too proiix upon this 
Head for ſo ſhort 2 Treatiſe 23 a Preface, I would 
deſire to mention a few Particulars concerning 
the Field Hymns; and fiiſt of themſelves, they 
teſtify what they are, and it ſeems to me as if 
Providence pointed me to the Work, for one 
Morning, writing that Hymn, Come, let us 
« arife, &.“ the latter part of the ſecond Verie 
came from my Pen almoſt unknown to me; I 
pauſed - whether I ſhould croſs it cut or not, 
but it appeared to be the Will of the Lox o, 
and I purſued ir at the ſame Time, defiring if 
it was otherwiſe I might ſtop, and be incapaci- 
tated to go on further; but ſtill an Opportunity 
offered, and I wrote Four or Five that Morn- 
ing, of which but one that has had any the leaft 
Alteration. As the Thought of publiſhing them 
Increaſed, I eſſayed to augment the Number, be- 
When the Rel'gions Societies of our National Church were firſt 
eftibliſhed, the Entertainments of their yearly Mectings were call. 
ed Feafts of Love, | * 
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ing convinced, though ſuch Things were muectr 
wanted, the Subject had paſſed unnoticed in part, 
and almoſt in whole, by my*gredeceſtors; and 
though the Attempt falls far ſhort of the Gran- 
deut of the Deſign, yet thoſe who dare follow 
in his Footſteps, ** Who {as the Seraphic Hervey 
« expreſies it) had a Mountain for his Pulpit, 
% and the Heavens for a ſounding Board,” will 
certainly have a Wiſh that Gop would by ſome 
able Hand mature that which here lies in Em- 
brio, and blels the young adventurous Attempt 
by making them in his Hand inftrumental to 
ſome Sinner's good, But for the Sake of ſome 
| into whoſe Hands | know this wil) fall, I muſt, 
4 contrary to Inclination, here drop a few Words 
1 concerning that Evangelical Practice; that it 
| was practiſed by our Lord Jrsus CHRIST is 
| 1 too evident to be denied, for to him every Leaf 
it | in the Goſpel gives witneſs that Ile went abeut do- 
16 ing good, 2nd preaching Repentance continuall 
1 | in that ſpacious "Temple his own Hands had 
19 made: — but it is ſaid, He was not ſuffered to 
1 preach conſtantly in the Temple and Synagogue. 
WW I would humbly anſwer, it is evident from the 
Paſſage our Lok D opened upon at his firſt Exer- 
ciſe in the Temple that it was determined before 
in every Circumſtance, then conſequently every 
other tion muſt flow from the ſame Cauſe ; 
had it been otherwiſe, that Gon, who bad the 
Hearts of all Men in his Hand, would have 
cauſed them to have opened every Door for his 
Entrance; but, ſay ſome, CHRIST did not intend 
we ſhould follow him ſurely Jzsus well knew 
that thoſe Words, Take up thy Croſs and follow 
mie, laid with ſuch Weight upon his Diſciples' 
Hearts, that after his departure from them, un- 
leſs he had. ordered to the contrary, they wy 
ave 
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have a peculiar Delight in ſtanding in the Streets 
or Lanes of the City where their Maſter ſo often 
had lift up his Voice; could Mattheto have for- 
got the Receipt of Cuſtom, whence his Logp 
called him; could the Sons of Zebedee, and Peter, 
forget the Sea-fide from whence they were called 
to leave all and follow him “: no, like Andrew, 
who being found of Gop himſelf, ſought out his 
Brother John, Chap. i. 41. ſaying, Je: have 
found the Meſſias; and it is ſaid he brought him 
to JesUus. When IESsUs found Philip, the ſame 
divine Fire filled his Heart, for we read, Verſe 
45, Philip found Nathaniel, and what ſaid the 
Preacher to him, Ie have found him ef whim Mo- 
fes in the Law and the Prophets did write, Feſus of 
Nazareth the Son of Foſeph; and while his Hearer 
lingered, like the Angel by Lat, he urged him 
with the Exhortation, Coe, and ee : if this then 
was the Caſe, with what Joy did they frequent 
the Places were, being found of Gop, they hoped, 
by his Power directing, they alſo might find ſome 
fellow Sinner, and with a Come, and ſee, bring him 
too Home to Jes:us. But did CnrisT leave an 
Injunction againſt their imitating this his belov- 
ed Practice, judge Brethren, for yourſelves. His 

laſt 


* Good Biſhop Latimer in his Sixth Sermon before King Edward 
VI. April 13, 1549, ſpeaks thus, It was a goodly Pulpit that 
** our Saviour CR Is had gotten him here, at eld rotten Boat; 
and yet he preached his Father's Will, his Father's Meſſage out 
of this Pulpit ; he cared not for the Pulpit, ſo he might do the 
People good; indeed it is to be commended for the Preacher to 
ſtand or fit as the Place is; but I would not have it fo ſuperſti- 

tiouſly eſteemed, but that a good Preacher may declare the Word 
af Gop fittingupon # Horſe, or- preaching in a Tree, and yet 
if this'ſhov!d be done, the unpreaching Prelates would laugh us 
to ſcorn ; an d though it be good to have the Pulpit ſet up in 
Chvrebes, that the People might reſort thither, yet I woold 
not have it fo ſuperſtitiouſly aſed, but that in a profane Place the 
Word of Gop might be preached ſometimes, and 1 would not 
have the People offended withal, no more then they be with 
** our Saviour Cnx18 T's preaching out of a Boat.“ 
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laſt Words to them are theſe, John xx. 21. 
As my Father hath ſent me, ſo fend I you; What 
without a Licence from the Chief Prieſts, or 
Admiſſion into the Synagogues? Yea, the Diſci- 
ple is not above his Lord, nor the Servant above 
his 1laſter ; after that he ſaid, Mart xvi. 15. Ge 
ye out into all the Meld, and preach the Gof- 
pel to every Creature. — Gd ye out into all the 
Fold; if this Senſe may be ſo crampt as to 
confine it to the particular Places of Worſhip 
therein, which, | confeſs, I hardly think it can, 
yet preach the Goſpel to every Creature will 
admit of no Reſtriction, for though it cannot be 
ſuppoſed that one could or did preach the Goſ- 
pel unto all, yet JzsUs knew that all the People 
in one City would not enter the Synagogue to 
Hear, and therefore with ſuch a Command, and, 
add to this, being their Maſter's laſt Words be- 
Aides, what muſt a poqr Diſciple do but go ou! 
into the Highways and Hedges and compel them 
to come in, And did they obey their aſcended 
Saviour? let their Acts ſpeak for them, Aels viii. 
4. They that were ſcattered abroad went every 
where preaching the Mord. With what great 
Power the Apoſtles witneſs the Reſurrection of 
Jesvs ; at poor fallen Peter's firſt Sermon, three 
Thouſand were converted, and at his ſecond, 
in Solomon's Porch, five Thoufand more, See 
Stephen before the Sanhedrim, Philip in Samaria, 
fee Paul at Philippi in Macedonia, preaching by 
the River fide, where Prayer was wont “to be 
made. But 


What does this import, ſomething ſtronger ftill, Was not all 
the Croſſes in England ſet up on purpoſe for Preaching in the chief 
Part of every Market Town, having a few riſing Steps round them, 
that the Miniſter might be the better ſeen by the People; and was not 
St Paul's Croſs in London peculiarly famous for the Biſhops preach- 
ing at it; yes, inſomuch that when any particular Sermon was 
to be preached, that was the Place appointed, no one diſputing it, 
fince it had been ſo time unknown, There was alſo a Legacy be- 
queathes 


The PR ET FUA'C:© Iv 
But by this time I could fancy myſelf in 
a Perſon's Caſe who, when he is already ſcorch- 
ing underneath its Heat, is about to perſuadea Man 
the Sun is riſen, But there are ſome Truths 
Nature is ſo averſe to, though its Beams ſhoot 
through them, Men will not receive it f; but are 
there Inftances af it ſince the Apoſtles' time? 
Undoubtedly they are innumerable; it is well 
known to have been the conftant Practice of the 
| Religious in former Ages, and when the Lokp 
| began to clear Eng/and of Popery, how did Arch- 
biſhop Cranmer preach in the Garden at e- 
minfler Palace, and King Edward VI. lean 
, through the Window to hear him, and what are 
e we wiſer than our Fathers? is it not to be fear- 
0 


ed if we cannot bear a little Air for Gop on ac- 
count of ſome Sbame diſuſe has brought upon it, 


* we ſhould not bear the Fire for Religion on ac- 
10 | count 
N queathed for ſome Special Sermons at the Place, which being left 


d under the Direction of the Biſhop of Lender; His Lordſhip now 
has the Diſpoſal of it, and diſpenſes with the preachiog at another 
Place, The Croſs itſelf uſed formerly to Rand near the Pedeſtal 


you (for obvious Rezſons).it was a Church or Chapel called by that 
Name, If fo, how does good B ſhop Latimer with any propriety 
iniroduce in his Sermon the Story of a Man, who, riding by ſtopped 
io hear, and ſaid, He and his Horſe got Abſolution, But I have 
alſo read in an ancient Hiſtory of Eng/erd, of a Perſon giving a Sum 
of Money to build a Place near it which would hold Five Hun- 
red, that the People might be ſheltered in caſe of Rain. And to 
this Day there are ſome People in Scotland, who, through all the 
various Struggles of the Church have handed down the Apoſtolic 
Practice to their Poſterity, and have been d ſtinguiſned for keeping 
this grand Privilege ftill bright upon theſe Lands by bolding it 
in perpetual Uſe, For near a Century paſt in that Country in 
general it has been no.unuſual Thing. 

Þ+ Since this was wrote, the Reverend Dr H, preaching on 
the Miracle of the Loaves and Fiſhes, after ſpeaking pretty largely 
of the Lord Jx$sus preaching on a Mountain, in the Streets, Wil- 
lerneſs, &c, very favourably judged his Dab, and mildly faid, 
I cannot approve of our Saviour's Conduct here ;“ but ſure Dr 

—, was fanieat to ſome who would act Caiphas afreſh, and 
dot only crucify Him but all his Followers in this rk one Way, 


of Queen Arn, but if you aſk Perſons on the Spot they will tell 
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count of the exceeding Heat that is there, con- 
traſted with the Coldneſs of our Hearts —I can- 
not but take Notice of the Sentiments dropt by 
an unknown Editor of Mr Hervsy's Meditations. 
fpeaking of Miniſters in the Houſe of Gop ex- 
horting Sinners, &c. he ſays, „Others again, 
& inſpired with a no leſs heavenly Deſign, will 
% even watch them in their looſer Moments, 
ce by calling a Congregation together in a Field 
t to inſtruct them the right Road to Happi- 
“ neſs, and inform them the imminent Danger 
& their Soul's Welfare muſt be in, whilſt their 
c earthly Fleaſures are ſo ſlaviſhly followed, and 
« not one Moment's Thought appropriated to 
ec that which is eternal.” O!] for more of this 
Goſpel Spirit i but how is it flown ! if we are 
not 1n any wiſe to ſuffer Sin upon our Brother, 
but rather reprove him; if he fins in the Fields, 
why not reprove him there, and may not thi: 
alſo be backed with Scripture : this granted, why 
may nota Chriſtian exhort ſeveral at a Time, 7. 
e from the IL rath to come; but vet it muſt be 
conteſſed that many who aflume to themſclves 
the awful Office, are unjuſtifiable either before 
Gop or Man; it is to be feared ſeveral have ſelf- 
1h ends, ſuch as the Gratification of ſome parti- 
cular Paſſion, a Fondneſs for the Diſplay of ſome 
ſuppoſed Abilities we may have, and ſo get the 
Admiration of the Multitude ; -otherwiſe to gain 
Converts to ſome favourite Opinion a Man may 
do this; and ſome, like them in St Paal's Days, 
preach-CHR1ST out of Contention, Envy, and 


Strife; it muſt needs be that Offences muſt come, 


but Woe to him by whom the Offence cometh ; 
and how ſolema is the Thought, that at the laſt 
Day, though tbey have czſt out Devils from 


others, themſelves are ſtill poſſeſſed; and CHRIST, 


whoa 
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whom they have preached with a, Knew ye the 
Lord, ſhall ſay to them, I never knew you, depart 
from me ye Workers Iniguity. Nevertheleſs the 
Purpoſe of Gop ſtandeth ſure, having this Seal, 
The Lord Enoweth them that are bis; his Preachers 
and bis People; notwithſtanding theſe may bring an 


evil Report upon the good Land, yet if the Logo 


ſays, Go, for I am with thee, and the Biſhop at 
Ordination ſays, ** Go and ſearch and ſeek out 
„ CyrisT's Sheep that are ſcattered up and 
« down this naughty World,” hall any forbid 
itz no, rather every Chriſtian will ſay with 
David, We wiſh you good luck in the Name of the 
Lord, the Lord proſper the Work of thy Hands upon 
thee: but ſhould it be that the Loro ſhould call 
one to the Work who may be without order and 
authority of Man, juſt as he called Amos, Fere- 
niah, and his Prophets and Apoſtles of old, and 
he teſtify by doing the Work of an Evangeliſt 
hat he really is ſent of Goo, that is, acts under 
he ordinary Operations of his Spirit; I ſay, ſhould 
bis, upon ſcriptural and folid Ground, appear to 
de the Caſe, what muſt be done? Should I ſay, 
Eldad and Medad propheſy in the Camp, my lord 

oſes forbid them, Numbers xi. 26, 27. Really 

could fay nothing againſt theſe Men leaft haply 

ſhould be found 33 againſt Gon, and 

ough it be not according to the Preparation of 
he Sanctuaty. What Go had cleanſed, that 
urſt not I call common; but ſaying, The Will 

the Loa p be done, neither do I condemn 


4 hee, go in Peace; and what if Gop to make 


Power known works thus who ſhall let it, 
drbid it Heaven that I ſhould contend with 
hee, though for my own part I ſhould eſteem 
my Duty and Privilege to be fent forth by the 

| As Powers 
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Powers that are ordained of Gon, as well 
that divine legation which comes from > 6.44 

Now ſhould one or two of theſe Character: 
have it impreſſed upon thei. Minds to go to this 
or that Place or Perſon, as P-1liy's was to the 
Eunuch, or Paul to Jeruſalem, though it be to 
ſuch a Place as CyRrIsT ficſt preached at, Mas. 
v. 1. or Archbiſhop Cranmer before King 10. 
ward, the Church being compoſed (as our Nin'- ai 
teenth Article ſays) Of a Congregation ©» ll 
„faithful Men,” where then can be the Der. al 
gation of ſuch Worſhip; the ſuperſtitious Wo- Wl 
man of Samaria thought otherwiſe once, t 
when Car1sT ſays, Here is one greater than th: Wl 
Temple, what can we reply, but ſay, I was . 
lent, O Lok p, becauſe thou didſt it. If th: 
Excellency of Buildings had conſtituted a Church, 
what a Dungeon even a St Paul's or Min, 
would be, 'when compared to that glitterinys 
Structure, where as Dr Young expreſſes it, 


One Sun by Day, by Night ten thouſand ſhine, !” 


But leaft I ſhould rather tire than edify, | 
will offer but one Argument more, and that is the 
great and fingular Benefit ſuch Aſſemblies has 
been of, both particularly as to Individuals, an. 
the Community in general: to be brief, how 
many have been poſting teadlong to Ruin, the 
Miſery of themſelves, the Sorrow of their Frien 
a'Scandal to Human Nature, and a Peſt to 
Society, who have in this way been called fron 
The Power of Satan unto God, and, being ma 
Chriſtians, muſt certainly be good Servants, por d 

Children, good Relations, good Subjects, &: 
Many I have heard of, but ſuppoſe if this Volume 
was filled with Names, it would not contain 3 
tithe Patt of what ſhould be written, YTeſterda! 


EEE SCCE vs 


met a dear young Man in the City whom the 
Lok D called to himfelf by a Sermon in Hit 
Conduit Fields, and indeed in Londen, if you meet 
three Chriſtians, you may be ſure one was called 
under Heaven's Canopy, and if young ones moſt 
Itkely the better half; and thus many, who 
never would have entered the Building of a 
- ESChurch, are now themſelves built up into a 
- EChurcch for Gop. | 
And now having delivered myſelf concerning 
the two chief Points | thought would come in 
- WO ucftion, | muſt ſay, for the whole, I could 
: hive wiſhed them ſmoother Numbers, but O 
hat they had favoured more of JESUS CHRIST, 
et ſuch as I have, give I unto you. — The 
8 onourable and Reverend Mr Shir would have 
garen them in Hand, he ſee ſome and wes pleaſ- 
do honour me with his Approbation, but the 
Vork of the Lorp called him to other Parts, 
nd ſo they were deprived oi thoſe bright Touches 
bey would have received from bim; this Gen— 
mm recommended me to the Reverend Mr 
Peckwell, but the Lon D was pleaſed to lay his 
nd upon him, and aMict him with Illneſs, two 
; 1c WWtinifters and a Perſon of. eminence had read it 


5 WWW Sheets, but refuſed to correct, ſo that you 


an- Wave it in its own artleſs Dreſs, and heartleſs 


how Wil! they be alſo unleſs CHRIST by his Spirit 


tn Weath Life upon the Lines and makes the Dead 
en and upupon their Feet, without this every thing 
o vain and we are put off with Shadows inſtead 
from ſubſtance, unleſs CHRIST is there. The 
m-. imitive Chriſtians were remarked for ſingin 
goth Songs to one JESsUs, whom they called 
„ © cir Redeemer; O that it may be ſo with us, 
ol un Wl praiſe him from The riſing of the Sun to the 
5 e down of the ſame. David ſays, Seven times 
oa! a 2 a 
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Ind Chriftians yet be filent? No, 


mento prefixed to the Old Tranflaion of te 
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2 Day di I praiſe thee; one of the ancient Fa 
ther's record, concerning the Place he lived in 
that he could not go abroad but what he heat 
even Children ſinging the Praiſes of Gop, ar: 
the Plowmen following the Oxen were echoin: 
through the Fields and Groves the precious Love 
of IEsus; my Brethren, let us be their Imitz- 8 
tors, and fang of Jesus too; what, ſhal! Sinne 
fill the Streets with Songs to the Honour of the 
Deities whoſe Luſts their Votaries are moſt. 2.1- 
dicted to, nay, fha!l they rend the very Walls of 1 
their Houſes with roaring out their Abominatio:::, 


Our ſtrongeſt Efforts let us try, 

And ſing and tend the vaulted Sky, 
Wich his tranſportiag Name; 
While their black Mirth in Darknefs lies, 

Our holy Triumphs ſhall ariſe, 

Nor meet like theirs with Shame, 


It would be folly in me to ſay any thing off 
the Duty and Excellency of this part of Wo- 
ſhip, fince ſo many able Pens have laid the Pad 
quite open; but 1 think it is an excellent Me- 


Palms, that they were not only to ſing in pub. ? 
lic, but alſo in private Houſes, <* For their go 


ly Solace and Comfort, laying apart all unzo(W 1! 
„ly Songs and Ballads, which only tend © 
« the nouriſhing of Vice and the Corrupting of 
« Youth.” Thus may we begin the Song of E 
Ranſomed bere below, and at laſt join the hap? '" 

Spirits round the Throne, to ſing, „ Werthy ar 
„the Lamb,” to all Eternity. 1622 = 8 
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Dor I cannot perſuade myſelt to end here, 
1 without a few Words of Echortation to 


lome thoughtieſs Sinner, into whoſe Hands by 
Providence this Book may fall.—The grand point 
of Religion is, Know I CHRIST FOR MYSELF ; 
and as Miſtakes of this fort are of all the moit 
fatal, being without poſſible Remedy, a Lols for 
an Eternity, there needs no Apology, Je xxxiii. 
7. Though Days ſhould ſpeak, and multitudes of 
Hears ſhauld' teach IV idem, for Elibu to reply; 
and though the ſhort Limits to which | muſt re- 
ſtrict ſo copious a Subject, may render the Deſign 
contemptible to thoſe who effect a voluminous 
Performance, yet, as the holy Spitit can make, 


& of 

Vo-. art the Man, ſufficient to convince n David, 
paths Sinner may be apprized of his State, by re- 
MF lating the fimple Truths of the Goſpel, better 
Fette than by all the- tedious Formation of à logical 
pu'b- noon this long determined Queſtion, Whether 
£0 bis Man finned ar bis Parent * Such things 
agel in Philoſophy may do well to form the Judgment, 
-« or to convince. the Head, but in Religion the 
ing e boy Ghoſt alone has Power to convert the Heart, 
of cb Here then, ſeeing Men in theit + Sleep woelk- 
happff ing round the Brink of DeſtruQion, (like the 
+ WH Ppearance to Dr Doddridge near the Limits of 


the Peak by Midnight) I would cry, „Stop 
Stop | for God's ſake ſtop!” and as in Flames 

a 3 no 
I De Weng (ays, Waking Dreams are fatal,” 
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from the Sole of the Foot even to the Crown of the 71. 
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no one could be thought improper to give alarw, 
though but a Boy cried Fire, forgive me if I cr; 3 
aloud when | view it already kindled, but, G 
how dreadful the Conſequence when it conſumes 
unſcen —duffer me thus far in general to all in| 
ſuch a State, but particularly to the Youths of | 
my Country, whofe grievous Caſe, as the Flow:r 
of the Nation long blighted by an Eaſtern Wing, 


demands the uimoſt Attention of every Hufbanc- 4 
man, and not only thoſe, but the Care of eve 
one paſſing by. I, looking into the Garder I 


would humbly lift up my Hand, and if it be four 

a Fence for one Flower, {hall rejoice... M 1 
Men wil! ſo far own the Fall, as to confeſs 1h af 
2 Degeneracy from the State our fiſt Parent: 

were in has prevailed, but it is not only ſo, t 
the Word of Gon (if my Reader will allow be 
Maker to be competent in the Caſe) declar--, 
That all Fiefþ had corrupted his May, Geneſis 2 
12, and to ſuch a Degree had the Infection renner 4 
that The whole Head is ſick, and the Heart faint, if 
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they were full of nothing but Wounds and Bruiſes an 1 
putriſying Sores, Iſa. i. 5. Again, Al have 
ned and come ſbort of the Glory of God, Rom. uw 
23. Is this then the Caſe ; The Sou! that fomenk i 3 
ſhall die, not only the outwardly profane Murder: if 3 
the Drunkard, Swearer, the Sabbath. breaker, 'Y 
Adulterer, &c, but He that looketh on a omar | 
luft after her hath committed Adultery with. her 4. 
ready in his Heart, Matt. v. 28. And He? 
1s angry with his Brother without a Cauſe is a Ui 3 
derer, it then the Law of-Gop is a Diſcerner | 1 
the Thoughts and Intentions of the Heart, . 
is it, my dear young Brethren, even the 9 
ſober among you, but what have broken it, a 
this granted, He that offends in one Point i 


gui 
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__ ty | all, James ii. 10. You will aſk me, 
1 Who then can be ſaved? Alas, but few !— 


C!\) - 
vet ſuffer me to enquire if, as theſe Things are 
mes Truths from the Word of Gor, you have re- 
1 in ccived them as ſuch, by letting them reſt a juſt 
; of Weight upon your Judgment, and ſo convince 
vx - ou that you are a Sinner ;—for Gop's ſake, 
inc, ny dear Friends, deal not in generals; for here 
an}. Mit eis dangerous; againſt you, particularly the 
vcr; Law of Gop is, and an eſpecial Pardon to vou 
der. muſt be granted; it is not the Satisfaction of the 
dune auſts and Pleaſures found by the World in gene— 
Not 7! that you delight in, but particularly yours ; 
(ac iy then is that which is but of a momentary 
ren: Conſequence will you ſeek a perſonality ; and in 
for -oncerns of the utmoſt Importance, whoſe dura- 


ion is for Eternity, venture thy immortal Soul 

a the bap hazard of an unthinking World. 
“Turn not away from. me, as unconcerned in 

heſe Matters; hear me, for a Moment, my 


ailc 

fan zear Brother, I entreat you hear me, as you 
7 77 vould wilh to find that Happineſs for which you 
„ (4 ca ch Creation round in vain ! Say not it is 


Ver with me, I muſt have my Pleaſures, 1 can- 
ot bear the Dulneſs of Religion; haſt not thou 
- i FF 1eafonable Soul, prove then thy Difference from 


+ Beaſt, and make uſe of that moſt ſublime Part 
eakcr MPT thy Faculties as a Man, Young Minds are 
man, ounted generous, perhaps were | to aſk a Fa- 
ber Hour of you in your Power to give you would 
[+ i <4 no Importunity, why now will you fay, 


* I cannot think. I cannot turn. Perhaps 
* ſome time hence I may,” now is.the appoint- 
d. Time, now is the Day of Salvation, To- day 
f ye will hear his Voice, harden nat your Hearts; 
pnly date to conſider a few Moments, you, are 
bot uſed to ſet ſuch ſtore by Time, why ſo ſpar- 
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Creator (you being thereby, with all you bave 


_= * are er. N which have. Do- 


7 


ing of it now; this, contrary to al}-you have 
met with, will brighten wpon your Hands, az 
you approach the Scene clears. vp, the gloom! 
Aſpect Satan at a Diftance throws upon it ic; 
away, and the Religion of JwsuUs appears peci:- i 
larly amiable; art thou convinced of thy lan 
Eftate, ChRIsrH came to ſeek and to fave ſuch ; 
and O, my Brother, by what I now receive, [ "I 
can tell you how welcome a young Diſciple u 8 
be to. JESUS. 1 know he will caſt your Tranf 3 
greſſions behind his Back, and your Sins 2:0 
kniquities will he remember no more. As the I 
moſt moral and upright muſt be ſaved alone by 
the Blood of CURIST, fo the ptofaneſt feekir: 
Sinner ſhall find Salvation in him. I would nc: 3 
only tell you the Loxp juſtly commands Obe- 
dience to his Precepts, from his right as your I 
and are, his fole Property) though after th! i 
Obedience he was to ſhut you up in Miſery, but 
would alſo ſhew you it is your Privilege to for- 
fake all your Sins, being God's by a better rigut 
of Purchaſe, even the Purchaſe of his precious 4 
Blood; O my dear Friend, here is Liberty of 
the Caprivez and what to a young Man is mere 
wan f I 

One Objection of yours to Religion is, you Wl 
think it à grievous Bondage, and what your 
ſprightly Tempets can in no wiſe bear; my Bi 
Brother it is not ſo, it is Goſpel Liberty, F: 
if the Son hath made you free, then are you free in- 
deed ; free, fay you, I am in a free State now, 
and therefore am ſo loth to alter my Situation: 
permit one, whoſe Deſire is thy Salvation, to tei 
thee thou art in the moſt abject Slavery, na 
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nmninion over you, and if no Man can ſerve two 
8M :iters, what a Place mult be yours underneath 


, a3 8 
OT" the Tyranny of atripple Uſurpation, here you will 
dirs; find one Reaſon of that ſecret Uneaſineſs in your 
ecu- tate, they are the World, —the Fleſh, —and the 
ſott Devil; the World commands thee, on pain of 


h ; being counted fiagular, to purſue her Vanities, 


186, 
e, | Rand more by Sight than Poſſeſſion does ſhe hold ber 
Meals, for ſhe is but as a Bubble and leſs than 
ran yothing, and vanity ; while thine Eyes are at- 
27.0 tracted by her ſhe governs over thy Heart like a 
; the eunning Artiſt, ſhews a fine Proſpect zt a Dis- 
e by trance, and it being only like a Diſorder in the 
kin: yes, which has an appearance continually be- 
J ro: ore it, fo alſo its Pleaſures being but imaginary, 
Obe- end if they have Exiſtence) only dwelling in thy 
your fancy, ſhouldeſt thou overtzke them thou wilt 
have put graſp at a Shade, or ele a Bubble burſting 
this pt thy touch, —yet does ſhe captivate thy Sou), 
„ but ill promiſing what, in the Nature of Things, 
o for- $5 impoſhble for her to give; now it is declared, 


rige 

ecious l then there is no variance between you and its 
ty o leaſures; and its Cuſtoms, in general, can pleaſe, 
mete WWben, O thy wretched State ! thou art at enmity 


ith Gon, and dying in ſuch a Friendſhip will 


you counted a Confpiracy, and what will be your: 


your Pentence when the Plaintiff is the Judge. Love 
4 my the Morid, mr the Things that are in the Warld, 
„ Fer Vm. Man love the World, the. Love of the Fa- 


er is not in him, O my young Friends, I. fear. 
his prophecies Evil concerning many of us. 

But there is the Fieſh; and © what Slaves te 
is are young Men particularly, there are ſub- 
rdinate Governors under whoſe command yeu 
re, there is full-faced Gluttony over thoſe hoe 
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1 1 he Friend/bip of the World is Enmity with God, 
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his Countenance muſt be owned agreeable, and he 
makes a {pecious plea of uſing God's good Crea 
tures, but inſtead of the Giver he gives the Gift 
his adoration, and herefore incurs the Puniſhment 
of an Idolator before a jealous Gp. There is. 
ally Drunkenneſs, whole miſerable Attendants, 
one would think, would make all Men aſhamed ; 
conſider, my dear Friends, beſides the Diſorder: 
it brings upon you, haw does it bury your Mo- 
ney as in 2 Hog Trough ; but what is wort 
than all, it ſtupiſies your Conſcience, huts up 
your Sou} againſt a true Senſe of Honour or Mo— 
deity, but much more to any thing of religion, 
1 have heard of a Nation who uſed to bring 
their Servants, when Drunk, and ſhew them to 
their Children, on purpoſe that ſecing the Evi! 
and Shame of it in them they might flee : 
Practice ſo fully fraught with Scorn, Contempt, 
Deriſion, and Diſdain; what Crime will not z 
Man be guilty of under the Influence of this 
poiſonous Intoxication, nay, in fact, Murder. 
and the worſt Abominations, are the Frutts ©: 
this wietched Nurſery *. Hbw many in ther 
drunken Fits do that for which, if they die not, 
they Sorrow in Sobriety for it for ever; but, alas 
what is worſt of all it has the Curſe of Gov. 
Ie uno them that riſe up early in the Morning 
to fulrw lreng Drink, that continue until Nig"! i 
till Wine inflame them, Iſalah v. 11. 3 1 

ere? 


* Proverbs xxili. 2 —3 5. Who bath We ? who bath Sor, Oil 

' evbo bath Contentrons? who bathBobling ? mobo hath Wiunas ww''''- 
our Cauſe rob bab redneſs of Eyes ? They that tarry lang © al 
the Wine, they bet go to ſeek mixed Wine, Lock not thou upon i oi 
Wine when it is red, when 18 grueth bis Colour in the Cup, TI 3 
moveth itſelf aright, At the laff it biteth like a Serpent, and fing 
like an Adder. Thine Eyes ba beho!d ſtrange Miumen, and tb 
Heart ſhall atier pe wee Things, Yea, thou ſbalt Le os be that lies“ 
dawn in the nudſt of the Sa, or as he that Heth wpon the top of a Ma” 
They baue ſtricken me, (halt thay ſry, 4nd ro not Sick z they 12: t Bi 
teaten me, and J felt it nit ; when ſhall I awake # 1 wiil jeenk it yi" 
again. 
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There is alſo another Branch of the Reins of 
Satan's Government, and that is Swearing, Jer. 
xxiii. 10. Becauſe of Swearing the Land i mourns 
h; O how horrid it is to hear young Men, 
and cven Children, delight in Curfing ; nay, 
often do I hear their very meaning interrup'ed by 
the horcid [oſertion of the moſt abominable Oaths. 
A little while ago heard one, who, after rak- 
ing Earth and fiel! for his Abomination, at "Hee 
could ſay no more, but,“ Curſe, curſe, cuiſe:“ 


Fit, made uſe of his beloved Language in-his laſt 
Petitions, and expired, ſaying, ©* Gop damn 
my Soul:“ How ſhocking ! does it not chill 
thy Blood, and raiſe up Execration-and Abhor- 
rence againſt the horrid Diale&t; but, O how 
ſharp the Thought that Go pb has heard his 
Prayer ! Pſalm cix. 17. As he lavcih Curſing ſo let 


pt. 
Bs it come unto him. ech. v. 3. Every one that 
5 ſweareth ſball be cut off; and alſo in the ſame. 
5 verſe, {Te that flealeth ſhall be cut off, and that is 
oof a Breach.of the Eighth Commandment. But 
i ſome will ſay, „I am free from. theſe Things, 
Ty © they have not Dominion over me;“ but, "0 
" my Brother, there is yet a worſe than all, a worſe 
5 becauſe it is of ſuch univerſal Practice; "und an- 


cient ſway ; ſucceeding Generations embrace the 
wretched Legacy, and count it as their Privilege, 
vainly imagining, through repeated ule, it is grown 
loſs offenſive in the Eyes of an holy Gop, and 
perhaps ſay, as a. Man of Letters, and in the De- 
cline of Life, . once ſaid to me, II is pity it is 
a din, and if it. was ſo, 'Gop Almighty muſt 


* « keep Heaven to himſelf: how vile a Charac- 
* ter is an old Letcher with us, but O how filthy 
thin andabominable are both Voung andOld in the Sight 
_ of. Gop.;— Again, It is worle, becauſe it is en- 
avs woven in our very Nature, being as one expreſſes it, 


2. oh ' Sprung. 


another I am told of, who, dying in a KEN: 
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« Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty Fall, 
«« Corrupts the. Race and taints us all.” 


It is called by the Apoſtle John the Luſt of the 
Fleſh, 1 7ehn ii. 16. And, O how early does i: 
begin to reign in theſe wortal Bodies, does no! 
the Man, like the Free which ſhews the Hus 
ere the Fruit is in formation, ſhew the gruſlcr 
Part of his Nature firſt, and preſent to view th- 
matured Beaft, while the reaſonable Facultic: 
are in early Infancy ; — needed Paul to exhor' 
young Timothy to fice youthful Luſts, who fro7. 
a Child had knjwn the Scriptures, and who therein 
was wiſe unto Salvation. Should you not ſuffer 
the Word of Exhortation who are of the Earth. 
earthy, and ste making Proviſion for the Flef} 
to fulfil the Luſts thereof; there are many tha: 
will give up every Sin but this, cry ing, „Is it 
& not a little one, ſpare it, and my Soul ſhall 
« live;” is there not ſome dear deluded Youth 
now crying, And haſt thou found me, O my 
Enemy. No, my dear convicted Brother, but 
entreat you as a Friend. “O ſay you, this is 
+ that which moſt eaſily beſetteth me at my 
6, going out and coming in, at my lying down 


and riſing up, ſleeping or waking it is ſtil! 


« with me, it is my beloved that lieth in my 
% Boſom, and I give up all for it, indeed it is my 
6 chiefeſt Joy.” 

This then is the Strong-hold of Satan, this is 
his higheſt Seat; O that a ftronger than he this 
Hour may ſet thy Soul at Liberty: O my Bro- 
ther, conſider what you are in love with, ad- 
miting your own Deſtruction; I have heard of 
an Inſtrument of Death in foreign Lands named 
the Embrace, by what they call the painted Lady, 
it is the Figure of a beauteous Wamen molt 
delicioully ſet forth, to whoſe inviting Arms the 
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hapleſs Wretch is obliged to go (and ſome have 
q W bccn ſo deceived as to ſay with Aug, Surely the 


I 6:7 neſs of Death is paſt, and pleaſed theic car- 
nal Hearts with the Thoughts of her Tojoyment) 
when, O! ſo ſoon as the wretched Sacrifice 


Sc mbraces his Deſtruction, by an elaſtic Ma- 
= chinery, the Springs ate ſet in play, her iron 
r Legs and Arms breaks all his Boncs, and preſs- 
Joe him into her fatal Brezft, as in an Infant 
cruſhes him to Pieces; lo does ſhe embrace his 
ie away. Is not this juſt the Priendthip of the 


World, is not this deſcriptive of that wretched 
1 EBRD-{1h who, notwithſtanding ſhe fo often (aid, 
Js F , The Philiftines be upon tht? Sampſon, whom yet 
io thy confuſion thou wilt love, not only to the 
„oss of thy Eyes and Liberty, but the Deſtruction 
al. ef both Soul and Body. Hiſen fays, II Horedam 
1 ard Hine take away the Heart, Hof. iv. 11. for 
\\'t rn Whore is a deep Ditch, an a ſtrange Foman 
ch >» 2 nav ow Pit, Prov. xxiii. 27. for no Whores 
mM; onger nor uncleun Perſon bath Inheritance in 
ut ge Kingdom of Chriſt and of God, Eph. v. 5. So 
oo not only are eut off from Happineſs in the 
ry ther World, but are doomed to Miſery, for 
vt g in. 4. Hhoremongers and Aduitercri God will 
lim e; and O bow awfully does John declare, 
my hat The fear ful, unbelieving, and the abomina- 
my ie, and Mourderers, and Whoremongers, &c. 
a have their part in the Lake which burneth with 
4 ; ire and Brimſtone, Rev. xxi. 8. 
913 | 
o- ve Youths who ſwell with Wine and Luft, 
ad- (ene Sins of all by God accurſt) 
| of * And drown in Brute the Man; 
ne) Ve Bucks, ye Bloods, ye Albions tell, 
dy, 4 When all your Orders rang'd in Hell, 
> | Who then ſhall lead the Van? 
the 30 af Hg 
ble Satan 
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Satan ſhall then appear confeſt 3 
Of all his motley Garbs diveſt, =_ 
Your Captain loud ſhal] cry, 
© Come. my brave Fellows, follow. me, 
„Naked enjoy this fiery Sea, 4 
&- Drench and pollute Eternally. ! - 

© In Flames that never die!“ | 


Now my dear Brethren confider for what i: 
u incur this-dreadful Judgment. O! for 5 
velling yourſelf with Beaſts, Nd with the 24 3 
following your natural Inſtinct; nay, at beſt, | 
it not for a momentary Pleaſure, ſo baſe that hon 
art aſhamed that the World, evil as it is, ſhould f ; 
know thy Enjoyment of it; of what uſe art tho 
to Gop, he might have made thee as wel! 1 
Goat as a Man, yea, better for thee had it beer. 
io; The End of theſe Things is Death, both ſpiritu 1 
and temporal, for it brings rottenneſs into thy I A 
Bones, and deſtroys thy Soul.; how many a: 
there that become Spectacles of abhorrence frum 
the Effect of their Sin; nay, how many wh _ 
it were piece Meal in the greate{t Miſery ; 1:5 
not Gop marked this Sin as his greateſt Dete! 1 3 
tion, by plaguing its Votaries with what 1 
worſe than all the Woes of Egypt, and lea} 
the Sinner to cry, My Wounds /ilink and are cer. 
rupt through my fooliſhneſs ; ſo that many Tout 
before they arrive to Age, are old emaciated . 
Men. Is not this the Reaſon of the Degen era 
of the late Ages, the wretched Entail of the f= 
ther's Curſe to the third and fourth Generatio: oy A 
what Miſery has it brought upon the Earth, d 
not the Luſt of Shechem, Gen. xxxiii, 2. bring 
Deſtruction on all the City; has not Gop fan E | 
ſome in the As of Iniquity as Zimri and Cc 
how dear did young Amnon's Inceſt coſt hin 
1 Sam, Xiil, 28, And D for his Adulterl 
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th Bethſbela, never was to have the Sword de- 
art from his Houſe, 2 Sam. xiii. 10. Has it not 
en the Ruin of Families and Kingdoms, was 
ot the Deſtruction of the famous Try occaſioned 
y this, —are there not many Youths V itneiles 
o the truth of Slomon's aflertion, By means of a 
horiſh Maman a Man is brought to a Piece of 
Pread, Prov. vi. 26. Again, Contider how many 

niferable Beings you give Entrance into the 
Vorld to, who are bounden ſtill to curſe you 


ies hrovghout the Period of their Exiſtence, O, 1 
, is by my Brother, will you yet love your Ruin, \ 
nan ad take that Serpent to your Boſom which will i 
110 ing your Soul to all Eternity *. Had Gp call- 
vou when you have been waiting for the I wi- J 
12 light i 


How defcriptiv* to the Liſe is So/omon in his Seventh Chap- 


; * 
tnf Proverbs, irom Verſe Sixth to the End, For at tbe Min- { 
| toy > a of my Houſe I locked through my Cajemert, and beheld among 10 
__— be ſimple ones, I diſcerned amorg the Youths, a young Man void of | 
eig, poſfing trough the Street near ber Corner, and be [ 
from e Hay te ber Houſe, in the Twilight in the Evening, in the 
© 13 RP ct and dark Night : Ard bebold, there met bim a Woman with | 
nat be Attire of an Harlet, and ſubtii Heart. (Sbe is loud and fiub- ! 
* hen, her Feet abide rot in ber Horſe, Now is ſhe woithout, now 4 
eſta ” the Streets, and lieth in wait at every Corner.) So ſbe caught bim f 
t id kif/ed bim, and vi an impudent Face ſaid unte bim, I have 1. 
a eace-:fferings with me; this Day bave I payed my Votus, Theres f 
Cd, we came I forth to meet I ber, diligently te ſeck thy Face, and I bave | 
? CC! u Thee, I baue dec tt my Bed with Courings of Tapeſtry, with | 
urt arved Works, evith fine Linn Egypt. Thawe perfumed my Bed with [| 
3 Nyrrb, Ates, and Cirnamon, Come, let us take our fill of Love un- oo 
lat it the Morning, let us ſolace our jelryes Toith Lowes. For the good | 
erac Tan is not at Home, be is gone a long Journey ; He kath talen a 
e 2 ag of Money with Lim, and so come Home at the Day appunted, $i 
Hon Vith ber much fair Speech ſhe cauſed bim to yield, <vith the flat 
1 ing of ber Lips ſhe ferced bim. He poeth after ber flrarghtwway, 
„di an Ox poeth te the Slaughter, or as a Fool te the Carrection of the 


vocks > Titl a Dart ſtrike through bis Liver, as a Bird haſteth to 
ve Snore, and knoweth not that 1t is for bis Life, Hear ten unte 
_ ww ther:fore, O ye Children, and attend to 1he Nerds of my 
i, Le net thine Hes decline to ber Ways, go not eftray in 
er Paths, Fer ſbe hath coft datun many Wounded : yea, mary ftirong 
Men have been flain by ber, Her Houſe is the Way to Ile, going 
on to the Chambers of Death, | 
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light to hide your ſhame, how could you ha + 
appeared before him; O remember his tye be. bY 
holds you, and the Darkne/s is ne Darkneſs wii i 
him, what will you ſay when you meet your WY 
Partners in Iniquity at the laſt Day; wil! you i 
not exclaim againſt each other, and curie we 
horrid Moments of your (zuilt? one will , 
„ You have brought me here ;” and another, 
« Had it not been for you, 1 might have becu i 
© happy.” O my Brother, will you declare to 
me your Joy when (if you die unpardoned) wii: 
Hell tinged Shades encircle you around, you pr- 
ſue your Amours in that wretched Place, We 
ſulphur Curtains form the dumal Canopy wit: i 
Sheets of Flames, and your Companions Devi“ 
O agonizing Scenc | fly-—fly then from th: i 
Wrath to come, for God's, for ChRAISsT's, d 
for your own Soul's Sake; haſte, get you do 
look not behind you, left you die, one lock 
and O thy Soul may be loſt for ever! 23 

Fell me, ye Youths, does not Conſcience 
you in the F ace; what, has yon Moon wax: al 
pale by Night to ſee of thy Abomination. U; 
what a Teſlimony does ſuch and ſuch Places 0 
reſort bear againſt you. Vet not theſe groti:r 
Evils, but even the Thought of fooliſhneſs, is 8% 
and does not thy Bed witneſs to Thee more than 
theſe, what has he who beholds when no Fe 
ſeeth recorded againſt Thee there for every -. 
cret Thing ſhall be brought into judgment whether 1 1 
Cood or Evil; but what can thy poor Soul do 
ſuch a Caſe, ſhall 1 bid you turn to Gon, youll 
anſwer, „I have no Power” — bere chen mY 
Brother you confeſs your Slavery, you are 0 
captive by the Devil at his Will, 2 Tim. ii. 26-8 
He ſays to one, Go, and be oeth, :t0 vans! bl 


ene, and he cometh, and all theſe. various Luſts 
Ss ſo many inferior V iceroys ruling within your 
Nleart. Various are the Reins of Oppreſſion, 
Mot all center in and are guided by one and the 


ename baſe Hand, —OQ ye young Britons, is it not 
: i: WS Reproach that you dare not deny a baſe Luft, 
%% Wor reſiſt the vileſt Corruption, but lay yourſelves 
er, Mon with Swine, and 2 filthy) pollute 
cen oo in the Mire which Satan commands you to 


e 10 allow in—O my Brethren wherefore all this 


nie ate of your moſt. precious Years? Why this 
bur-ooſtitution both of Soul and Body to an apot- 
hore Metiſed Deceiver ? John viii. 34. He that com:tteth 
nis the Servant of: Sin, Rom. vi. 16. Know ye 
/i' > | Tr to whom ye yield yourſelves Servants to obey, his 
the R-rvarnts you are, here then is the grand Arch 
and rant, 2 Cor. iv. 4. The Gop of this World, 
1 11, Seirit which now worketh in the Children of 


—_/ob:dience, being the Prince of the Pawer of the Air, 
ob. ü. 2. This then, my Brethren, is the Caſe, 
= arean, Bondage and yout Lufts rules over 
ee; and O how wretched is it for tht Beaſt to 
0, e the Man; bot yet, my dear Friend, there is 


es Of pe concerning you, here is Liberty proclaimed. 
rofier te Coptives, and the opening of the Priſon to 


s S114 that are bound, Ia: Ixi. 4.—this Day is the. 
than riptore , fulfilled in your Ears. O that you: 
Ee bear witneſs to the gracious Words Go 
73 e- ſpoke: Again, He hath aſcended up on High, 
e led Captivity captive, and rece be Gifts for 
do ug, yea, for the rebellious alſo, that the Lord Gad 
„ (out dwell among them, Pſalm Ixviii. 18. The 
n eat Trumpet ſhall be blown, and they ſhall 
re „e which were ready to periſh, Iſa. xxvii. 13. 
ii. 26080 ©i5 Trumpet is the Sound of Mercy, and Re- 


3 wption in the Blood of Jesvs, 
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4 This the Year of Jubilee, 
. Lo! with Joy the Exile ſprings: 
| Hark ! ye Captives—Liberty 

The Goſpel Era brings. 


| O return Home to Jesus, the Jubilee is come. 
N | Ye have fold your ſelves for nought, ye ſhall be 
| deemed without Money. I ſay not to you, caſl 
9 this Sin and the other firſt, for I know you can- Wl 


15 not; but, O come, weary and heavy laden 
b Jesvs, and he will give you Reſt. Stay no! : 
i Moment longer. O come now ye deludgs i 
þ Youths, ö 


i} O'ercome by dying Love divine, 
It 22 ſuperior Paſſion own, 

{4 y this in ſtricteit Union join, 

15 With Him and his for ever One. 


Come, my dear Brethren, and let the Lov: if 


1 Chrift conſirain you. I alk you not to give vil 
id your Joys and be deſtitute; here are Joys 
x | yond the Joys of Angels; the Joys of redeer: 
ny Sinners. Peter calls it, Jay unſpeakable and /' 
i | of Glory. David, Plalm xvi. 11. ſays, In thy 7: 
by ſence there is fulneſs of Foy, and at thy right H 


| are Pleaſures for ever more. O Brother, here i: 
fulneſs of Joy, that which thou haſt been ſcck- 
ing after, but in the midſt of all thy Pleafurc:l 
there has been an aching void, or, as one express 
it, 


© That crue| ſomething unpoſſeſt, 
“ Corrodes and leavens all the reſt,” 


And wherefore was it, becauſe ye ſought t ; 
pleaſe the Soul with that which only could gig 


any 
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ify the Beaſt. I would not perſuade you from 
ee, for Love is from Gon, and God is Love, 
ut OI would direct you to the right Object, 
cr it is turned to any other than bim, or to his 
= :catures, but for his ſake it looſes both its Name 
rad Nature too, and is but Luſt, uſe then that ſa- 
ec Paſſion for thy Gop, the ever lovely Jesus, 


His face the ſhining Sun exceeds, 
This ſpotleſs Soul in Crimſon bleeds, 
All other Beauties fade, 2nd own 
The Roſe of Sharon reigns alone. 


Come then, ye Youths, who have ſpent your 
irength tor nought, and look to JESsUs; come 
en ye Votaries of Bacchus, Venus, and the 
re:ched Group of painted Furies; no longer let 
he reve] Dance or Midnight Songs detain you. 
ome to Jess, come ye whoſe burning Luſts 
rink up your Life within you, but ſtill remain 
niatihed z come to that ſacred Flame which 

1-25 immortal Joys, a Paſſion all divine! 
Once more behold the Difference of an earthly 
[| bd heavenly-minded State: Laft Night, after four 
aus illneſs, a Youth of twenty died after a Life 
| the'vileſt Servitude to his Luſts and Paſſions ; 
e had ripened his Body for Deſtruction, the 
part ſtruck through his Liver, and with bis laſt 
pelilah he embraced bis Death, yet not knowing 
was for his Life; but was laughing with a 
nal Perſon in the Morning, and in the Even- 
2 was a Corps in his Chair, But Yeſterday 
wa young Man, whom the Log p has called 
5 three Years to the Knowledge of himſelt,.he 
a deep Decline, and on the Verge of an Eter- 
iy, and perhaps this Morning with Mortals he 
ay be no more; his Soul has been enamoured 


by 
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nothing like returning into the World, le- 


e ſhaſl I come and appear before the Lon ov. 
{poke of the ranſomed round the Throne, 
aA: My p 1 4 {; a 
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by the dear Lord Ixsus, and he is fick of I 
being early ſerious he was kept from the F. 
tions there are in the World through Luſt, 
has been as a chaſte Virgin eſpouſed to CH 8 
the Lord is now, one after another takin, 1M 
the Pins of his earthly Tabernacle, and i 
daily waiting for his Change to come; he !.a 


ſhould beguile his Soul; his Converſion wil 
thus; —Coming from Londen to ſee his Father 
Richmond as he was paſſing by it was noiſce u 
Ixsus was in the Houſe &, and many were 

thered together, but, prefling through the Crouc, 


Urg'd by the Lon o the Stripling flew, 
Amaz'd to hear of Sins forgiv'n ' 

Yet wond'ring how the Sinner, knew 
The pard'ning Word on this fide Heay'n. 


He ſaw Men heal'd on either Hand, 
What muft I do for Life,“ he orv'd ; 
«© Lo! I have kept the great Command, 
„ What lack | yet, is ought beſide,” 


Modeſt his Form, the ſame his Plea, 
Jesus beheld the Youth and lov'd; 
Bad him, „Leave all and follow ms, | 
* Take up thy Croſs, and be approv'd. ' 
Eager he ſold his all with Joy FJ 
And follow'd Jes us in the Way, 3 
Bled with his Lox p on Calvary, 4 
And waits for his Aſcenſion Day! 


Vet the Language of his Soul ie, Ov 
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$ The brd Place opened for the Ooſpel chere. 
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© ſays he, to be drinking at the Fountain head 
and never thirſt again,” O, added he, 
atis is precious;” and getting a little 
I reatb, When I wake I think of Him,” I 
old him I could not leave him without a parting 
cclacation of his Hope in CHRIST, he faid it 
was to reſt with CHs IsT in Glory for ever, ne- 
„er to. leave him nor forſake him more. 
„Tus lf I this dear Youth, no more to meet 
on this ſide Eternity; his Carriage was ſo bum 
„ble and fo refigned, with ſuch a Chriſtian Meek» 
reis reſting upon the whole, that I never ſee 
Shin but l beheld the Image of his divine Maf- 
ter, nor ever praycd with him, but my Soul was 
weſted down, he was ſuch a Picture of Piety, 
aad Pattern of Devotion. And if thus in his abid- 
ace in the World, what muſt his Entrance in 
Glory bet. We know precieus in the Sight of the 
4 Lord 
—_ + This is now-accomplithed, he is entered into Reft, ſaying, a lit» 
ie fore bis Death, © J=svs has ſhewed me that ! am hie,“ the 
ft Words he was heard to utter were My Gop, my Gon,” 
den bowed his Head and died, May 4, Six o Clock in the Evens 
ig. +776, aged 26 laſt Fanuary My Go my Gop Who 
ow; the Import of the, Werds, or. how far he ſympathiſed with 
his ſuffering Saviour! But now it is finidhed !—A Plant fo delicate 
could not be expected long in ſuch a Soil as ours. No- the Bud 
_ ws formed—its-roſy Hue appeared, and Sin, and Earth, and Hell 
1 Fight well contend to be PoiT-fors of ſo.amiable a Conqueſt, But 
14. the opening Flower ſhould be tinged with the Vapours of 


= Corroption, [avs removed it hence, where now it Bloſſoms in 
the pureſt Air, wafted by the Wings of Seraphs, and the Vibra- 


er, for ever, tune to Gon, there for to bloom in his Redeemer's 
= Boſom through an eternal Spring. How ſweet an Hiſtory does the 
Book called V ſdem, in the, Apoctypha, give concerning ſuch an 
each tranfit into Glory, Chap. iv. 7 16. But rh:ugh the 
AAL prevented with Death ; yet ſhall be be in RA. 
For bonour Age h net that nubich flandeth. in h of Time, 
vor chan it meaſured; by numer, af Years. Bu, I um it the 
| Ay oy as naſported Life is ol Fra 

Wei. iranflated. Tra, ſpredily 5643 be alen away, heff that 
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tions of thoſe golden Harps, which Souls like him, redeemed from 
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xi AN ADDRESS TO 


Lord is the Death of his Saints, but O how te 


1 
4 
af 


is the Aſſertion of Dt Young, while 


To die the righteous Death all Nature cries, 
Jo live his Life—all Nature faulters there, 


Come, my dear Fellows, does not your Hens 
beat to follow him as he followed CHRIST, 9 
not you wiſh to be diſentangled and free fron 
your Corruptions ; but perhaps find you have nn | 
Power to leave them: O fly to the Croſs, ba- 
ten away to JEsvs, tell him your wretched 


State, and Inability to forſake your Sins; 


him how it dwells in your Heart, ſay how i: E 
rules over you, he ſhall hear you, anſwer you, 
and bleſs you, perfect Strength in your weak- 
neſs, put your Enemies underneath your Feet, 
bring you into the glorious Liberty of his dear B 
Children here, and at laſt, with thoſe that were 
not defiled with Women before the Throne, 
and pure and ſpotleſs, you ſhall dwell with CHR EFT 


for ever, 

But is there not a Word required to thoſe poor 
unhappy - Youths who have known the Way o 
Righteouſneſs, but now turn aſide to Folly. 0 


* 
n _— 1 
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why will you cruciſy the Son of Gop afreth and I 
put him to an open Shame? why will you cauſe the 


Enemies of GoD to triumph ? why will you make 


» 
Angc's Wl 
” 


Wickedneſs ſhould alter bis Underſtanding, or Deceit beguile his Sc. 
For the bewitching of naughtinejs doth obſcure Things that are s. 
neft ; and the wanderirg of Cencupiſcence doth undermine the fir 
Mind, He being made perfect in a ſhort Time, fulfilled a 
Time, For bis Soul pleaſed the Lord t therefore haſted be to tat 
bim away fror' among the Wicked, This the People ſaw, and un. 
der ſtood it not, heitber laid they up this in their Minds. That i 
Grace and Mercy is with hit Saints, and that be bath reſpe# 1 
bis choſen, Thus the Rigbteous that is Dead ſhall condemn the (*- 
godly vobich are living ; and Youth that is foon perfected, the n 
Tears and old Age of the Unrighteous, 
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Angels weep and Hell rejoice? Why will you 
rieve your Friends and diſtreſs the Church of 

70D, and all for one baſe Luſt? O take pry, 
noc on theſe, yet on your precious Souls; you 
ow you act againſt Conſcience, and read the 
Wrony of Sloman with conviction of your State, 
OA O roung Man, in thy Youth, and let thy Heart 
„bee in the Days of thy Youth, and walk in 
ef thine Heart, and in the Sight of thine 
hei. But (and an awful one it is) 4now thou that 
+ 4! + Things God will bring thee into Fudge 
„„ Hat thou not a Moment of recollec- 
o, does not thy Heart condemn thee and if 
dis greater than thy Heart. I am told 
de who, leaving the Loxp's Reople, has been 
acc by an Harlot, and now daily riſks his 
ie for her ſupport, who can only bring De- 
tion to his Sou} and Body, leaving two diſ- 
elled Parents who allowed bim for private Uſe 
Nac would afford him a genteel Maintenance; 
mould thy icy Heart hear or read theſe Lines, 
= of thy Father's Shame, and the Diſtreſs 
that baie Thee, and return to thy hea- 
Parent, ſaying, with the young Prodigal, 
ee, / ave rnd; yet he will receive. Thee, 
FF cat thy Franſgteſſions behind his Back, 
d remember thy Iniquities no more; he will 
Uthe fatted Calf, he will rejoice / ver thee for 


* . ) 


me h ood, ſaying, This my Son was Dead and is alive 
nee ain, was toft and is found, O ſay, I will return 
in Sea. my firſt Huſband, for then it was better with me 
ar: e. © he remembers the Kindneſs of thy 
3 outii, in the Day that thou wenteſt out after 
to m in a Land not ſown, but thou haſt forgotten 
and un- 


y fuft Love, is this thy kindneſs to thy Friend. 
H-ar the precious JesUs entreating, Open nnto 
my Love, my Head is filled with Dew, and my 

| | Locks 


1 — — — wing 


1 


x AN ADDRESS TO 


Locks with the Drops of the Night, ſarely thoug) "I 
a Sleep thy Heart waketh, even amidilt al! by 
Stupefaction thou cant not but hear the Cri:s d 
Jesus. O when wilt thou unlock thy bolt 
Heart and let the King of Glory in; he aß 
when thou art diſcovering thyſelf to another 
he. Yea, at Midnight, in the midſt of thy De.“ 
bauchery, the Lok p is crying over thee, O 4X 
my Head were Maters, and mine Eyes a Fowl 
F Tears, that I might weep Day and Night, d. 

ut, O if you have been a Hypocrite, and rept? 
not, conſider what Pleaſures you ſhall take wit 
the Partners of your polluted Joys, when u 
Souls ſhall riſe out of Hell like two burnin 
Torches to re-enter your tormented Bodies, an 
flame like Brands together in everlaſting Miicry 
Let if thou wilt return, O Zjrae! return will 
me, Jer. iv. 4. Wherefore ſay my People, 
are lords, we will come ns more unto thee, 
il. 31. Ay People have forgotten me Days 1:8 
aut number, ver. 32. Thou hat played the Hr 
with many Lovers, yet return unto me, fait! !" 
Lord, Jer. iii. 1. Turn, O backſliding Hraei, fai 
the Lord, for I am married unto you, ver. 14. 
you deſire to return do not deſpair of Mero 
faithleſs as you are, he ſays, I knew thou t 
deal very tyeacheraoufly; and O that that JT 
who has allured thee into the Wilderneſs, 
ſpeak comfortably unto Thee; and O that | 
may be now in the Covenant that be ra 
declared, I will hetretb THEE tanto me for 10088 
I will betrath thee unta me in Righteouſneſs a 
in Judgment, and in Leving-kindneſs and in Ha 
cies I will betroth thee unto me in Faithful! 
and thou ſhalt int the Lord, Hoſea ii. 19, 2% 
He will blot out your Tranſgreſſions as @ Chu 
and as a thick Cloud your Sins; he ſhall wi 
7 
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ou in his Blood, and then ſay, Filthy as thou haſt 
cen, thou art all fair my Love, and there is no 
pot in Thee. ö 
And you, my dear Brethren, who are coming 
þ out of the IVilderneſs, leaning «fon your Beloved, 
Poppy are you, all hail, ye highly favoured of the 
ond. {have written unte you yours Men, be- 
wiſe ye are fſirong, and the Nord of G:d abid- 


ria YT. you, and you have overcome the wicked One, 

t, & ſobn ii. 14. Love net the Wld, nor the 
ene _— 

cpr 5:75 of the Mord, though we may be con- 

e wu ering we have not gained the Victory; there- 

you ore well does Paul exhort us to be Sober-mind- 

urige; what need is there of the utmoit Caution in 


s, z our Steps, not only the outward Enemy have 
[11cry Wc to fight with, but our evil Hearts, and ſure 
n 1188 em that by Grace our denying ourſelves of un- 
le, odlineſs and worldly Luſts, as ic is harder than 
e, ing to a Stake, ſo will it be more acceptable 
Wo God, and like continual Martyrdom in a pe- 
Hr 8 uliar manner will be that living Sacrifice wel} - 

at: caſino in his Sight. Beſides, my dear Fellow- 
el, [i ravellers,' when the World bcholds us at a Time 
14. den our Paſſions are ſtrongeſt, and our Abili- 

Me: Wes equal to the Defire of our corrupted Hearts, 
20 1 ben now they ſee us deny ourſelves, take up 
Jz: or Crofs and follow Jꝑsus, there is ſomething 

(s, pf 2 convincing Power therein that ſtamps an 
that ondour on the Cauſe of CarrsT, and demands 

be fuß Reverence to the Religion of Jesvs ; they fee 
for (v8 ith wonder the Current turned, the boifterous 
nes 08FV aves ceaſe their roaring, and the Sun of Nature 
in Maps it were) ſtands till, they ſtand, and wondring, 
ful ow that nothing but the Power of Joſhua, 
19, sos, could do the amazing Deed. Come on 

4 Chaßen, my Brethren, in the Name of Jesus, let 
wi us 
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i. AN ADDRESS TO 
us put the Armies of the Aliens to Flight, let 

us ſtorm both Earth and Heaven, and make then i 
each our Victory, Seeing we are Breth:i:n, 
wherefore ſhould we fall out by the Way ; te 
World unite in Iniquity, let us unite in t 3 
Cauſe of JEsus, and, as one Man, raſe the 
Foundation of Sin and Hell. But, Omy Bre- 8 
thren, as well as outward Proſeſſion, let us al. 2 
care of inward Holineſs ; let us maintain a ncar-! 
neſs to Go, keep up a conftant Intercourſe wi! 4 
Heaven, and that will make Men bold before! 
Men and Devils; and a young Man 3 | 
to all the Iaticements of the World, and we 
(Corruption of his own evil Heart. O let us de- 
clare to all around us the Salvation of Jes; 
with a, Bebeld what manner of Love the Fi} 
nath he/towed upon us that we ſhould be called | " 
Sz; of Gzd — O come and taſte how go 
the Lok pb is, 4 
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Come, Sinners come, and you ſhall prove 
the 5weetneſs of Almighty Love. 


And not only let our Voices but our LY 
preach Righteouſneſs to all around us, living ff 
thoſe that are redeemed from the Earth. ” 
wherewith ſhall a young Man cleanſe his May, |» 4 
by taking heed therete according io thy NU Ma, 94 
cxix. 9, Do thou therefore, O Lok p, int 
us with thy holy Spirit, and teach us Then: 0 
read how to profit; eſtabliſh our Souls in ti 
fear, and make us Veſtels of Holineſs to I bee 
thus be thou with us til} all compelled ſhall ov 
it is goed for a Mar 16 bear the Tele in | 
Youth, Lam. iii. 27. And now, my dear BS 
toren, I have in fome degree eaſed the Bur | 

2 | 
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my Soul, I am a Stripling of the like Paſ- 


- 

„ # 
_- # 

_- 
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„ let ns with yourſelves, and having obtained Mer- 


WF and Salvation by the Blood of Jeses, long 
== tc! my dear Fellow Sinners of that which 
co make the vileſt Sinner clean; for if I have 
Nelined ſome outward Enormitics of the World, 
was his reſtraining Power, but nothing leſs 
uid allow for the Abominations of my Heart, 
en that which Magdalen and Paul declare cleanſa 
em all Sin. 
It the LoRD bleſſes this to the meaneſt Sin- 
ri all be thankful, and J hope thoſe whole 
nowiedge and Experience exceed this, as Sun— 
ne to a Star, yer, as Fathers, will pray that 
Stammerer may ſpeak plainly, and the Child 
up into a Man in CRI T. I hope it is 
odig to the Analogy of Faith, if otherwiſe, 
(ed! s lnadvertence, and not Deſign; for ] believe 
go : are Three tobich bear record in Heaven, the 
ier, the Nerd, and the Flel, Gho/t, and the/e 
e are One, 1 John v. 7. Each a diſtiact Per- 
ove in one JenHovan; that this Gop made the 
oi, John i. 3. and foreſecing Man would 
=, contrived by an eternal Purpoſe his Salva- 
r Li: £pbes. iii. 11. and choſe a People in CHRIST 


livin, es before the Foundations of the World, 


. i. 4. and that not for any Thing in them, 
u. x. 11. but becauſe he would have Aercy on 
mM be would have Mercy, Rom. ix. 18. He 
s them ia Time to the Knowledge of his 
ace, Ads xiii. 48. and after guiding them by 
Counſel receives theminto Glory, Plal. Ixxiii. 24. 
auſe having loved his own which were in the 
Fd he loved them unto the Eu, John xiii. 1, 
as he did not firſt chooſe them for any thing 
| were, ſo bis principle of Love, being the 
bre. Will 
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Will of an unchanging Gop, Taxi Sa 
TION MUST BE SURE ; though I know © 1} 
Predeſtination but what is a Conformity to te 
image of CyR1sT, Rom, viii. 29. and whe:rc 1\:| 
Seeds of Life are ſown, there will be Fruit. '\!| 
dear Reader, that they may ſpring forth i. 
and I more bundantly, let us unite in earn;! 
Prayer around the Throne, unwearied till w: 
rive N it is Joſt in Praife, and the Ranſ ., 
the Lord return and came to Zin with Sen, 
everio/tling Ty „C their Flea, Ila. XXX) 
Ano, Hel/einjah, 


April 19, 1776. 


TO T7 H-Ex 


Firt Lines of each Hvmwyr, 


5 7 
A LL hail, Immanuel, King of Rings ! 
{ Ah! Thou that anſwereſt eh F — 


And did the Saviour call 


A Traveller, my Lonb, to Thee, 


And have 1. to bear 
;pirit longs + 


Ah, Lozp! my S 


A little while —1 bleſs the Sound, 
Ah, come thou bleeding Fount of I ove 


All hail, great Shepherd of thy Sheep ! | 


Amidſt the gloomy Shades of Night, 
ch! we is me, that I'm conſtrain” d 


Ariſe, my Soul, 'and fly 


Awake, this ſolemm Midnight Hour! 
Am I a Chriſtian, ſhall I fink 
Attempts my Soul a wond'rous Song, 
Ah! vaviour, ſhall I cat in vain, 
All hail Diſtreſs, and welcome Woe, 
Ah! why to me. thou bounteous Lox o, 


ah! Saviour, Whither ſhould I go? - 


— 


A hail! thou Prince of Life and Peace 


Ah! 


thou eternal Go, 
And did the mighty Loe p 
All hail to our Field-preaching Logon ! - 
A Mountain, our Los p, 
All hail! Jenovan heav'nly King, 


Adieu! deceitfut World, no more 
Add deareſt Lox, thine heav 'nly Grace, 


7 Ah! whither ſhall 1 fly, 
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98 
105 
107 
110 
140 
153 
135 
182 
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186 
194 


\.mighty Lon, whole ſov'reign Pow's 221 


And is the Preacher fled ? 
And is the Warfare o'er ? 
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229 
232 
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INDEX by ve 


B 

URST, my Sonl, in Sonzt Praiſe 
Before thy Croſs my Savieur, is 

By Water and by Blood. 


* — - 


Bleſſings and I hanks and Müht and Prall 


Behold! at Pony , us in Lear - 
Bleſt be the bleeding Love — 
Behold the Man! behold the Gep ! 
Begone, begone, ye flavith Fears, - 


Bre. hren and Siſters } Join, "OW 
C 
OME, deareſt Los», in Love: deſcen:!. 
Come, let us ariſe, - wu 


Children of Mien, attend and hear, - 
Choſe in the Furnace, purg d with Fire, 
Come, my Friends, and let us jein, — 
Come, O you wand'ring Sinners come, 
Come, Brethren, come, before we part, 


Ather, ſee the Saviour's Blood, 


For this mine Eye, mine Eye tuns o'er, 


Faſter and ſaſter let me run, Me ; 
Father, with Thee my Soul 1 truſt, - 
C3 


[ ORY to my Cop and Saviour, 
Grov'ling in Duſt behold I lie, 
; H 

OLY, holy, holy Lob - - 

How e a JIusus, and how kind, 
Hear me, O! thou Fount of Pity, + 
Hear, O thon, whole dread Pavilion, - 
He will, I ſurely know he will; 2 
How my Lon p has grieved been, "= 
Hear, O ye giddy, thoughtleſs Throng, 
How ; autiſul the Feet appear, 
licard my Soul a Voice from Heaven! - 
ow happy the Spirits that riſe, * 
Here l deer my ſormer Claim, - 
tow bleſt is the Chriſtian's Abode, - - 
Hard isthe Work to Fleſh and Blood 
H.il! exalted King of Glory! - 
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Firſt Lines of each Hy in, axlvii 
Hymn : _ Page 

Sr J Long my Redeemer to ſee, - - 86 
go 1 1 enk Thee, my Loxo, - 2 9? 
T In glorious Hope, I now rejoice, =» 132 
190 In an eternal! World of Light, 5 212 

7 Jeſus, my all in Earth and Heav 'n. 77 
21 ſeſus, my Lok b, in Murcy me, 34 
6 20 ſeſus, my Soul is all on Fire - 25 
27 ſeſus, my great high CaVing's Prize, - 26 
| 39 Jeſus, Logo, in kindneſs tity - — 33 
40 Jeſus, I long to dwell with Thee, - 939 

42 elus, to whom elle: ſhou'a 1 go, -. .- 

1, ee, to J hee my Moan I make, 45 
1401 54 ſjelus, Loeb, in ſweet Compaſſion — 53 
556 ſelſus, cre the Cloſe of Day; - 58 

57 ſeſus, my Loa o, I flv to *lhee, 87 

| 82 ſelus invites, ye Sinners come: „* . 
84 feſus, thou Lamb for Sinners flain, — 89 
rt, 85 Je, thou Sirner's dying Friend, - 88 
| 89 Jeſus, thou Sinner's dying Friend, - 91 
„91 jclus, Gor of Conlolation, - 8 92 

er ego jeius, Maſter, hear our Cry, - - 10 
ech o jelus, my Loan, my Liſe #ppear, = 111 
1 55 jelus, the Day is gone, - - - 112 
20 jelus, Loo, I fly to Thee, - - 135 
1 44 Jelus, thou whole Exaltation, +» - + 161 
go; Jeſus, in Veace my Brother keep, - 187 
67 Jeſus, my Faith would hang on Thee, + 209 
ea [{/us5, divine Preceptor Thou, - 215 
7 Gt Jelus, we Lift our waking Eyes, - 218 
e ol want an OSring to atone, - - 223 
04 Jelus, ſee the Family, - - - 227 
i: 12 jelus, in thy dear Name, - - 237 
3 12 Jeſus, by Thee we're call d to part, - 238 
EEt 2 5 Hracl ſhout the Saviour's ca. e, Hallelujah! 240 
5 0 16 Jelug 1] go at thy Command, — 240 
"Sh I 17 Jeſus, thy Praiſe we celebrate, = 241 
10 I. f 

7 5 ORD, I long for brighter Heav'n, 5 

_ Lord, behold a Reart that's broken, 11 

| 399990 Lord, what. a Tempeſt fills my Soul, - 18 
„Lic the eſtleſs Minute flies . - 31 


xlvit 
Hymn 
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86 
111 
112 
122 
123 
124 


INDEX to the 


Lord, when fhall I from finning ceaſe, 
Lord, did thy Blood ſo freely flow | 
Lord, 1 bow before thy Throne, - 
Lord, ſhould Angels ceaſe to ſing, 

Lord, view the Water and the Blood, | 
Long was I loſt to jeſu's worth, 


ks 


Lift, ve Saints, your joyful Heads, Hell. 


334 Lord, thou haſt bid the Wand'rers come, - 140 2 
161 Lord, if thy glittering Sword muſt paſs, - :% 
179 Lord, behold a e Tee naw er - 191 
21 ERCY, how divinely free!! - :» |: 
86 Mercy divine, I look to Thee, i; x. 
107 Mortals, attend the ſacred Word. . 
137 Met in the Houſe not made with Hands, 1;: Wk; 
156 Me, Maſter, for the Marriage Dreſs, - :-© 
158 Maſter, ſee the Shades appear, +« ::8Þ 


96 
115 


Meeting in our Redeemer's Name : 0: 
N ä 1 1 * 
NR” O my Jeſus, cloſer come, „„, 
Not from the Duſt does ought ariſe, :01 
Naked, now my Soul 1 caſt: - - oh 9 
0 : [3 
7 


13 () my Jeſus, Loxy and Gopßp - - : 
15 O! that my Eyes no more by Day : ee 
16 O! where can a Sinner retreat, - 1: 
20 O my cold Heart! how canit thou he - 1:0 
23 O Jesrs, my Tongue - - - - 210082: 
37 Of all that ever ſought thy Face, 9 
38 O may I now that Life vegin, - - 7854 
47 O where, thou bleeding Jeſus, a „e. 
51 O Jeſus, my Helper, draw near, — - 42107 
32 O shut my Eyes, O ſtop my Ears, 5959 
9 O for Wings to flv to Heaven, - - +448 
62 O! Father, hear for Jesvu's ſake! - - 6:8 - 
Gy Oh! where is our Comfort or Joy - ; 
69 O! thou whom moſt my Soul admires, - 29 


70 O! how ray Gop ſhall I - - 

o O! what haſt thou for Wretches done ? 
<7 O! my dear Maſter, can it be, 
108 Ol what a happy Place above. 


Firſt Line of each Hymn, xlix 


Iron | Page 
O! my Soul, what haſt thou done? 130 


27 O! what ſhall I my Jzsvs bring - 228 
O! Thou Almighty Three, : * 77148 


5 Once as the Saviour paß d along 151 

O! could mine Eyes, behold the Lamb - 163 
O Loxp, what ſweet Compaſſipn, 164 
8 O Jesvs, what a Love is thine ” — - 105 
yg Os avhat is this heavenly Throng? + + 167 
; Of what a Time when Sinners prove, 175 
O! my poor Heart, what means thy Fears” 190 
22 Oh! for a Soul on Fire, - - - 204 
Oh! Jesus, what a matchleſs Love 207 
20 tor a Place, a Houſe above, ME 


! what a ſympathizing Goo, - - 216 

O! Thou to whoſe Kingdom above, - 235 

11 P Attern of thy Flock below, w 150 

* R 

BF Etreated from the World and Noiſe, 33 

m Tr Riſe, favour'd Youth, at Jzsu's cal, 243 
' 01 f F 8 a 

118 82 deſcend by Love conſtrain d. 36 

5 Sovereign of all, above, below; - - 58 


„72 Shepherd of Iſrael; Guard divine! - 74 


os Shall 1 go on, this Thing to do? — - 196 
is Sec, how my je5us glides along, — - 133 
g 5 Sec my glorious jesus rife | - - - 134 
192: Salvation's Gop, I humbly claim + - 136 
2-4: Sec— Sinners Judgment ſtalks abroad + 158 
7854 Sweet is thy Grace my heavenly King, - 174 
„e Seafons and Times, and Days and Y cars 204 
6 Say, bleſſed Spirit fay, - - 230 


29 Sinners, with awe the Scene behold! + 234 
| T 
2 1 great Almighty King, - * 
5 To Thee, thou Source of Light and Love, 
29 Take me, O my dear Redeemer, >" is Of 
$4 Thou ſuff ring Los p, whoſe Life below, 47 
% The Lamb | ing, the bleeding Lamb, 0 
by Think, O my Soul, the Time is near 69 
7i To whom elſe ſhould 1 go? — 72 
* 
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! IND EX. 
Hymn 


78 The Croſ on Calvary's my Theme, 
93 The Crols, the Crofs, I fit beneath, 
114 Thus, by an Almighty Pow'r, . 
126 The waſted Year has roll'd along, 
130 Thee, JItsus, we adore the ſame, - 
140 Triumphant glorious Jxsus bring 
i53 To Thee thou Gop that heareſt Pray'r, 
157 Io Thee, thou bright and Morning Star, + 
179 That wond'rous Sight to Moſes ſhew'd, - 1; 
181 Thee, Jesus, who my Saviour art, 
184 To Day in our Immanuel's Name, + 
186 To Thee, my Goo, to Thee, - - + 
188 Thou holy Spirit riſe, - - — 
199 Thou Holy, / why Juſt, and Wile, - | 
220 To Thee, dear Jesvs, thran'dop High, 


| U 
33 T {| Pwards to Thee I lift my Eyes, | 
205 Up to the Lands beyond the Sky, 22 
W 


8 Wen {hall all my Sorrows end. 
14 What would I give would ]Jz&vs fin 
16 When ſhall my roving Spirit reſt, - - 
41 Whither do my Spirits fly, - - - + - 
45 When ſhaking Nature rocks and reels, - 4 
75 When drowly Sleep wraps round my Heac,, 7) 
76 Why is my Mind ſo fore diſtreſt ? 

81 When Jtsvus at our Head appears, 
109 While Light'nings blaze acroſs my Eyes, 
128 Where will my growing Wonder riſe, - 
145 Where ſhall guilty Wretches go ? — 
150 What ſhall I ſay for all thy Love? + - 
151 Where ſhall I hide my guilty Head ? 
Þz9 While Night expands her fable Wings, 
10 While Wars and Rumours fill the Eartb, 
177 Meary d and ſpent, and tir d and faint, - 
178 Wond'rous indeed, amazing Sight! 
191 Would you, my wond'ring Brethren, know, 
211 We blels Thee for what thou haſt gave, 


| d 4 
168 E Sinners attend, 1 
175 Ye weary Men fit down to reſt, 


203 Ye Souls redeem'd by Cyaisr aviſe! »- 25 


re 


N | 


XY WS  Þ- 


IILDREN of GOD, &c, 


NI. 
To Jesus CARISs Tr. 


WI. bail, IMANUEI, King of Kings 
1 hence all my flowing Comfort ſprings: 
os, if a mortal Tongue 

is to make thy Grace his Song. 


rious Cauſe of all my Peace, 
ery Step the Streams increalc, 
$ | ſearch the Waters riſe a 
ide the Wonders from my Eyes. | 


numan Heart could bear below « 
alt Abyſs of Love to know, | » 
now in part, in part we prove, | 
aic its Conſummate above. | 


not angry if I fa 2 

Jeſus take the Van away;“ ? | 
Youth who'd die to ſee 
!0ries that unite &y Thee. 


IND EX. 


Hymn | 4 
78 The Croſs on Calvary's my Theme, I, 
93 The Crols, the Crofs, I fit beneath, 15 

114 Thus, by an Almighty Pow'r, a - 135 

126 The waſted Year has roll'd along, - ö; 


130 Thee, J:svs, we adore the ſame, 14 
140 Triumphant glorious Ixsus bring FI 
i53 To Thee thou Gop that heareſt Pray'r, - 2 ? 


157 Io Thee, thou bright and Morning Star, :-y 3 
179 That wond'rous Sight to Moſes ſhew d, 

181 Thee, Jesus, who my Saviour art,, 
184 To Day in our Immanuel's Name, + 03 
186 To Thee, my Gov, to Thee, + „20 
188 Thou holy Spirit riſe, - - - - 210 
199 Thou Holy, / why Juſt, and Wife, - + 2:22 
220 To Thee, dear Jzsvs, thrun'd on High, » :-1 


| U 
33 TPwards to Thee 1 lift my Eyes, 
205 Up to the Lands beyond the SKV, 2 
w 


8 Wu {ball all my Sorrows end. 
14 What would | give would ]s&vs finite 
16 When ſhall my roving Spirit reſt, « - 17 
41 Whither do my Spirits fly, - - - < - 4 
45 When ſhaking Nature rocks and reels, - 44 
75 When drowly Sleep wraps round my Head, 
76 Why is my Mind ſo fore diſtreſt ? - 79 
81 When Jesus at our Head appears, - - #1 
log While Light'nings blaze acroſs my Eyes, 1'0 
128 Where will my growing Wonder riſe, - 11? 
145 Where ſhall guilty Wretches go ? n 
150 What ſhall I ſay for all thy Love? - 
151 Where ſhall I hide my guilty Read ? | 
139 While Night expands her ſable Wings, 
180 While Wars nd; Rumours fill the Eartb, 
177 Weary'd and ſpent, and tir d and faint, - 19! 
178 Wond'rous indeed, amazing Sight! - + 2% 
191 Would you, my wond'ring Brethren, know, zl! 
211 We bleſs Thee for what thou haſt gave, ) 
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168 E Sinners attend, „ » 108 
175 Ye weary Men fit down to reſt, 19 : 


203 Ye Souls redeem'd by Chaisr ariſe = 220 
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HILDREN of GOD, &c, 


NI. 
To JESsUs CHnRIsST, 


LL, hail, IMMANUEL, King of Kings 


hence all my flowing Comfort ſprings: 
+ BW: con, if a mortal Longue ä 
+3 [0's to make thy Grace his Song. 
* Wicrious Cauſe of all my Peace, 
1 very Step the Streams increaſc, 
161 as | fearch the Waters tiſe 
ace Wonders from my Eyes. 
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i $9 vait Abyſs of Love to know, 
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Triumphant to the Judgment come 


And take my longing Spirit home, 
Fully to know thy wond'rous Grace, 


And ſtout and gaze with open Face. 


H YM N II. 
To the Great 1 AM. 


O T hee, thou great almighty King, 

My Soul with al] the Earth ſhall bov- ; 
With 1lrembling | thy Praiſes ſing, 
Thou prefent and eternal Now, 
Thou out of Nothing Alt Raſt made, 
Thou formd'ft the Seas, and ſpread the 8. 
But—*< LET II 22 "—th' Almighty ſaid, 
And ſtrait created Wonders riſe, 


While Millions fall before thy Throne, 
With Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 

Thee too my favour'd Soul would own, 
And bleſs thy Name thou great I Am, 
Bleſs'd be-the Love that ſpread on Earth 
Such beauteous Forms to pleaſure Man, 
That gave to teeming Nature Birth, 
Form'd from his own eternal Plan. 


Bleſs'd be the Love that left his Throne. 
To ranſom Sinners with his Blood, 
That came to ſcek and fave his own, 
And in our Place of Veng'ance ſtood. 
Bleſs'd be the Love that comes to ſeal 
The blood-bought Pardon on my Heart, 
T hat tells, wien cacthly Houſes fail, 

I in his Manſions have a Part, 


16.438 
as bleſs I the I am I love, 
t here mere mortal Strains I raiſe, 
t when 1 join the Harps above, 
y Tongue ſhall ſound immortal Praiſe 
Fo Thce, JeHovAan, Father, Son 
= Spirit, equal Glory be, 
ine Three Perſons, eſſence One 
WD hail myſterious Trinity!“ 


HY MN II 


To the Holy Guaosrt. 


O Thee, thou Source of Light and Love, 


My Soul her Tribute brings; 
= Glorics, O celeſtial Dove, 
by favour'd Temple ſings. 
dy Tbyſelf I ſhont aloud, 
y Life in Man repeat, 
eineis join the countleſs Croud, 
bau Sinners Advocate. 


| Hallelujah, 


Influence is ſtill the ſame, 
o us thy Spirit giv'n, 

el the all-reviving Flame, 

end antedate our Heav'n. 

= with the ſanctifying Power, 
Zy Preſence loud we'll boaſt, 

d publiſh in our dying Hour, 

* We feel the Holy Ghoſt.” 


Hallelujah, 


p 2 


HT MN I, 


For a hvely Frame, 


H ! Thou that anſwereſt by Fire, 
Thy quick'ning Spirit ſend, 
Nor leave my lagging Soul to tite, 
Short of my Journey's End, 


Help me along che toilſome Road, 
Let Love my Footſteps urge; 

Till eas'd of all its fleſhly Load, 
My Scul on Glory verge, 


Limping along the heav'nly Race 
J halt beneath the Hill, 

Diſtant I view the wiſh'd-for Place, 
But mourn a ſluggiſh Will, 


Help me the rugged Steps to climb, 
The adverſe Heights aſcend, 

Whirl'd on the Wheels of ſwifter Time. 
'The hery Chariot ſend, 


Then ſhall I ſweetly glide along, 
ben ſhall I upward riſe, 


Till meets my Ears the heav'nly Song, 
The Strains of Paradile, 


There on the Mount the Lamb Þ'11 ling, 
(Nor tice amidſt the Lays) | 

Who gave my crooping Spirits wing, 
Hail, Hallelvjeh, Praiſe, 


3 5 


HYMN V. 5 


Longing after Home. 


T ORD, I long for brighter Heav'n, 


8 4 Fain I'd leave thy Mercies here ; 


Leave the Grace already gie'n, 77 
Fuller Glory yet to ſhare: 16 

O my Jeſus, O my Jeſus, | { 
Jake my ionging Spirit there, 6 


Sweet howe'er thy Grace on Earth is, 1 
Short of all 'twill not ſuffice, 1 
Lord, my Soul of holy Birth is, 4 
And muſt ſee her native Skies: . 

None but jeſus, none but Jeſus, = 
Can my heav'n-born Soul ſuffice, 1 


Thee, my Lord and King, in treating, 
Ever while on Earth! roam, 1 
his my ceaſeleſs Cry repeating, * 
Fetch thy wand'ring Exile home:“ 

Come, Lord Jeſus, come, Lord Jeſus, 
Come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come, 


HYMN VI. 


Come unto me all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, & c. Matt. xi. 28. 


ND did the Saviour call, 

My burden'd Soul ariſe 
Helpleſs and poor I fly from all, 
o thy great Sacrifice, | 


3 


1 
Convinc'd by Thee at length 
The heavy Load I feel, 


Mountaneous Heights, they bow my St: 
And all my Powers reel. 


Juſt like a drunken Man 
| ſtegger to and fro, 
Trembling 1 crofs the Road, nor can 
Back ward or forward go; 
1 fee thy holy Law, Wn 
It ſtagnates all my Blood, 8 
] dread the Deluge Sin would draw, 5 
But want the crimſon Flood. 


Lord, I have labour'd hard, 
Yet nothing have I got: 
I tpend my Strengih for vain Reward 
Which ſatisheth not. 
In Sorrows heavy laid 
My Soul would find her Reſt, 
And where but in the Croſs's Shade 
For burden'd Sinners bleſs'd. 


Tby gracious Call I hear, 
Thy Grace to me extend; 

I know my Guilt, but afk, O where 
Can thy Compaſſions end ? 
Thy Spirit bids me come, 
Ah, Jeſus, hear it cry, 

Pleading thy Promiſe, bring it home, 
1 he purchas'd Reſt apply. 


All that the Father gave 
The Son, the Spirit draws; 
And all the Saviour dy'd to fave 

Conſtrain'd the coming Cauſe. 


Ee 


The Choſen he compels, 

By pointing out their Need ; 
The happy T hirſty ſeek the Welle, 
And find them free indeed, 


Made ſenſible of Sin 
By Thee, to Thee | fly; | 
Call'd, I the Sound of Lite drink in, 
And reft eternally, 
'T'is Reſt alone I want, 
Thyſelf has bid me come, 
Thy Spicit makes me inly pant, 
And hunger after Home. 


Thus drawn — 1 faint, I long, 
Thy fulleſt Reſt to prove; 

To hear the Muſic of thy Tongue, 
That whiſpers heav'nly Love; 
Ny Wounds in Mercy heal'd, 
On Earth my Sins forgiv'n ; 

And all thy bliſsful Self reveal'd, 
Eternally in Heav'n. 


H YM N VII. 
Aſking for Aſſurance, 
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ESUS, my all in Earth and Heav'n, 
My Life and Hope and Love, 
i long to know my Sins forgiv'n, 
The Witneſs from above. 
** O! for a Sight, a Sight of Thee,” 
My waiting Spirit cries; | | _ 
How welcome. would the Viſit be, A 
How feaſt theſe drooping Eyes 1 
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5 
But, if a Sign muſt be deny d, 
The Pow'r of Faith impart 
That Lam freely juſtihed, 
And ſeal it on my Heart, 


Immortal Hopes thy Words inſpire, 
Lord help me to believe 

yer ſhall have my Soul's Deſire, 
Redemption ſull receive. 


The ſacred Pages thro' each Line 
Thy Grace'to Man proclaim, 

A God's Compaſſion how divine! 
What Sweetnels fills thy Name! 


O! how long to read, and ſay, 
* This Grace to me is giv'n; 
„ I know the Life, the Truth, the 
* And follow him to Heay'n;" 


H YM N VIII. 
The Mourner's Comfort, 


WW HEN ſhall all my Sorrows end, 
When my Days of mourning c 

When ſhall I to T bee aſcend, 

Only Place of Happineſs. 


Thirſting, panting after Home, 
Longing for that happy Day ; 
Still I cry, “ My Saviour come, 
© Come, Lord Jeſus, come away.“ 


See! what Tribulations riſe, 

Earth and Sin befet me round, 
Sorrows trickling from my Eyes, 
Moiſtens all tbe weary Ground. 


L971 


Stranger here to Peace and Joy, 

Only known to Grief and Wo; 
Weary'd with the ſad Employ, 
Bow'd with Heavin:(s I go. 


Lord, is Heaven barr'd with Steel? 
What has ſhut thy gracious Ears ! 
Sin, alas! I deeply feel, 

Sin, but, ah, thy Blood appears 


Blood that anſwers ev'ry Claim, 
Tuſtice ; Jeſus dy'd for me; 
Death and Hell in Jeſu's Name, 
Ely, for Chriſt has made me free, 


HY MN IX. 
Travelling to Gop. 


A Traveller, my Lord, to Thee 

+ [ ſtretch my Hand and. upward rife 
Farewell, vain World, there is for me 
A better Place above the Skies, 
Where Peace no Interruption knows, 


* But Joy and Love for ever flows.“ 


zut yet, alas! a thorny Road, 

Leads to the diſtant happy Plains, 
Weary'd with Toils, the bleſs'd Abode 
A Reſt for Iſr'ell remains; 


And ſuff ring Saints are perfect made 


: | Thro' Fellowſhip. with Chriſt their Head. 


I count the Coſt, and find 'tis all 

I here muſt leave to follow Theez . 
Thy inward Croſs, and outward Call, 
Thy Grace has reconcil'd to me: 
Spirit ſweetens ev'ry Wo, 

us led with willing Heart I go. 
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Only be Thou my Saviour near, 
In Heat of Battle ſcreen my. Head, 
do ſhall my Heart no Dangers tear, 
But boldly in thy Footſteps tread : 
The reeking Sword, the ſcorching Flame, 
Find welcome for the Saviour's Name, 


Should outward Fightings, inward Fez 
Confpire to fink me in DiRreſs; 
My Groans ſhall pierce thy ſacred Ears. 
6 Ab.! help me in the Wilderneſs :;” _ 
Then ſhall thy Heart with Pity move, 
And all thy Bowels melt with Love. 


Tho? ftreaming Eyes my Cheeks bede 
With Sorrows trickling down apace, 
Strengthen'd by Thee III fill purſue 
My Home, my only refting Place: 
My Geſtin'd Path thy Feet has trod, 

And Jordan ends my Griefs in God. 


IE Y.MN::X. 
For Purity of Heart. 


H OLY, hcly, holy Lord 

Of Sabb'oth, — my Cry, 

From myſelf my Sin abhor'd, 
To Thee in Haſte I fly. 

See my vile corrupted Heart, 

Hear the Prayer of Miſery; 

Bid theſe helliſh Luſts depart, 

And fill my Soul with Thee, 


Purity itſelf art Thou, 

Nor can thine Eyes behold 
Evil -— full of it 1 bow, 

To Satan's Bondage ſold, 


„ 
-Give one melting Look of thine; 
Then ſhall ev'ry Sin expire, 
All my Soul from Drof; rehne, 
Thou purifying Fire, 


HT M:N XI. 
Groaning for full Redemption. 


ORD, behold a Heart that's broken, 
From the Clefts proceeds a Sigh ; 
Waiting for a gracious Token 
Of Redemption drawing nigh : 
Let the Harbinger awake me 
From this Sleep of Doubts and Fears, 
Let the holy Spirit make me 
Ripe for Glory, full of Years. 


Let me ſee thy Kingdom blooming 

In my Heart, that deſart Land; 
Rip'ning Grace around perfuming, 
Proving Autumn near at Hand : 

Let the Fields all ready whiten, 

Saviour, ſay, The Harveſt's nigh ;” 
Lo! th' approaching Joys ſhall heighten: 
Me to Angels Extaſy. 


But, when I behold Thee coming 

In the Clouds and fi'ry Air, 

Not a Form of Wrath aſſuming, 

But to me fcrene and fair: 

Then I ftrait from Dutt arifing, 

Swift ſhall mount o'er Earth and Seas, 
Farewell Faith, and Hopes ſurmiſing, 
Welcome Love—the Crown of Grace, 


K 
Then, when caught to Thee in Glory, 
Sure my Harp ſhall loudeſt prove; 
Chanting forth the joyful Story 

i Of thy dear redeeming Love; 

| There with Light aad Life ſurrounded, 
| I the Face of Chriit ſhall ſee, 

Loſt in Joys and Bliſs unbounded, 
Feaſt my raptur'd Soul on Thee. 


HT MN XII. 
Enduring Reproach for Cu 15". 
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\ ND have I yet to bear 
K The World's Reproach for T 
The Scandal of thy Croſs to ſhare, 

Who bore ſo much for me ? 


Slighted and mock'd, I know 
My dear my ſuff ring Lord, 

* A Man of Sorrows, dwelt below, 
| | Without a murm'ring Word, 


of Help me to follow on, 

= In all thy Footſteps tread, - 

1 And Father, cry, Thy Will be done. 
And ſuffer with my Head, 


O!] fill me with thy Love, 
Thy Spirit, and thy Pow'r; 

Nor Death nor Hell my Soul ſhall most 
Throughout the ſuff*ring Hour. 


My crucified God, 

My Voice ſhall loud declare, 
And if the Witneſs calls for Blood, 

Seal it without a Tear, 


t 
The Paths of Youth. and Eaſe 
Where once I took Delight, 
I now depart for Wiſdom's Ways, 
The Road to pure Delight. 


Its Pleaſures I reſign, 

And more than theſe, my Fame; 
Ev'n Methodiſt, if Chrift be mine, 

Will be a glorious Name, 


Deſpis'd by Friends aud Foes, 
Yet one dear Smile from 'T hee 
Shall huſh me into ſweet Repoſe, 


Till I thy Kingdom fee, 


HYMN XIII. 
Seeking Communion. 


O my Jeſus, Lord and God, 
Healer of my wounded Heart, 
Now afreſh apply thy Blood, 

All its Benefits impart : 

Thou, my Soul's intenſe Defire, 
Thou, my deareſt ſtrongeſt Love, 
Anſwer now by ſacred Fire, 
Flaming to the World above, 


Center Thou of all my Joy, 
Light of all the Light in me, 
Ev'ry Boſom-Sia deftroy, 

Ev'ry Thought ſubdue to Thee: 
Take Poſſeſſion of my Heart, 
Enter Thou the Cage unclean, 
So ſhall ev'ry Luſt depart, 

Ev'ry Idol-Love be lain. 


Jeſus, nothing may I know, 
Nothing elſe but Thee eſteem, 
Thee, my All, above, below, 
Thee who didſt my Soul redeem, 


CS 1 
Treaſure of exhauſtleſs Grace, 
Let me ſtill from Thee receive, 
| Till 1 view thy glorious Face, 
Bleſs'd with all a God can give. 


HYMN XIV. 


F Create in me à clean Heart, O Cod, and t | 
g a right Spirit within me, Pſalm li. 19, 


W H AT would I give would Jeſus ſil: 
pl Upon my bleeding Heart, 
= o- Bleeding, that O! my Thoughts are vile, 

| And act the Tempter's Part | 


Thoughts that J hate, deteſt, abhor, 
Come mighty Grace refute ; 
This horrid, baſe, internal War 
Of Devil, World, and Brute. 


Cleanſe my poor Heart, refreſh my Sou!, 
And chear me with thy Grace ; 

Enter my Boſom, fill the Whole, 
And bid its Tumults ceaſe. 


Calm the wild Peſſions of my Breaft, 

Nor let a Motion rove; | 

Beyond the Limits of my Chriſt, 
The Circles of his Love. 


Bid ev'ry ſinful Paſſion fly 

And leave my Boſom free, 
From ev'ry Wiſh beneath the Sky, 
From ev'ry Love but T hee. 


ES: 
HYM N XV. The ſame, i 


O that my Eyes no more by Day 
May ſin againſt their Light, 
Nor Satan draw my Heart away, 


Or grieve my Soul by Night. 


Haſten, O Lord, the glorious Change, 
And keep me pure within; 

Till I thro' Realms of Bliſs Mall range, 
For ever free from Sin. 


Then ſhall no evil Thoughts ariſe, 
No baſe Deſires ſhall move; 

To Jeſus bound by ſweeteſt Ties 
Of ſanQifying Love. 

Renew'd in perfect Holineſs, 
In all the Stamp divine; 


1 all thy Fulneſs ſhall poſleſs, 
And in thy Brightneſs ſhine, 


H YM N XVI. 
The Hiding-Place, 


() ! where can a Sinner retreat, 

That's brought into Bondage and Pain, 
O] how to his former Eſtate, ; 
With Joy be reſtored again | 

What merciful Hand ſhall he find, 

His nameleſs Backflidings to heal, 

Recover the Peace of his Mind, 

And Pardon for ever reveal. 


Ah! where but to Jeſus's Breaſt, 

The Refuge from Wrath, ſhould he fly, 
And Life and Salvation requeſt, | 
Which Jeſus can never deny. 


1 16 J 
Lay hold on the Hope ſet beſore, 

A Saviour who bled on the Tree, 
And fay, He on Golgothe bore 

«© My Sorrows, and fuffer'd for me. 


O! how can a Spirit in Clay 

The Force of this Language declaic 
The rich Conſolations diſplay, 

What Import to Sinners they beat 
The Mountains of Anguiſh depart, 
The Saviour comes down from abo, 
Wich Tranſport he fills all my Hear: 
And raelts all my Sou! with his Love. 


N 4 
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HY MN. XVII. 
The Soul's Reſt. 


W HEN ſhall my roving Spirit 1911 
When ſhall my wandrcing Heart i 
And fix upon my Saviour's Breaſt, 
On thy dear Boſom ſoftly. laid, 


Center of all ſubſtantial Joy, 

Of preſent Comfort, future Heav'n, 
Be this alone my ſweet Employ, 
To live to Thee who Life haſt giv'n, 


Driv'n no more to earthly Things, 
Stabliſh. my feeble Soul in Thee, 
The Ciſterns leave for living Springs, 
And drink of Immortality, 


Rooted and grounded in thy Love, 
O make me, keep me, ſeal me here, 
My Life be hid with Chriſt above, 
Till I wit Thee in Light appear. 


1 
Nel. 
Pleading che Blood of Sprinkling. 


ATH ER, fee the Saviour's Blood, 
Tis ſpeaking in thy Ears; 
Peace it pleads for Men to God, 
And Comfort for their Fears: 
Obriſt for ruin'd Man has qy d, 
iin hin I humbly claim a Part, 
s Pc his Merits now apply 'd, 
To my diſtreſied Heart, 


Abel's Blood for Veng'ance cries, 
ror what the Wretch has done, 
jeſu's goes beyond the Skies, 
And brings a Pardon down: 
"Tis in bis diviner Plea 
=! {ck for pard'ning Grace alone, 
Ss Waſh, O waſh my Sins away, 
For Jeſus did atone, 


Other cleanſing can't be found, 
All Helps beſide are vain, 
Only Jeſu's' bleeding Wounds 
Can waſh away the Stain : 

== Jeſu's bleeding Side unfolds 

Refuge, and I thither go; 

Turn I to thoſe ſtronger Holds, 
All other Helps forego. 


There may I a Succour find, 

From Sin and Guilt and Fear ; 
All my Blackneſs leave behind, 

And fair in Thee appear : 
Hoh, pure and happy 1, 
ben in thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
= pdrinkle now, by Faith apply, 
And fay, Depart in Peace, 


oe © BY 


HYMN XIX. 
My Life is waxen old with heavineſs, 


Years with mourning, Pialm xxxi. | 5 
122 what a Tempeſt fills my Ht 
Of Griefs and Doubts and Feat + 0 
That like ſome mighty Torrents ro!!. 7 
And waſtes with Cate my Years. I 
Sure from my Birth my Life has cen : N 


One Scene of Grief and Wo; 
While Clouds and Darkneſs inte: yenc. $ 
That Thee I cannot know, * 


Ah! why wilt Thou ſo dark remain, 
To one that ſeeks thy Light ? 
Ah ! why in Shadows yet retain, 


And hide Thee from my Sight? 


O! that theſe Clouds may flee away, 
Theſe Doubts and Fears be c'er, 
And me receive to endleſs Day, 
To ſin and grieve no more 


HY MN XX. 
A Scourge for a ſleepy Diſcip.-. 


Couldeſt not thou watch one Hou, 
Mark xiv. 37. 


My cold Heart ! how canſt thou 
In ſuch a baſe Stupidity, 
To Jeſu's dying Love ? 
Did He not from the Heav'ns come dow! 
To gain Thee an immortal Crown, 
And raiſe thy Hopes above? 
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id He not watch whole Nights for thee 
ln gioomy ſad Gethſemane, 
Do ranſom thee from Hell? 
nd can I, ſhall I, turn away 
om watching at the Cloſe of Day, 
Where He is pleas'd to dwell, 


=! hall it cer be ſaid of me, 

at © Jeſus for my Soul did die, 
And yet I ſlight his Love““ 

o, Lord — tho” tir'd and faint I riſe 

o ſeek my great high Calling's Prize, 
And on to Sion move. 


Wat! ſhall J looſe my precious Hours, 
und kill my nobleſt ſtrongeſt Pow'rs, 
In Chriſtſeſsneſs and Sin! 
enemy Youth to Earth engage, 
nd then give up decriped Age, 
„ auilty Soul to ſcreen? 


o- ſuch an hell-worn Sacrifice 

J noxious to his ſacred Eyes, | 
e aſks me now my Heart; | 
ore, take it, Lord, and make it thine, 
Around wx Youth that Love entwine, 


Which Death ſhal! never part. 


yo! then I come, at opening Bloom, 
By Sacrifice of ſweet Perfume 

.d on thy Altar lay; 

ee! begin in Jeſu's might, 

may my Path ſtill ſaine more bright, 
WW Until the perfect Day 


eace may each youthful Folly part, 
ed may my Chrift-betrothed Heart 
Io Thee alone give Place; 


6-00; © 
Cut ſhort thy Work in Righteouſneſs, 
And with few Days in Mercy bleſs, 
And end my ſpeedy Race, 


Then ſoon brought Home to fee my C.), WM | 
Safe in the Arms of his Abode, Te 
My Thanks ſhall never ceaſe ; 
But ever freſh, and ever young, 
Jeſus alone ſhall be my Song, 
And Time and Joys encteaſe. 


TMN XII. 


Sovereign Mercy. 1. 

| = | 

M ERCY, how divinely free =: 
To the worſt of Sinners giv'n ; | 
Purchas'd on th' accurſed Tree, ( 
Pardon, Holineſs, and Heav'n. = : 
Lord, the mighty Work is thine, =! 
Give my thirſly Soul to prove = 
More and more Redemption mine, 4 
6 


Fruit of everlaſting Love. 


All my Heart to Thee is known, 
See how deep tis written there, 
Burden'd in the Fleſh I groan, 


Bring thy great Salvation near. 


Burden'd with the Guilt of Sin, | 
Wherefore ſhould I hopeleſs grieve” 
Why retain this Hell within, 
When thy Mercy bids me live? 


Let me lift my trembling Hand 
Or. thy dear devoted Head, 
Anſwer there the Law's Demand, 

« Jeſus ſuffer'd in my ſtead.“ 


0798-1 

hither now can Veng'ance come? 
ice has no more to claim; 
Ws. 1 Debts, the dreadful Sum, 


Canccll'd by the dying Lamb. 
reis Compaſſion, worthy Thce, 
Iss 'twas only God could. gwe; 
ord, fince Thou haſt dy'd ior me, 
et me thine for ever we. 


HYMN XXII. 
A Sinner's Prayer, 


Y A Lord! my Spirit longs 

1 Above thy Face to ſee, 

= \\ hcrc ceaſes envious "Tongues, 

Nor Malice more can be : 

=: |! is Love, a ſacred Flame, 
Nen once I fee the {laughter'd Land, 


O! could I view Thee now, 
And reit in thine Embrace, 

There (loſt to all below) 

In Viſion of thy Face, 

y Jeſus would I ever ſing, 

de Praiſes of my heav'nly King. 
Lee, Lord, how Sin conſpires 
To draw my Soul from Thee, 
And baſe unballow'd Fires 

Perplex and worry me: 

come with thy almighty Pow'r, 

d auench its Heat with Grace's Show'r, 
ict thy Grace deſcend 

Like Dew on Hermon Hill, 
With Fruit my Branches bend, 
With Spice my Garden fill: 

© me with Joy Salvation draw 
th from the Wells of Jeſu's Law. 
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See how my wicked Heart 
Lies prone to ev'ry Sin, 8 
Aſſert thy rightful Part, [ 
Come in, my Lord, come in: * 
Knock and the door ſhall open'd be, 
Turn in, my Lord, and ſup with me, 


My Jeſus, Thou canſt ſee 

The Conflict that I bear, 

Ah! end my Miſery, ; 

Leſt grieved 1 deſpair : 4 
Behold . 6 Tempeſt of my Soul, = 
Speak, Lord, and ev'ry Wave controul. 


Thus, Lord, with longing Eyes = - 
To Thee my Pray'rs I ſend, * 
My Czroans ſhall pierce the Skies 
Til Thou an Ear ſhall lend: 

Love me, and call me, Lord thy own, 

And then let all thy Will be done, 


HYMN XXIII. 
The Chriftian Triumph. 


() JES Us, my Tongue 
To Thee does belong, 


Rejoicing I give it, and Mercy's my Song 


While Drunkards blaſpheme 
Thy heav'nly Name, 
Far louder thy Glories with Joy V1} proclaim, 


The Notes they now fing, 
Sad Changes muſt ring, 
While 1 ſhcut for ever, A crucify'd King! 


Rebellious their Breath, 
They ſing from beneath, : 
But mine, how amazing! ſhall heighten i in Deu 
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a 
it brighter ſhall grow, 
Til! call'd from below, 
Rivers of Pleaſure my Sonnets ſha!] Row, * 


The Angels on high, 
„ tle's worthy,” they cry, 
For he bath redeem'd me; my Heart ſhall 
(reply, 
oY here in his Grace, 
_ ti: Glory I trace, 
el hall bleſs him unveil'd to his Face, 


hs plac'd at his Side, 
's heav*nly Bride, 
p. ift him for ever: All hail, crucify'd ! 


HYMN XXIV. 
To the Phyſician of Souls, 


I 5 08, my Lord, in Mercy come, 
T hy drooping Servant riſe ; 

)! chear me with a Sight of Home, 
A Paſte of Paradiſe. 


* come, thou bleſs'd Phyſician, heal 
My Sin-diforder'd Soul; 

he Cordial of thy Grace reveal, 
And then pronounce me whole, 


e, who the Wine-preſs trod alone, 
one can eaſe my Grief ; 

-ome then, thou Chriſt, thou bleſſed One, 
And grant the rich Relief. 


0 hat Cordial of o precious Blood, 


 5queez'd by the Father's Wrath; 
thy Death can do me good, 
None elſe ſuch Virtues hath. 


H YM N XXV. 


Thou baſt turned for me my Mourn. ug in. 


Dancing: Thou haſt put off my Sa. 
end girded me with Gladneſs: To 1} 


that my Glory may /img Praiſe to The 


not be fiient, &c. V ſalm xxx. 11, 


B To Jeſus Chriſt thy King, 
Loudly his enlivening Grace, 
His quick'ning Mercy fing ; 
Long my Soul in Darkneſs lay, 
In Summer Winter was with me, 
Now, O Chriſt, a glorious Day 
Mine Eyes again ſhall ſee, 


Darkneſs did beſet me round 
The brighteſt of the Year, 
Then how cold my Love was found, 
My Faith, my Hope, my Fear : 


What, tho' bleak the Winds now pre 


Spring comes apace into my Heart, 
Now the Dawnings of his Loye 
Again He doth impart, 


Bleſs'd for ever be the Name 
That doth my Soul revive, 
Chriſt alone can Power claim 
To kill and make alive. 
Still increaſe my Cauſe to praiſe, 
Till I can fing redeeming Love, 
Then, Lord, glorify thy Grace, 
And Thee PI ling above. 


HY 


URST, my Soul, in Songs of F 
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H YM N XXVI. 


i bhirſtetb for God, for the living Cod, 
4 Plalm xlii. 2. 


TE5US, my Soul is all on Fire 
For thy divine thy bleſs'd Abode, 
By Spirit yore with ſtrong Deſire 
er my Saviour and my God. 


| frozen Heart, my ſtagnant Blood, 
P beats, now flows, thy Face to ſee, 
es vaſt Torrent thro' the Wood, 
| bears o'er all to come to Thee. 


. ed, and Friends, and Earth, give way, 
0 Lond to me is far more dear ; 

Pthiag on Earth can court my Stay, 

| Nature's Glories diſappear. 


: Glories of the higher Skies 
tact my now aſpiring Sight, 
ent on them, from Earth I riſe 
d boundleſs Realms of endleſs Light. 


WD young, my Soul would leave her Clay, 
Gt with the Joys of Fleſh and Blood; 

Wn up with Joy the milky Way, 

d ſee thy Face, my Chriſt, my God. 


ce may each ſenſual Luft depart, 
ei daſe Delights | now reſign ; 
ernal Love has won my Heart, 

i wich Ecſtaſy divine. 


C 
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HY M N XXVII. 


I have compared Thee, O my Love, (<: 
Gant. 1, 5. 


ES US, my great high Calling's Prise, = 

The Source from whence my Joys 
My Friend, ny Faith, my Hope, my Love, 
My All below, my All Above. 


My Head, and, O my better Part, 15 
The Comfort of my Soul Thou art; 2 
My Bliſs divine without Alloy, AF 
In Pain my Eaſe, in Grief my Joy. ; 


Diſtreſs'd, I Thee my Succour find, = 
The Comfort of my troubled Mind, 8 
My Hold when Teapeſts riſe amain, 8 / 
In Life my Chtiſt, in Death my gain. | 


In Darkneſs Thou art ſtill my Light, 14 
My Sun in Sortow's deepeſt Night, * 
In pathleſs Wilds my ſureſt Way, 10 
My Fire in Shades, my Cloud by Day. | 


Thus while I tabernacle here, 

Be Thou, my Jeſus, ever near, 
But — when my earthly Houſe ſhall fal, 
My Jeſus ſhall be ALL in ALI. | 


| Wc: 
HYMN XXVIII. i 
Tiet alittle while, and he that ſhall can 
come, and will not tarry, Heb. x. 1 
Little while — I bleſs the Sound, x 
And I ſhall mount the Clouds, 
And I ſhall tread on heav'nly Ground, 


Amidſt adoring C:ouds, 
I 
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And you, my lov'd Companions here, 
{n Tribulations try'd ; 


Teſus our Lord ſhall ſoon appear, 
And ev'ry Band divide, 


Rejoice, ye Followers of the Lamb, 
Hur Lord ſhall ſhortly come, 
Aud take the Bearers of his Name 
S Triumphant to their Home, 


Corafort, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Our Lord ſhall ſoon appear; 

nen ſhall we all, on Clouds upborne, 
Meet Jeſus in the Ait. 


{here you and I in Praiſe ſhall join 
To bymn the lovely Lamb, 
And ſhout with Utterance * 
Zur dear IMM ANUEL's Name. 


ire ſhall we find our bliſsful Home, 
His unveild Glory fee; 
By © come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come, 
And take us up to Thee. 


HY MN XXIX. 


1 onging for that eternal Sabbath, when 
the Worſhippers ſhall be for ever 
filled with God. 


: axe me, O my dear Redecmer, 

* To thy heav'nly Seat Above, 

enn woulf make me fain eſteem her, 
ear my Soul from Jeſu's Love : 

3 But thy Goodneſs, but thy Goodneſs, 
| 


A her Arts in vain ſhall 8 
= 


C001 
I this Day have ſeen thy Glory 
In thy Tabernacle here, 
See thy Brightneſs paſs before Thee, 
See Thee in the Midſt appear: 
Sweet ſurpriſing, ſweet ſurpriſing 
To my Eyes, my Heart, my Ear. 


Thou, O Lord, haſt chear'd my Spirit, 
Oft refreſh'd me with thy Love, 
When ſhall I with Thee inherit 
Heav'n, and all its Fulneſs prove? 
When enraptur'd, when enraptur's, 


= 
Shall I fee thy 1 hrone above. 4 


How my Heart, with Tranſport glowing, 
Leap'd to hear the joyful Sound, 

Teſu's Preſence with us knowing, 

f All our Hearts with Thaoks abound: 

* Here is Jeſus, here is Jeſus, 

Swiftly flies the Fire around, 


Yet while here below I wander, 
| Soon as thy dear Viſits end, 
= Thoutand Things my Soul would ſunt-r, 
Wh From the Arms of Jeſus rend: 
. Therefore long |, therefore long |. 
Long I to aſcend to Thee, 


HT MN XXX. 


Though he flay me, yet will I truſt in 
Job xiii. 15, 


REEVER thy Croſs my Saviour, 
Here do I bluſhing ſtand, 
My guilty baſe Behaviour, 


Calls thy avergiog Hand; 
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„ 

Zut O my Healih's Beginner, 
On me let Mercy ſhine; 
und fave a wretched Sinner, 

Into the Stamp divine. 


Like Magdalen behold me, 
Here at thy Feet I lic 

n Mercies Arms enfold me, 
Nor let a Sinner die; 

And this my Station keeping, 
if I Deſtruction meet, 

Neſolv'd to periſh weeping 
At thy beloved Feet, 

Tho' I be drown'd in Evils, 
Yet wiſh I Zion well; 

t caſt my Lot with Devils, 
Thy Praiſe to them L'! tell; 

iho' doom'd to utter Ruin, 
think I there ſhould praiſe ; 


To Hell thy Mercy ſhewing, 


That bore ſo many Days. 


Tho? caſt out from before Thee, 
In Gates of Death Ilie; 

Still, Lord, 1 muſt adore Thee 

Throughout Eternity; ä 

Still ſhould I ſing the Praiſes 
Of Him J yet admire, 

and ſhout my lovely Jeſus, 
While dancing round the Fire. 


te comes! He rends the Heaven! 
His Love has brought him down ; 
tle ſhews the Ranſom given, 

And Faith preſents the Crown : 
Praiſe Him who hath redeemed 

My Soul with bis own Blood, 
Lo! from his Side it ſtreamed, 
And bore me up to God, 


& 4 
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H Y MN XXXI. 
Baptized into the Death of Ie 


Y Water and by Blood + 
I bear the ſacred Sign, | 

Baptiz'd as with a crimſon Flood 

In Jeſu's Death divine; « 


Within his Wounds I hide, 
Till ev'ry Storm is o'er, 

He ſcreens me in his bleeding Side, 
And bids me doubt no more. 


O what a Place is this 

For Sinners loſt as me i 
Who can deſcribe their Happineſs, 

Who here for Refuge flee, 


Archangel Tongues would fail ff : 
The Bleſſing to declare, : 0 

Or how the Wreſtlers can prevail g 
Wich God by mighty Pray'r. ; 8 
All Language here is faint, Al! 
Deſcription dies away, 2 


The Heav'n flows without reſtraint, 
And opens into Day. 


Down from the upper Skies 3 
This Goſpel Manna pours, M1 


And fills my Soul with ſweet Supplic-, 


In heart-reviving Show'rs, 


But where Expreſſions die, 

My Pow'rs tranſported prove 
A Heav'n underneath the Sky, 

In Jeſu's dying Love. 


HOW 
Then here's my Hope, my Reſt, 
In free Salvation giv'n, 
I !can on my Beloved's Breaſt, 
7 And enter into Heav'n. 


HYMN XXXII. 


; The Compariſon, 

IIK E the reſtleſs Minute flies 

| impatient to be gone, 

Pafſing ſwift till cleaving Skies 

* Proclaim that Time is done: 

do, my Lord, my Spirits move, 

ET ho' once for Sloth they felt thy Rod; 

Eiger, ardent aſter Love, | 
* The perfect Love of God, 


& Like as Luna fades away, 

* When Sol's bright Beams ariſe z 
Or 2s at Meridian Day 

© The Stars Reflection dies: 

do when I thy Glories ſee, 

EB! carthly Pomp and Beauties fade; 
Quickly, Jeſus, carry me 

= To 2 aſhiae Thou haſt made. 


* 


Oft when I the Waters paſs'd. 
= | there my Face have ſeen; | 
8 uſing on the aqueous Glaſs,. | 

= »o pleaſing and ſerene: | 

= Now, alas! the Waves run high, 

3 nd nought but Tempeſts meet my Sight, 

Hide my Follies, bid me fly J 
To Streams of pure Delight. f 


Bi 4 
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H Y M N. XXXIII. 


How amiable are thy Tabernacles, OA 
Hoſes ! My Soul longeth, yea, even {© i 
cth fer the Courts of the Lord 
Pſalm Ixxxiv. 1, 2. 


PWARDS to Thee J lift my Eyes, 

My Thoughts would Keoteb buy nd the St 
And rezch where Jeſus does reſide, 
Eager to pull the Vail aſide, 


To ſee Thee on thy glorious Throne 
My longing Heart is fet upon, 

Nor can it reſt or ſettled be 

Till 1 thy Face in Glory ſee. 


The Dainties of this lower Globe, * 
Tho' deck'd in Nature's beauteous Robe, | 
Or ſpread with Gold from. Sea to Sea, 
Are nothing when compar'd with Thee. 


Should Art and Nature both combine = 
To make a Palace like to thine, ; 
And Diamonds with Pearls cement, 

How dim they ſhine! their Light how #- 


But, Lord, the Luſtre of thy Courts, 
The Brightnefs of thy ſweet Reforts, 1. 
With all concenter'd Glories ſhine BW 
Brilliant, ſuperlative, divine. = - 


But Mortals never can conceive, 
Nor half expect, nor half believe 
The Glories of that heav'nly Place, 
Till Fleſh reſoly'd they fee thy Face. 


| of - 

Haſte then, on winged Cherubs fly, 

And waft me to the World on high, 
nere my fix'd Eyes ſhall bear the Sight, 
Nor faint beneath the glorious Light. 


HYMN: AXALV; 
The Trial. 


: R ETREATED from the World and Noiſe, 
* My buſy Heart enquire, 
What is the "Bent of all thy Joys, 

de Scope of thy Deſire? 


| Come they from Heav'n, celeſtial! Dove: 
Or come they Earth from thee ? 

B7 Jeſu's Word its Source I'll prove, 

| And by its Tendings fee, 


; 1750 thus he ſpeaks, ** Whate'er below 
Would captivate thy Mind; 

1s is earthly, ſenſual, devilifh too, 
And leaves a Sting behind: 


But, that deſcending from above 


„ Both Purity beſtows, 
And Peace and Joy, and Faith and Love, 


i * And back to Heav'n it Hows.” 


ros one proceeding from the Earth, 
o Death its Steps portend 

BY bc other of celeſtial Birth, 
Accedes to God its end. 


ord, when thy Love and Graces flow, 


? | Toys and ung eſteem 
Ill that has pow'r to charm below, 


3 And would pe found in Him.“ 
: C5 
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In Him my deareſt, ſtrongeſt Hope, 
Whom moſt my Soul admires ; 
Whote Mercy oft hath caught me up, 
And ſnatch'd from earthly Fires, 
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Vhoſ ſecret Pow'r, whoſe quickniag Gr 
Has oft my Boſom mov'd; 

Urging afreſh my loitering Pace, | 
To find my beft Belov'd. | 


Then, may I hope this Flame's divine, . 
And will more heav'nly prove; 
Till I with Him in Glory ſhine, 


Whom, tho' unſeen, I love. 


| 
0 
| 
{ 


HYMN XXXV. a 
Gratitude for early Converſion. | 


Hhat is man that thou art mindful of / 
Or. the Son of Man that thou vifiteſt #1 
Pialm viii. 4. 


B $$INGs and Thanks and Might and | 4 

| render to my Saviour-God ; - 

That He ſhould teach me Wiſdom's Way 
While T houſands throng the downward c 


O what am I! that I the Grace 
Ot Jeſu's Mercy c'er ſhould prove? 
Or what were all my Fathers' Race, 


That I am Heir to God above ? 


i houſands and Thouſands downward go. 
As unregarded, Lord, by Thee; 
While 1 am taught thy Way to know, 

And early bid to follow Thee. 


020 


[ vw FF 
& Ariſe and follow me ;” he cry'd, 
My Lord my Jeſus bade me come: 
c Leave Father's Houſe and all beſide 
« And ſeek above a better Home.“ 


From my Youth up thy Care was ſhewn, 
And my moſt early Way bas kept: 
Well may I fay with Jeſſe's Son; 
He ne'er has lumber'd, never flept. 


Oh! had my Frame a Voice to ſing, 
To reach the Earth's remoteft Place: 
The World with ,Jeſu's Name fhould ring, 
And Air and Sea reſound his Praiſe. 


HY MN XXXVI. 


Diſtreſſed under Deſertion and Tempta- 


tion, &Tc, 


F all that ever ſought thy Face, 
Sure I moſt helpleſs am; 
Fain would 1 ſtrive to run thy Race, 
But, O] my Feet are lame. 


My Heart runs after creature Joys, 
Corruption clogs my Wings; 5 

And that which ſhould ſurmount the Skies, 
Is chain'd to earthly Things. 


VYerwhelm'd in darkneſs, doubts and Sin, 

Io thy dear Crofs I flee ! 

In Jeſus hoping to be clean, 
And quite reftor'd. in. thee, 


* 


! 
There may I eyery Bleſſing find, 


W hich Chriſt on his beſtows ; FT. 
And leaving all my Griefs behind, -m 


In Jeſus find repoſe, Cor 


But, —if there muſt ſome Sin remain, 
To keep me humble ſtill, 

Help me the Battle to maintain 
With unſubmitting WIIl. 


Kept and ſupported, Lord, by thee, 
Death's Terrors move no more; 
Beyond black Kedron, Liberty 


Invites me to the Shore. 


Then ſav'd from Darkneſs, Grief and Fc x. 
Through his Almighty Hand; 
I by his Strength ſhall Conqueror there, 
And more then Conqueror ſtand, 


H YM N XXXVII. 
The Souls Recapitulation. 


8 AVIOUR deſcend by love conſtrain 
O ſtoop to ſuch a Worm as me; 
And help me now with Soul unfeign'd, 
To give up all I am to thee: 


To give thee Lord it firſt was thine, 
Let it ſuffice the paſt Delay; 

Quite to eraſe that Title mine, 

And Jeſus in its ſtead convey. 


But, was I not thy Pow'r could take 
And force me headlong down to Death; 
Cauſe I my on; my Lords did make 
And kept the Right of Heay'n beneath, 


„ 
Da. I (tis true) have ſaid before 
Tther ;—| to thy Vineyard go. 
it, 1 have fince ſiun'd o'er and o'er, 
dor wrought my Maſter's Work below, 


P that of Rebels, thou may'ſt ſay, | 
ho yet may turn their Face co Thee 
BT is you, who did my Will obey, 

Er give them Heav'n deteſting me. 

Fo: 1 o oft have told Thee, Lord 

Eo :—and yet have never been 
© [icart, in Deed, in Soul and Word; 
Wcarce ſhould hope to enter in, 

; 
Thou can'ſt yet a Pardon give, 

d ſay to dying Sinners riſe ; 
. from the Duſt of Sin, and live 
Larth the Life that never dies. 


LY MN XXXVIII. Second Part. 
May I now that Life begin, 


L And work out my Salvation here, 
m Fear and Trembling left 1 fin, 
ſuame the Cauſe that colt ſo dear. 


Ca 


" 


nce there does a Reſt remain 
all thy Children, glorious ſure ; 
et me, ev'ry I'll refrain, 

and undefil'd, and pure. 


Wt, (tbo' the Lord's his ſtill remain 

Heil can pluck them from his Breaſt); 
ay not even feem to Men 

Walling ſhort of Jeſu's reſt, 


1 
Happy, if all my Liſe may prove, 
Soon as in earneſt [ begun, 
J never from my Duty rov'd, 
But labour'd til! my Work was done, 


And now fince lat laſt am come, 
Receive me ere *tis opening Day; 
Tho ſooner thou art ſought by ſome, 
O tura me, caſt me not away, 


Here then thy Terms the Bond ſhall make, f . 
Thy Cauſe I gladly call my own; 2 
Hence | all other Lords forſake, 


And thee, my Maker, ſerve alone, $ 

Seal it dear Maſter with a Kiſs, = C 
The Pledges of thy pard'ning Love; = 
Keep me thy Servant, Lord, in this, 14 


And pay me with thy World above. 


H YM N XXXIX. 


When ſhall 1 come and appear before 1 H. 
fence of God, Plalm xlii. 2. 


ESUS, Lord, in kindeſt Pity - 
Take thy Servants up to "Thee, . 
There to Salem's peaceful City 
Doth my Soul for refuge flee. | 5 
Lord, thy Children, Lord, thy Children in 
Long for Immortality. by Bu 
When ſhall I appear before Thee, : W 
And behold thy lovely Face; L 
With the heav'nly Hoſts adore Thee, Nor 
Sing the Riches of thy Grace. 15 
While the Angels, while the Angels „ 


Wond'ring, Shout to hear me praife, 


I 
ordchy Word diſplays ſuch Glory 
* f thy radiant Throne above, 
Vo declares the ranſom'd's Story, : 
= [ow they ling redeeming Love. 
hat I hunger, that I hunger, 
i } all their Bleſſings prove. 
Jay me, Tomfort me with Flaggons, 
8 Or more gladly let me, Lord, 
ee my heav'nly Joſeph's Waggons 
Fetab me to his royal Board, 
ere forever, there forever. 
eaſt with thee, my Life, my Lord. 


Haſten then the Conſummation 
Of my soul in Bliſs with Thee; 

er me all my full Salvation, 

8 And the Author of it, ſee. 

Wuickiy Jeſus, quickly Jeſus, 

# Cloath'd in Glory may I be. 


MN XL. 
Longing to behold him in Glory. 


ESUS, I long to dwell with Thee, 
long to ſee thy Face, 
gp -4t beauteous Form fo marr'd for me) 
BY in Mejeſty and Grace. 


th brings me down a glimm'ring Ray, 
But, ah, how darkly ſeen; 

'or the beatifie Day 

Without a Vail between. 


2Y20d the Reach of Storms or Clouds 
My Soul to Thee wou'd riſe 
hein the all adoring Crouds 

10 hymn Thee thro the Skies. 


HE ED 
Fain would I fee the Lamb that dy'c 
And hung upon the Tree, 
Fain would I fee the Crecity'd 
That bled on Calvary. 


There all thy Suff'rings to recount, 
Thine Agony and Pain ; 

And ſhout on Sion's ſacred Mount, 
« The Lamb for Sinners ſlain.” 


"T'was Love the chief, the only Cauſe 
Of all thy dying Smart, 

And Love afreſh the Sinner draws 
To Jeſu's bleeding Heart... 


Then, Saviour, change this Faith to Si", MAR - 
To gaze, and fing, and love, = 
Forever-—while no envious Night 
The Viſion ſhall remove. 


HT MN XLIL 


And now Lord what is my Hope, 
Hope is even in Thee, and my E 
from Thee. 


W HIT H E R do my Spirits fly, 
Or where my Hopes ariſe; 


Where but upward to the Sky, 
Where my Redeemer lies : 

T hither all my ſtrong Deſires, 
And my moſt ardent Withes go z 

O my God, my Soul aſpires 
Toward Thee tho' below, 


2 E 
T7 ], Lord, in Body be 
Now abſent from thy Face, 
er my Spirit, full of Thee, 
8 Aſcends thy holy Place: 
Leer while below I live 
Still may my Heart be fix'd above, 
87 hither my Aﬀections drive, 
And ſweet Reception prove. 


ere] wander up and down 
Throughout this World of Night, 
et, my Soul, a joyful Crown 
Above awaits thy Flight. 
Peice then, Peace, my mourning Soul, 
{ tor thoſe in Chriſt ſhall happy be; 
MWhile eternal Ages roll, 
Ipby Jeſus thou ſhalt ſce. 


HYMN XLII. 


Lord i whom ſhall we go, thou haſt the 
| ors of eternal Liſe, John vi. 68, 


M8] -5 US, to whom elſe ſhou'd 1 go, 
To whom apply but Thee, 
hou only all my Wants doſt know, 
Thou only helpeſt me. 


aon unto Thee are all my Needs, 
My weary Nights and Days; 

hile Sorrow like an Arrow ſpeeds, 
And ſin my Soul betrays, 


HK: hall ſinful Man to Men complain, 
& Or ſeck a Mortal's Grace; 

©, My poor Soul, the Deed diſdain, 

The Lord's thy reſting Place, 


3: \ 


( 42 ] 
Eternal Life is all 1 want, 
None elſe that Life can give; 
Therefore to Thee | make my plaint, 
Expecting to receive, 


O let me now this Bleſkng prove 3 
That Jeſus dy'd for me; | 
Then let the Nations round me rove, ; ar 
F'll go to none but Thee, For 

a4 
HYMN XLIII. "oy 


The Triumvirate ; or, The World, the ih 
and the Devil. 


ORD, when ſhall I from finning ces, 
When ſball my roving Heart give F 
To Jeſu's Love alone; 
A thouſand Things, in thouſand Forms, . 
Alures the Thoughts of filty Worms, | © 
Nor can they reſt in one. 
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The dread Triumvirate of Foes 
None but the Chriſtian Soldier knows, 
And who of them can tell ; 
he Nets and Traps, and Gins and Snares 
heir Soul entangles unawares, 


Of Fleſh, and Earth, and Hell. 


o —— — **» 
— — — 
= — 


1 = 
— > - 


' 
1 
9 *1 
f.+ | 
$ 
ii 
| 
4 
| 


World, Fleſh and Devil, all combine 
To draw this feeble Heart of mine 
From Jeſu's love away 
Come, mighty God, thy Right aſſert, 
Claim for thine own my tan ſom'd Heart, 
And make thy Foes obey, 


ti 48” 


WF ch v/ge a ſtrong, a powerful Claim 

it! am theirs—I own with ſhame 

: That once I knew them all; 

did not Jeſus bleed and die, 
{tive to lead captivity 

E And free me from their thrall, 


Wurely their tripple Plea is wrong, 
For 1 of right to Thee wy, 

. The Purchaſe of thy Blood; 
Haſten, dear Lord, and reſcue me, 

A nd ſet my ſtruggling Spirit free, 
And reign the Victor, God, 


H YM N XLIV, 
Turning to the Stronghold. 


A, come thou bleeding Fount of Love 

And waſh me in thy Blovd, " 

et ems to thoſe dear Wounds remove | 
I Nature long withſtood, 


eam come, O let me hide 
BS y Soul, my Life, with Thee; 
Ee Pace and Safety to abide, 

= len Rocks and Moentains flee. 


BS ou Apple-Tree, whoſe teafy Shade 
Wy Attords a cool Retreat, 

WF ocath thy Shadow make me glad, 
rom Sin's confuming Heat, 


ou lacred Rock, the Cleft I ſee, 
= ct: me enter there; 

thoſe dear Holes hewn out for me 
Like them where Doves appear. 


E 


Pur ſu'd to the Stronghold I turn 
A Priſoner of Hope, | 
Do not thy Child, my Father, ſpurn, 
But Mercy's Portals ope. 


H Y M N XLV. Second 


W HEN ſhaking Nature rocks a: 
In Chriſt my Covert found; 


When Wheels no more incompaſs V. Or 
And Comets kiſs the Ground. the 
hot 


My peaceful Soul ſhall ſit and ſing 
Her Safety in ber God; 

The ſacred Shadow of thy Wing 
Her certain bleſs'd Abode, 


Tho' Earth and Heav'n paſs away, 
Thy Love ſhall till abide, 

And triumph o'er the lateſt Day, 
To bleſs the Sanctify'd. 


O let a Sinner Jeſus find 
His Refuge and his Bliſs, 

O come thou Saviour of Mankind, 
For thine Redemption is. 


Thou call'ſt to the healing Streams 
Without or Gold, or Price, 

Here wou'd I quench th' unhallow'd Fi! 
Of youthful Luſts and Vice. 


Then take me, void of. all that's good, 
And to the utmoſt ſave; 

Redeem'd by thy all-cleanſing Blood, 
Thou all the Praiſe ſhalt have, 


„ 


HT MN XLVI. ; 
| urn Thee unto me and have Mercy upon me, 
lam deſolate and offiified, Pſalm xxv. 16, 


E5UsS, to Thee my Moan I make, 
To Thee my Griefs I open lay, 

o Thee alone my Wants I ſpeak, 

8 Others will mock and turn away; 
ters may bear diſcloſe and ſhame, 
ou only doſt endure the ſame, 


Ne Weakneſs of a Soul in Grief 
e Men of Pleaſure will deſpiſe, 
bt thou wilt hear and give Relief, 
$ 4nd touch'd with my Inficmities : 
cu l ſtill doſt in a Meaſure ſhare 
r dorrows, and Afflictions bear, 


chen my Pray'rs and Tears I pour 
Dato thy Boſom, O my God 
Wear me in this afflicking Hour, 

ud eaſe me of my heavy Load: 
ese one Whiſper, *© Thou art mine,” 
ben 1 all the World refign, 


7c: and nether Springs are thine, 
be Cattle of a thouſand Hills, 
lea thine Iſrael ſhou'd pine, 
Bo | Water from the Rock diſtills: 
nd devoid of all but Thee, 

ct mc thy Salvation ſee. 


1 
H YM N XLVII. 


The Refuge from the ſtormy B. 
WHERE thou bleeding Jeſc: 


Shall guilty Wretches find 
A Hand that can releaſe us, 
And eafe our troubl'd Mind: 
The Voice that whiſpers Mercy 
How fhou'd I joy to hear, 


That can, when Winds blow fierce 


Make perfect Calm appear. 


On Earth's tempeſtuous Ocean 
My Roating Veſſel's toſt, 
Ah, ſee the great Commotion, 
Nor let my Soul be loſt: 
From jordan's ſwelling River 
A linking Sinner ſave, 
I periſh, O deliver, 
And ſnatch me from the Grave, 


See, Lord, the Storm's increaſing, 
The foaming Billows roar, 
My God, | cry unceaſing, 

Ab waft me to the Shore : 
The Depth of fallen Nature 

O teach me how to flee ; 
And make me a new Creature, 

A Wreck reſtor'd in Thee, 


Then I the Summit gaining 
Of Sion's ſacred Hill, 

Shall ever ceaſe complaining, 
A baſe corrupted Will ; 
No more by Tempeſts driven, 

My Soul aloud ſhall boaſt ; 
And hail the King of Heaven, 
On the eternal Coaſt. 


& HYMN XLVIII. : 
pF is he whoſoever hall not be effended in 
| 


me, Matt. xi. 6. 


0 U ſuff' ring Lord, whoſe Life below 
a Was one continued Scene of Woe; 
. 2 the Path, but can't purſue, 


nleſs thy Spirit lead me through, 


that my Soul may never be 

| Þfen led at Reproach for Thee ! 
Per thy lighted Footſteps trace, 
WS | | behold Thee Face to Face, 


D me joyfully ſubmit, 

And lay, As feems my Maſter fit; wh 

3 ny where thy Service meets with ſhame, 
profeſs I own thy Name, 


1 hen Gain or Intereſt diſagree, 
1 imply following after Thee, 
*p me to count the Gain as Loſe, 
nd lacrihce it to thy Croſs. 


hen Friends would ſay, “ Thro' Nature roam. 
Indulge thy Youtb, enjoy thy Home:“ 
nne to ſhare the World's diſgrace, 
iss not my reſting Place. 


e ſupremely bleſs'd is he 

ho never finds Offence in Thee; 
© the Shame the Crols deſpiſe, 
? n Mount from Caly'ry to the Skies. 
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HT MN - ALIX 
A Morning Hymn. 


L L hail, great Shepherd of thy Sher, 
10 Thee my thankful Hymns ſhal! . 
'l he Guardian of my helpleſs Sleep, 
Waking that I might cloſe my Eyes 
O praiſe thy Love, O praiſe thy Power, 
That ſav'd me thto' the darken'd hour. 


Spar'd yet another Day to ſee 
The Light, O may I walk therein; 
Encreating more and more in Thee 
A Birth to God, a Death to fin: 
Till meet for Heav'n 1 wing my Flight, 
And praiſe TI hee with the Saints in Light 


Kept by thy pow'r throughout the Day, 
Direct each Act, and "Thought, and Voir, 
Then all I do, or think, or ſay, 
Shall favour of my dying Lord : 
Till I with all thy ranſom'd Race, 
Shall ſhout and gaze with open Face. 


HYMN-L IM 

| An Even Song. 68 
A IDST the gloomy Shades of MW. 
Jeſus, to Thee I fly; =. 
Let not the Pow'rs of Darkneſs fright, „ 
But be thou ever right. 5 0 
A. 

Blot, as a Cloud, my Sins away *\ 
All my Tranſgteſſions hide; i 4 
And keep me till the opening Day 3 : © 


Within thy wounded Side, 


10 


jelter'd therein from Wrath and Fear, 
u Soul ſecure ſhall reſt; 
Elling on Thee my ev'ry Care, 


Id cal? my burden'd Breaſt, 


$do'd in thy everlaſting Arms, 
25 My weary helpiet: Soul 5 

-iF Ive with {weet Attraction charms, 
Wie Shadows round me roll. 


i! may my Saviour near me ſtand, 
4 Guardian ſo divine; | 
7 Chriſt, my God, my all, at Hand, 
ball make my Midnight ſhine, 


2 


I.. 
De{iring the Inawelling of CHAIS , 


} Jeſus, my Helper, draw near, 
A Mournet's inquiring for Thee ; 

Don Prince of Compaſſion appear, 
And five me thy Goodneſs to lee ; 
be Lend of the Living below 

L' me no Delight can afford, 
By "fs 1 {till lively may grow, 
Lontorm'd to my Matter and Lord. 


WW come to my languiſhing Breaſt, 
ad Life and Salvation impart; 
Wc tr to a Sinner's Requeſt, 
Aud open thy Love to my Heatt : 
calm the wild Paſſions within, 

? And make it thy bleſſed Abode, 

3 eſerv'd from Polution and Sin, 
pure Habitation for God, 


D 


11 


Ah, fee the ſore Anguiſh I feel, 
While abſent from Jeſus I roam ; 
Command the rude Tempeſt be til}, 
Or bear me triumphantly Home: 
If here I muſt longer abide, 
O give me thy Preſence to prove, 
But rather I'd die to reſide, 
Eternally happy above. 


H TMN LII. 


Turn away my Eyes from beholding ! +1 
Pialm cxix. 37. 


() SHUT my Eyes, O ſtop my Ea 

From all Sh this World's * _ 
Of Vanity and Sin; 

This earthly, ſenſual, oeviliſh Mind, 


Drown at thy Croke, nor leave behind 
A Wrinkle to be ſecn. 


O Saviour turn away my Eyes 

From Earth and all its Vanities, 
To look alone on Thee; 

O may I en thy Beauties gaze, 

Till ripe for Glory's full cy'd Blaze, 
Thy open Face I ſee, 


Then while I gaze on Thee, my God, 
Not all the bright enamel'd fod 
Shall draw my Eyes aftray ; 
Nothing ſhall tempt my Soul to rove, 
But all my Pow'rs transform'd to Love, 
Shall look my Life away. 


Glutted with Thee my Soul expires, 
Scorched with Loves intenſeſt Fires, 
I'd link into thy Arms; 


| 31 

die nnd take the Life divine, 

inte all be loſt in thine, 
And likeneſs ſwell thy Charms, 


WT cn bing me to that happy Place, 
A hc: | ſhall ever View thy Face, 
© Jy open Face, and live: 
ee from every Creature Joy, 
my bleſt, my ſweet Employ, 


5 * 


6 Loy d-Love, and to receive. 


ES |: tht delightful Hour arrive 

= weary wand'ring Heart revive, 
| With chearing Cordials giv'n ; 
ez to hear thy welcome Voice, 
8 1c Cl receive, aloud rejoice, 
. and tow'r away to Heav'n, 


3 HYMN Lil. 


3 An unchangeable Gop. 


Io W good a Jeſus, and how kind, 
2 Have we, who loſt in Sin and Grief, 
dis Love a Cordial find, 

Mercy, and Comfort, and Relief. 


/it when my Soul forgets her Poſt, 
: and all my Senſes wander wide; 
eſe fad Sea, by Tempeſts toſt, 
em to perith in the Lide. 


ac pracious God who view'd the Storm, 
W i impending Rain from afar, 

Vbo from a Wave can Mountains form, 
Creates a Rock, it caſts me there. 


D 2 
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Not w: ringed Winds, nor ſtoimy Seas, 
Can tend my Soul, my God, from 'Th-- 

Death ſh ll be Life when thou ſhalt plea! 
And Sea be Land, and Land be Sea, 


In vain my Heart, and Earth, and Hel! 
Me in their ſtormy Horrors drive; 

For I thto' Thee, when Billows (well, 
Tno' wreck'd, amidſt the Tempeſt liv: 


Shou'd conſcious Guilt my Soul oppreſs, 
And Satan point a Clouded Skies, 

Thou in my deepeſt worſt Diſtreſs, | 
With beaming Mercy glads my Eyes. 


O how perfidious then am T, 

That ever ſuch a Lord could leave, 
Afreſh my Saviour erucify, 

Again the holy Spirit grieve, 


O cou'd I weep in Tears of Blood, 
And weeping waſh away my Sin, 
Tho' Death enſu'd the crimſon Flood, 

My God, I'd inſtantly begin, 


But, ah ! my Tears increaſe the Stains, 
The only Laver for my Soul; 

The bleeding Breaſt of Chriſt contains 
W hich cleanſes and renews the Whole. 


There, ſtreaming from his pierced Side 
All my Salvation freely flows; 

His Wounds my Refuge, there | bide, 
And find when Nature ſhakes Repoc, 


Who ſuch amazing Love can boaſt, 

My Lite his Death ; he gives his Blood 
7] he Sinner J, bis Life he loſt ! 

() blels, O praiſe the Lamb of God 


[89 *1 


HYMN LIY. 
The only Refuge, 


| E3US, Lord, in ſweet Compaſſion 
4 Turn thine Eyes, a Wretch to ee ; 
Lay aſide thine Indignation, 
W Lec thy Wrath fuſpended be 
ell convicted, Soul confounded, 
= Proftrate at thy Throne I lie; 
BI: thy Grace, thy Grace unbounded 
eme when I Mercy cry, 
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W.-: a trembling Sinner utter 

= |: thine Ears, his fore Complaint ; 
ea chatt'ring Swallow mutter 
Oer his Woes, without Reſtraint : 
3 V. 's of all to gain thy Favour, 
od by Sins deſtroying Flood, 
h me N in the Laver 

W ©! thine all- atoning Blood. 
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bou, the weary heavy laden 

Calleſt to partake thy Reſt ; 

ard, | come to ſeek that Eden, 
aden of my Saviour's Breaſt ; 
©1:—amidſt this great Commotion, 
| © thy Mercy's Arms I fall; 
c! leap in Graces Ocean, 
ett my Soul, my Liſe, my all. 


Mn” 
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H - M N LV. 
Wo is me, that J ſojourn in Mleſech, 
duell in tbe PT ents of Kezaar, Plalm $$ WP 


HA! wo is me, that I'm conftrain'd 
Fo dwell with Meſech ? wretched © 
My burden'd Lite's n Grief detain'd, 
Wich Japheth's long corrupted Race, 


| My dreary Habitation lies 
| Where Kedar's gloomy Tents ſurround | 
The Iſhmaelites my Soul defpile, 

The promis'd Seed, no Peace have foi; 


God of my Father Abram, ſee. 
I - My wretched State, and bring me hene 
14 Aflart thy Children's Livercy, 
14 And ſhow thy Glory, their Defence, 


vi Long my poor Soul to Bondage ſold, 
1 Has been by Hagar's Offspring bought, 
| Lord, it is Time thy choſen fold 

Shou'd be from ſerving Egypt brought, 


Diſpel the Gloom, theſe cruel Fears 
For ever from my Soul remove, 

Nor once permit corroding Tears 
To mourn the Abſence of thy Love, 


Then, tho' in barren Meſech 1 
(Or Kedar's blacker Tents) remain, 

The Roſe of Sharon ſhall ſupply ; | 
Thy Light ſhall make their Darkneſod 


Hope againſt Hope, ſhall be my Stay, 
Then ev'n the Vale of Death ſhall ſhire 

Till paſs'd my Forty Years away 

I eater Canaan, all. divine, 
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HT MN LVI. 
A Thankſgiving to jJ=$vs CHRIST. 


| ES Us, ere the Cloſe of Day, 
1 [| M. Thanks to Thee l give; 

nee who led me on my Way, 
yo ſaid, „ Purſue and live:“ 
bis, the laſt of Nineteen Years, 
O let me ere cloſe Record; 
cher, thro” this Vale of Tears, 
Y Thy Mercy led me Lord. 


elus, long before my Birth, 

= My future Life foreknew 3 

und my Entrance on the Earth, 

W An! tim'd my Exit too: 
WC:rcuimftance, and Hour, and Place, 
W [ty great, thy ſov'reign Will ordain'd ; 
State of Nature, State of Grace, 

= Tn thy Decree remain'd. 

Een, Lord, thy Spirit ſtrove, 

= Within my childiſh Breaſt ; 
Both by Turns in Wrath and Love, 
= And made me oft diftreſs'd ; 

Play 2 Toil, a Burden ſcem'd, 

W Nor durſt I tho” I lov'd purſue ; 
WOftray Soul with Terrors teem'd, 
Nor yet the Reaſon knew. 


ben 1 amiſs had done, 

o Thee in ſecret pray'd, 

Ten, 1 thought thy Favour won, 
And Reparation made; 

Careleſs then, my childiſh Heart 
Return'd and lay in Folly's Breaſt ;. 
Would not yet thy Love depart, 

But ſtay to make me bleſt. 
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Roll'd the jovial Months along, 
Nor were Convictions ceas'd, 
Weak ſometimes, at others ſtrong, 
By Pleaſure ſtill defac'd. 
Yet at Length the Hour drew nigh, 
When all the Work is open laid; 
Then, began my Soul to ſigh, 
Ot >inai's Nount afraid. 


Fear and Love together join, 

To make the Work compleat ; 
Preaching, arm'd with Pow'r divine, 
Subdues me at thy Feet; 
There, my proſtrate Spirit lies, 

And all my beauteous Babel's fall; 
Self Abaſement in my Eyes, 

My God was all in all. 


O! thy Love from firſt to laſt, 
W ho can ſufficient praiſe, 
Mercies preſent, future, paſt, 
And more when Time decays : 
Hence returning Youths may Hope, 
Tho' Trifler's long with Grace like me 
Fleſh and Spirit long may cope, 
But Chriſt ſhall Victor be, 


Here as a Memorial giv'n, 
Is all I have and am! 
All my Recompence my Heav'n, 
An Int'reſt in the Lamb; 
Lord, if this the lateſt Song, 
That I from Earth, to Thee ſhall ſend 
Death, may ſtop awhile my Tongue, 
But Praiſe ſhall never end. 
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; MN LVII. 
1 Aſpiring to banquet above. 


4 ESU 8, my Lord, I fly to Thee, 
W.; hold my eager haſte; 

W here thou art gone | long to be, 
Ude Grapes of Canaaa Taſte. 


ber to the Supper of the Lamb 
3 Win thou invite me, Lord, 

13 1 

W | o ſhout the Glories of thy Name, 
Around thy royal Board. 


W want with thine the Sweets to prove, 
Of Heav'ns delicious Cheer, 
Wd Feaſt on everlaſting Love, 
= With al! thy Children there. 


in Death, my Soul ſhall live. 


WV hen will my dear Redeemer lead 
My thirſty parching Soul, 

W © that eternal Fountain Head, 
Where living Waters roll, 


o reach to that delightſul Place, 

| burn, with ſtrong Defire ; 

here Seraph's view amaz'd thy Face, 
4nd wond'ring Saints admire, 


ut, whether I remain below, 
Or join the Throngs above, 
t re the Saviour's Banquet know, 
And find his Banner Love. 
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Pray ye thberefere the Lord of ,ẽ H 
that he would ſend forth more I 
into his Harveſt, Luke x, 2. {| 

S of all, above, below ; 4 

k7 Thou, Ruler of the Earth and Skies WE. 

Thou calleſt Servants, bids them (9 3 
And open blinded Sinners Eyes.“ E 

Fow'r from above thy Grace imparts, © 
Thy Unction in them, makes them net, WW. 

The Holy Ghoſt ordains their Hearts, * 
And Love conſttains their willing Fes. 3 \ 

Sent by the Lord, they preach with Po 7, I 
Convictions on the Sinners fall; 3 

While God the Spirit, like a Show'r. 4 

ky hy . 10 = 
Seams on the Souls his Preachers c = 
Of {:ch-—cear God ! a countleſs T hrong, I 
* * Y 
Send to convince the World of Sin 3 F 

Mighty thro' Thee, to rend the Strong; 1 

Till thou haſt caltfd thy Choſen in, 4 
8 


Endu'd with Utt'rance from above, 
Let them compel, ** Ye wand'rers gc 
With all the Force of heav'nly Love, 
Iul thine Elect are gather'd home, 


Bring ſuch a glorious poſyel Day, 
As never Eyes beheld before ;. 

Thy Banner in the Skies difplay, 
and Reign and Rule for cvermors; 
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H Y MN. LIX. 


Longing to be nearer IEsus. 


2 () for Wings to fly to Heaven, 

A Far beyond the Reach of Sin; 

boy Reſt by Jeſus given, 

„ undefil'd, and clean: 

tear me Jeſus, hear me Jeſus, hear me Jeſus, 
Bring the bright immortal Scene 


Lord, I want a cloſer Union, 
Nearer ftill to Thee to cleave, 

Bes a beyond that ſhort Communion, 
Jaints on Earth from Thee receive; 
Nearer Jeſus, nearer Jeſus, nearer Jeſus, 

My aſpiring Soul would live, 
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Pac') beyond my Nature's Evil, 

| There my Heart would find her Reſt; 
1.0 this Soul-polluting Devil, 

er rended from my Breaſt: 

W Fount of pity, fount of pity, fount of pity, 
| hHearken to thy Child's Requeſt, 


* 
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w 456 xm. * 
* 


Hear the priſon'd Spirits groaning ! 

eng it, Lord, with Faith, and Love, 

Let thy Blood, (fo all- atoning) 

Waſh my Soul, then ſay, ** Remove ;” 

{ Uouds ſurmounting, Clouds ſurmounting, Clouds 
: ſurmounting, 

Strait I'd graſp my Lord above! 
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Seeking. 
A and it ſhall be given you, ſees an 
find, knock and it ſhall be opened un 
Luke xi. g. 


13 HE Lamb I ſing, the bleeding Lan, 
Whoſe Grief Creation groan to fee ; 
And aſk, if all my Guilt and Shame 

Was borne on wretched Calvary. 


I ſing, but, ah] what Joy receive, 
Till Faith aſſures the ſweet Relief; 

O could I now thy Grace believe, 
Lord, help a Sinner's unbelief. 


Yet, dare I not my God accuſe, 
Righteou: and juſt are all thy Ways! 
Tis in myſelf, hae {ti]] I loofe 
The Hours, the golden Hours of Prail?, 


I fing thoſe Wounds fo gaping wide, 
Thoſe pierc'd Hands and ſtreaming Feci 


The Covert of thy bleeding Side, 
And know the Sacrifice complete. 


But tell me, Lord ! have I a Share 
In this accompliſh'd Pardon giv'n ? 
How ſhould my Song thy Grace declare, 
Renounce the World, and Joy in Heav ©. 


Cou'd J but fee that bowirg Head, 
Reclin'd upon the Croſs for me; 
And hear "I bee cry, © Tis finiſhed ! 

« Look, Sinner, and thy Saviuur ice !” 


1 

Ah! rend the Vail that clouds my Heart, 
Thy Glory open to my Eyes 

And let thy Spir.t now impart _ . 
The Faith, that Abba Father cries, 


W Now thou art in thy Kingdom come, 
= Me, Lord, remember, think on there; 
W Think on a Chiid fo far from Home, 
1 And bring thy great Salvation near, 


HYMN LXI. Second Part. 


3 [+ LHOLD ! a Prodigal in Tears 

YL He loaths the Swine, nor Huſks can eat; 
E Remorie his tortur'd Boſom tears, 

= And lays him famiſh'd at thy Feet. 


Le, Lord, the Exile from afar, 
Returns his Father's Houſe to feek ; 
8 Ar! manifeſt a Parent's Care, 

And cling around the wand'rs Neck, 


Cie me the welcome Kiſs of Peace, 
My naked Soul with Robes adorn * 

| ] hat ſeamleſs Garb of righteouſneſs, 

5y none, but favour'd Children worn, 


Needy, unclean, and vile, and poor, 
| Deepeſt Diſtreſs my State attends 3 
Bes not my Soul at any Door 

But thine, who Prodigals befriends. 


S | hear that thoſe who aſk receive, 

That thoſe who ſeek are ſure to find, 
hat thoſe who knock ſhall entrance have, 
And prove the Maſter wond'rous kind. 
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I aſk, I feek, I knock, I wait, 

But aſk, and ſeek, and knock, in vain ; 
Freezing | ſtand without the Gate, 

And only to the Winds complain, 


Unheeded by that gracious Eye 
That pities ev'ry one but me, 

Mercy J aſk, but no reply, 
Mercy affords my Miſery. 


HYMN LXII. Third Par 


! Father hear for Jeſus ſake | 
Now make thy great Salvation know:, 
His vocal Blood, my Offering take, 
And ſay, —thy Chrift is now my own, 
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Thy Mandate made me venture here 

«« Ho! every one that thirſts !” it cry 
And all who fought thy Grace to ſhare, 

In no wiſe is his Suit deny'd. 
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Thou calls“ Whoever will to come 
« And living Water freely take ;” 

And yet (thy Spirit cries) ** There's Roo 
O my poor Heart what Words he ſpake. 
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Lo! weary, heavy laden, I 
At Jeſu's Call am come for Reſt; 
My fainting Heart with Strength ſupply, 
And lodge me in thy peaceful Breaſ:, 


Ah! whiſper to my Soul and ſay, 
J am thy Lord, and thou art mine, 

The ſacred Sign of Faith diſplay, 
And ey'ry Wiſh.in Thee confine. 


E 


To view my Name, my worthleſs Name, 
Recorded in the Rolls of Heav'n ! 
Yyn's by the all victorious Lamb, 
aud all my Sins thro” Thee forgiv'n. 
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Come mighty God, in ſov'teign Streams 
Flow down my Soul, arid cleanſe and heal, 
\nd thou fair Sun, with cheating Beams, 
right Witneſs, thou the Pardon Seal, 
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Now may the Anſwer come with Pow'r, 
Abundant entrance let me prove, 
Pardon and Peace, this very Hour, 
And fearleſs, deathleſs, endleſs Love, 
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| what a Sight now gluts my Eyes 

A Lamb new ſlain, his reeking Blood; 
lie dies for me, the Saviour dies! 

For me, for me, my Lord, my God. 
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H TMN LXIII. 
Meeting with the Beloved. 


In where is or Comfort or Joy 
Compar'd with my Jefus's Love? 
. Flame that can never deftroy, 
But leads the Poſſeſſors above; 
The Windows of Heaven uncloſe, 
ile Mercy ſtreams into my Soul, 
Heart with his Preſence:o'erflows, 
And Heaven encircles the Whole. 


F © meet my Beloved the Lord, 

| © hear my Immanuel's Voice, 
His wonderful Paſſion record, 

1 tremble, and yet I rejoice; 


[64 1] 
My Soul on thy Mercy is ftaid, 
| hope in the Word of my God, 
I follow my Maſter and Head, 
And joy in the Steps he hath trod, 


Ah what am I doing below? 
Why longer on Earth do I walt! 
Thy fulleſt Salvation to know, 
And hear Thee ” Tis fniſh'd”” reps: 
Then loft in the Ocean of Grace, 
On high my Beloved I'd meet, 
Wich rapture to gaze on thy Face, 
Or worſhip o'erwhelm'd at thy Feet, 


H TMN LXIV. 
A Morning Hymn. 


RIS E, my Soul, and fly 
To Chrift thy Lord above; 
Who dwells beyond the ſtarry Sky, 
Eathron'd on Love: 
The mercy Seat he fills, 
His praying Sons to bleſs ; 
His Grace like Morning Dew diftills 
On their Addreſs. 


Thou Angels Charge didſt give 
To watch me whilſt I lay; 
O! when ſhall l awake to live 
In nightleſs Day ? 
Array'd in Righteouſneſs 
My Dreſs to Day is brave, 
Thus cloath'd upon, how wou'd I blefs 
My welcome Grave, 


1 

The riſing Sun I view, 

(0! may my eager haſte 
Io Thee, her Swiftneſs far outdo, 
E And run more faſt: 

My Soul would conſort join 
| With Angel Harps above; 
und tho' on Earth with them combine 
X To blefs thy Love, 


Let thy Salvation come, 
N Unto my Houſe this Day; 
EO! fhew me Heaven is my Home, 
ö And point the Way : 
Thy Glory may the Ground 
| Of all my Actions be, 
Wich ſweet Succeſs let all be crown d, 


My God by Thee, 


©! may I all this Day 
Such Soul refreſhings find, 
That | at Night may joytul ſay, 
| My Lord was kind ! 
Praiſe to the Lamb who dy'd 
| To fave a ruin'd Race 
In praiſe my Saviour crucify'd, 
Through all my Days. 


HYMN. LXV. 
For Evening. 


LESS” D be the bleeding Love 
I hat kept my Soul to Day, 
Who not a Moment did remove, 
But led my Way : 
dweetly the Hours have paſe'd, 
Jeſus my Soul poſleſs'd ; 
and now *tis Night he locks me faſt, 
Vithin his Breaſt, 


L 66 ] 
In all my various Ways, 
He Step by Step hath trod, 
O! could I thus and all my Days, 
Wich my dear God! 
1 cannot grieve to ſee 
The ſetting Sun's decline, 
For in the Shades he whiſpers me 
« He ftill is mine!“ 


O! what a Love is this ? 
That from the Time l riſe 
Till I !ay down, rains Righteouſneſs 
From upper Skies : 
To Night on Thee I call, 
Stay, my beloved, ſtay, 


Then all the Day, 


I come, my Lord, I come 
To reſt in thine embrace, 


Hoping this Night wien Thee at Home 


To end my Race: 
But if I muſt awake, 
nn O let it be to Thee, 
i I Me into thy Tuition take, 
1 And govern me. 


Whatever be thy Will, 
My thankful Soul ſhall bleſs, 
But more when I on Sion's Hill 
A Place poſſeſs: 
Aſcending, Lord, to Thee, 
My Soul exulting flies 
Come, and in Spirit carry me 


Where Glory lies. 


Stay till the Morning Dew ſhall fall, 


E 


H MN ͤ LNXVI. 
Another for Evening. 


N OW, O my Jeſus, cloſer come, 
Lass trembling Soul -ntwine ; 
And fil my Heart's extended Roam 
ich Thee, with Love divine. 


Dale me, my Saviour, to thine Arms, 
And ciaip me to thy Brealt; 

Hoy amidſt thy wond'rous Charms, 
Ot T nee, of all poſſeſt. 


Tome and rejoice this weary Sou], 
| ind fealt theſe longing Eyes; 
[Cr car me up above the Pole, 

To meet Thee in the Skies! 


pow the bright Sun in Darkneſs fades 
In brighter Self diſplay ; 

I Face amidſt the gloomy Shades, 
Creates immortal Day, 


dwift in thy Chariot, Lord, deſcend, 
And all my Frame poſſeſs, 

Come, O my God, thou Sinner's Friend, 
Lord, my Righteouſneſs. 


Hite tom the Manſions of thy Bliſs 
„Anh let thy Suitor prove 

ow ſweet a Saviour's Kindneſs 1s, 
How ſweet a Jeſu's Love, 


Hl ſe, my Beloved, hither fly 
nc, O my Jeſus come! 
win me, in me till I die, 
Ani! then convey me Home, 


| 


1 68 J 


HYMN LXVII. 
On putting off Raiment. 


1 2 HIN K, O my Soul, the Time e 
When thou muſt put off mortal — 
Naked before thy God appear, 

When Earth beneath Thee melts avs 


Say, canſt thou, if this Bed's thy Graus, 
Shou'd (God this Night thy Soul require 7 
„% An Int'reſt in his Blood I have; 
« And ready for my God expire 


O] may l now put off my Sin, | 
The Works of Darkneſs caſt aſide; 

When ſtrip'd of all, thro' Jeſus clean, 
Death, Judgement, and thy Bar abid- 


HYMN LXVIII. 
A Midnight Hymn. 


WAKE, this ſolemn Midnight How: 
To Thee my Soul wou'd riſe ! 
And bleſs thy great Almighty Pow'r, 
Thou Ruler of the Skies 
When Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
My Soul with "Thee ſhall ſhine, 
In Beams of everlaſting Day, 
And Glory all divine, 


Halletja", 


Tho' Darkneſs wraps my Bed around, 
Thy Preſence gives me Light, 
Thy ſacred Breaſt my Pillow found, 
IUuminates the Night: 


i 

ſy Guard amidſt the awſiul Gloom, 

| Sleep, or Wake with I hee! - 
und ſoon ſhall rife from Earth's dark Tomb, 
And Mount, ETERNITY |! 

Hallelujah. 


HT MN LXIX. 

Love Unknown, 
jor is Love! 1 John iv. 10. J looked 
a there was noe to belp, Iſaiah Ixiii. 5, 


\ | thou whom moſt my Soul admires, 
{ng Object of my pure Deſires, 

| \'y famm'ring Tongue wou d ting ; 
Viat wond? ring Angels can't explore, 

17 Saints redeem'd from Earth adore, 


Ie Love of Chriſt my King. 


Vhat moved him firſt to leave his Throne, 
Vat but to ſeek and fave his own, 

112 wand'ring Sheep reſtore ; ; 

0 bring them to his Fold again, 

but who can tell the tort'ring Pain 

He for their Folly bore ? 


Ic found them at the Point to die, 
help nor Intercefſor nigh, 

Ihen, then his Bowels move; 

Ho ow can I give Thee up!“ he cries, 
le weeps, and then on Calv'ry dies | 
And conquers Death with Love, 
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'ten 1 behold that drooping Head, 
echn d and number'd with the Dead 


19 bear the Curſe for me, 
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I bow my Head, I languiſh too, 


That ſharper Spear, it thruſts me throvs)., 
J weep and die with Thee. 


HYMN LXX. 
Drawing nigh unto Gor: 


how my God ſhail T 
A ſinful Worm draw nigh, 
How [hall Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak, 
Dare for to approach to Thee ; 
How a God for Mercy ſeek ? 
Say, my Soul, ** How can it be?“ 


Yes, my poor ſeeble Mind 
Thou canſt, and welcome find; 
Jeſus from the Heav'ns came, 
Conſecrates for Thee a Way; 
Only aſking in his Name, 
His who did for Thee obey, 


He kept the holy Law 
| _ Without or Breach or Flaw ; 
Suffer'd Thirty Year and Three, 
Daily for poor Sinners dy'd, 
Wrought a Righteouſneſs, and we, 
We thereby were juſtify'd, 


Yet, when all this was done, 
God's dear and only Son, 
Knowing that unleſs he bled. 
We cou'd no Remittance have, 
Then he's number'd with the Dead, 
Then, in Hell he makes his Grave. 


Our Sorrows then he bore 
To cheer us evermore; 


EN 

All our Griefs on him were laid, 

All our Sins on him were caſt, ; 
ac'd on his devoted Head, 

do they nail'd my Saviour faſt. 


Nail's was the Lamb for me, 
To the accurſed Tree ; 
Trembie at his Groans and Cries ! 
See the Sun is turn'd to Blood! 
Darkneſs overſpreads the Skies 

| Nature mourns her dying God! 


His Agony and Wo 

No Bounds or Limits know; 
dparkling Stars renounce their Fires, 
Fzrth, and Temple ſhake amain ; 
Cries, “ * Tis finiſh'd,” and expires : 
Then the Vail is rent in twain, 


Nature convulſive grows, 
The Saints which ſlept aroſe, 
Waking Dead ariſe in Crouds, 

To the holy City go; 

Gialtiul Army all in Shrouds, 
Corps aſcending from below. 


Not long in Death he lies, 

Behold my Lord ariſe! 

More than Conqueror he reigns |! 
Vitor over Death and Hell! 

Why were all theſe Toils and Pains ? 

Why,—my Father hear him tell, 


came to ſeek and lave 

„pat which was loſt ta have; 
lere my Comfort flows apace, 

| Loſt to Thee, I wander'd wide, 

eſus bid me ſeek his Face, 

Lov'd, and then for ranſom dy d. 
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My God thou know'ft it true, 

They pierc'd him through and tbrieugh; 
Therefore | approach thy Throne, "Ty 
In his new and living Way; 

O] my God, the Bluoo's thy own, 
Purchale of thy Death convey. 


» Lon 


To Sion's Mount I come 
My Heaven and my Home ; 
Mercy now with Joy | plead, 
Let me, Lord, its fulneſs prove, 
Now a trembling Follower lead, 
Lead me to thy Throne above, 


HIiIMN EXXI. 
The Second Part, 


() whom elſe ſhou'l I go? 
There's none but Thee below ; 
None but Thee, above can Charm, 
None but Thee, can Comfort give 
None but Thee, my Paſſions warm, 
None but Thee, cou'd bid me live, 


g O! who can tell thy Worth, 

How ſhall | ſet it forth? 

1 Only this I can declare, 

| Jeſus brighter than the Morn ! 

Faireſt of Ten T houſand Fair, 
Brother for Afflictions born, 


O! cloſer let me cleave, 
Thy fulneſs ſtil] receive; 
Grace for Grace, O let me ſhare, 

Motte and more of Jeſus know, 
Till I all thy Image bear, 
Likeneſs of my God below. 
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Enter my longing Breaſt 

Thou dear beloved Gueſt ; 

Ake therein thy Reſidence, 

Make thou there thy bleſs'd abode, 
ill thy Mercy call me hence, 

Bear me home ward to my God, 


O] may I ſpeed my Race 
Toward that bleſſed Place 

Vere with open Face my Lord, 
Seints and Angel; wond'ring View, 
ſu's wondrous Le ve record, 

Jeſus holy, juſt, and true. 


O! take away my Pride, 

And all my Follies hide; 

[:ke me as a little Child, 

Make me, as my Saviour, meek ; 
ghtegus, pure, and undefil'd, 
Only after Jeſus ſeek. 


May I of perfect reſt 

Be, Lord, in thee poſſeſt; 

ve me Love that cannot fear, 
Love, that knows my Teſus mine, 
ve, that ever views T hee near, 
Lore, that makes me all Divine. 


To Thee thou bleſſed Mark 

Lead me, for O tis dark, 

brough this howling Wilderneſs, 

Lead me, guide me, guard me Home 
ſe, till I the Prize poſleſs, 

Euter and forget to roam. 


Ah | melt my ſtony Heart, 
To bear with Thee a Part, 
| E 
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Wich my dying Saviour weep, 
With my riſing Lord rejoice ; 

Love my Maſter's ſnowy Sheep, 
Bleat to hear the Shepherd's Voice 


Lord, with thy little Fold, 
W ho once for nought were {old ; 
] would humbly join to Praiſe ; 
June my trembling Harp to ſing, 
Songs of Love and Honour raiſe, 
Grateful Off'riog to my King. 


O] give me then to know 
More of thy Love below; 
Cloſer every Moment cleave, 
Nearer ſtill, my God, to Thee, 
Help me all Things to believe, 
Till I all thy Glory fee, 


Be with me, Lord, in Death, 
Receive my lateſt Breath! 
Happy with my Saviour nigh, 
Sigh my Soul into- his Arms, 
In my Lord's Embraces die, 
Die, where Death itſelf diſarms. 


HT MN ILXIII. 


For thus ſaith the Lord, I, even I, (i! 6 
; 7 
ſearch my Sheep, and ſeek them but, c 
XXX1V, 11. 


HEPHERD of Iſrael, Guard div. 

The Paſtor of thy Blood- bought Fo 

Behold Wa wand'ring Sheep of thine, 
My roving Heart to Satan ſold. 
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Hs not the gracious Word been paſt ? 
Thus faith the Lord, I, even I, 

Will ſearch my Sheep wherever caſt, 

And ſeek them out, and ſanctify. 


Hiſt thou not promifed to bring 

Thy Children Home from every Place * 
To reſt beneath thy friendly Wing, 
Fed by the Rivers of thy Grace, 


In Nature's dark and cloudy Day, 
Scatter'd from Thee, abroad I rove, 
Up from the Womb I went aſtray, 
And ſought an Ido! for my Love. 


Thy Mercy now has let me ſec 

My Danger, and the Refuge ſhewn ; 
Ah! call the Wand'rer home to Thee, 
The Stranger to thyſelf make known, 


deize then my Heart, nor let it roam, 
No more by Satan's Tempeſt driven; 

In Grace, to antedate my Home, 

And ſhare thy fulleſt Bliſs. in Heaven. 


HYMN LXXIII. 


Deliring Gop to take full Poſſeſſion of 
the Soul. 


OME, deareſt Lord, in Love deſcend, 
And full Poſtefſion take 

fall my Heart, thou Sinner's Friend, 

And there thy Temple make. 


Form'd for thy Uſe, and fill'd with Gol, 
take it for thine own; 

An Altar ſprinkl'd with thy Blood, 

A Saviour's royal Throne, 

E 2 


„ 
Give me a Soul a-Kin to thine, 
From every Paſſion free ; 
A Tranſcript of the Will divine, 
An Image, Lord, of Thee. 


Abſorb'd in Jeſu's dying Love, 
Be every Wiſh beſide ; 

My ftedfaſt Heart, no Suitor move, 
But He who for it dy'd, 


Fixt here my Love, vain World depart, 
Nor tempt my ſettled Choice; 

A bleeding Jeſus has my Heart, 
And he muſt have my Voice, 


HYMN LXXIV. 
The Leper's Prayer. 


EAR me, O!] thou Fount of Pi:;. 
Wi retched, ail defil'd within, 
Fearing to approach the City, 
Here I cry, ©* Unclean, Unclean, 
Bleſs'd Phyſician, bleſs'd Phyfician, 
Heal my Leproſy of Sin. 


Tis not ſhewn in Spots external, 
Tho' *tis not from them quite free) 
ar from human Eyes internal, 

None can heal it, Lord, but Thee, 

Come, thou Saviour, come, thou Sayiour. 

Cleanſe this ſore Diſeaſe in me, 


Moral Duties, Reformation, 

Oft in vain have try'd their Skill, 
Yet, the Author of Temptation 
Spreads his wrankling Venom ſtill; 
Holy Jeſus, holy Jeſus, 

Change this vile corrupted Will, 
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Tyiour, it is paſt my telling 

All its Evils to explain, 

Thou beholdeſt its Indwelling, 
Seeft its Effects unclean ; 

O, Immanuel ! O, Immanuel! 
Heal, for thou its Sorts haſt ſeen. 


Now, O Lord, it grows upon me, 
Where but to Thee ſhould J go, 
David's Son, have Mercy on me! 
On 2 Dog the Crumbs beſtow ; 

CF [elus ſave me, Jeſus ſave me, 


Lest to Hell 1 burning go. 


Others, Lord, have found thy Mercy, 

Now on me beſtow thy Grace, 

True, my Sins and Guilt did pierce Thee, 
Yet commiſerate my Caſe ; 

den of David, Son of David, 

day, © Be clean,” and let it ceaſe, 


Here a loathſome Leper lying, 

it thy Feet I'll ever be; 

dull for Mercy, Mercy crying, 
lercy, ſhall be all my Plea, 

Mercy, Mercy, Mercy, Mercy, 
tal then, take me home to Thee. 


HYMN LXXV. 
An Evening Hymn. 


A HEN drowly Sleep wraps round my Head, 
May I with Thee be found, 
lay I the heavenly Ramparts tread, 


And walk celeſtial Ground, 
* 3 
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Let no corrupt AﬀeQions dart 
Within my hallow'd Breaft 

Make thou a Temple of my Heart, 
And be thyſelf the Prieſt, 


Let every mortal Paſſion. die, 
Each ſenſual Luft expire, 


And wich that Love, which reigns on 


My opening Boſom fire. 


Bleſs my beloved Companions here. 
Triumphant in Diſtreſs ; 

Jeſus, to each their Guide appear, 
41 broughout the Wilderneſs, 


Still may thy ranſom'd choſen few, 
Such glorious Viſits prove, 

As makes them gladly bid adieu, 
To all but Jeſu's Love. 


Bring us all nearer to our Home, 

Our Heav'n above with Thee, 

Till then, O! let thy Kingdom come. 
And Heav'n aur Earth ſhall be. 


Come then, or Life, thy Praiſe I'II live, 


Or Death, chy Praiſe depart ; 
Since I, whatever I receive, 
Am graven on thy Heart. 


Now all I am, and have to Thee, 
I earneſtly commend ; 

Haſten, O! Lord and carry me, 
W here Day ſhall neyer End. 
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HY M N LXXVI. 
IWby am 1 thus ? Gen. xxv. 22. 


N HY is my Mind ſo ſore diſtreſt? 

'V Ah! tell me, Lord, and give me Peace, 
And hide me in that ſacred Reſt, 

Where Doubts, and Fears, and Murmurs ceaſe, 
My Spirits calm, my Griefs controul, 


And ſay, & Be till,” to all my Soul. 


Terrors by Night, and Fears by Day, 
And Doubts and Woes oppreſs my Heart, 
Lord, tis too much, my feeble Clay 
Bends under it, and groans to part; 
do preſied down this tatt'ring Wall 
Without ſupport, muſt ſhortly fall. 


For Reſt I lay me on my Bed, 

Then ſad'nipg Dreams my Heart affright, 
And wiack my half- diſtracted Head, 
Throughout the heavy gloomy Night ; 
| toſs, I turn, but O, for me! 

No Reft is found, till found in Thee, 


Then when the Morning gilds the Skies, 

1 wake, but ſeem to wake in vain, 

Nothing but Clouds infolds my Eyes, 
And Sorrows miſt, and Terrors rain, 

| pals my Days and Nights in Tears, 

And waſte with Cares my choiceſt Years» 


Thus, ſhall I ſoftly ſtill go on, 
My Days in ſecret Sorrow ſpend, 
And mourn on the Houſe Top alone, 
The Crane and Swallows conſtant Friend 3 


E 4. 
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And chatter to the Winds my Grief, 
In echoing Sounds to ſeek Relief. 


But whither do my Sorrows bear 

Me, or will Grief no Limits know * 
Does not my Lord for Sparrows care, 

In Vallies, ſweeteſt Eillies grow; 
Peace, then my Soul, thy God may ra, 
From hence a Flow'r, to fpread his Pr. 


H TMN LXXVII. 
The Relief. 


1 I a Chriſtian, ſhall I fink 
Beneath my Burden, hugy Deſp' * 
No, where I on Deftruction's Brink, 

I'd fly to Thee by mighty Pray'r, 
The Pow'r of Faith to me be giv'n, 
The Faith, that ſhuts and opens Heav'r. 


Wrefched and poor, and blind, and bat 
Carnal, and cold, and full of Sin, 

Legions of Lufts my Boſom tear, 
Blackeſt Corruption dwells within ; 

otrip'd and devoid of all that's good, 

I ſeek a Refuge in thy Blood. 


Haſt thou not ſeen theſe Twenty Years, 
My various Griefs, my Sighs and Gross“ 
Haſt thou not bottl'd all my Tears ? 
Ah ! heal with Love my broken Bone: 
O] let my Heart one Moment prove 
Of Eaſe and Comfort in thy Love. 


Haſt thou not ſeen thro' Midnight Shade 
My fore Diſtreſs, my conſtant Woes, 
How reſt my waking Soul evades, 
My Soul, that Stranger to Repoſe; 


n 
Yes, my bright God, thine Eyes have ſeen, 
When Cloud nor V ail could interyene, 


Thy waking Eyes, no Slumber's hold, 
I{-ael's ſure Shepherd never leeps, 

But o'er his heipl-fs Blood- bought Fold, 
An ever watchtul Vigil keeps: 

Softly they cloſe their heavy Eyes, 

Kept by the Ruler of the Skies, 


Come, Lord, and fill my Soul with Peace, 
Enter, and full Poſſeſſion take, 

Give me to view thy ſmiling Face, 
Father I aſk for Jeſu's ſake, 

Comfort for Jeſu's Sike is givin, 

He ils my troubl'd Soul with Heav'n, 


HYMN LXXVIII. 
Triumphing in the Croſs. 


HE Croſs on Calvary's my Theme, 
Which once my Saviour bore, 

Hell's wretched Captives to redeem, 
My Soul the Deed adore. 


ny Suff rings, O my dying Lord, 
Re-eccho through my Heart, 

ind make thoſe helliſh Luſts abhorr'd, 
That cauſe thy deadly Smart, 


Vith Jeſu's agonizing Death, 

May all my Sins expire; 
ind Pardon, from thy lateſt Breath, 
My waiting Spirit fire. 
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Tis through this wond'rous Death off 
My Life is crucify'd 
To Earth, and rais'd by Grace divine, 
With purer Bliſs ſupply'd. 


Oft Sorrows like a Deluge roll, 
And Luſts my Boſom rend, 
Then Jeſus on the ſacred Pole 
I ſpy, and ſtrait aſcend, 


My Soul with wond'rous Love he diam 
And bids me upward rite ; 

And anſwer'd thows the broken Laws. 
With Mercy in his Eyes. 


My Rock, my Refuge, here I find, 
My Fortreſs, and my Tow'r; 
And reſt my faint and weary Mind, 

In Sorrow's darkeſt Hour. 


Hail! bleſſed Lord, my Joy, my Crowa, 
Thy facred Cross 1 fing; 

And hide my Soul when Devits frown. 
Beneath thy fitendly Wing. 


HYMN LXXIX. 

Surely fhall ane jay, In the Loud | 
Righteouſneſs and Strengih, Iſaiah x 24 
A LENTILS my Soul a wond'rous Seng 
Attunes ker every hallow'd String, 


Panting to liſp with grateful Tongue, 
The Righteouſneſs of Chriſt my King, 


„ 

That Righteouſneſs which Abraham clad, 
And round his guarded Body wore, 

The Robe thro' Faith in Chtiſt he had, 

That cover'd every Sinew o'er. 


This ſacred Garb the Prophets bleſs, 
Around the well known Grace proclaim $ 
bh.“ The Lord our Righteoulneſs ?* 
Jeſus, through every Age the ſame, 


Apoſtles, Martyrs, gladly join, 

Their Righteouſneſs of God to own-; 
And all the ſav'd of Adam's Line, 
Accepted ſtand in this alone, 


Their Righteouſneſs, as Dung and Droſs, 
Baſer then filthy Rags eſteem ; 

And Glory in the happy Lofs, 

Walle ſpotleſs they are found in him. 


Viahteous in him, they gladly plead, 

Baniſh'd be every other Thought; 
They knew their Wants, they ſaw their Need, 
And bleſs'd the Robe already wrought. 


nus, Saviour, cloath my naked Soul, 
Then, when the Rocks and Mountains flee ; 
Letthund'ring Vengeance round me roll, 


tand complete, intire ig I'hee. 


1YMN LXXX. Second Part. 


0 what haſt thou for Wretches done ? 
Thy Word, th' amazing Deed declares 3 

rought out a Righteouſneſs, thine pwn, 

But made by Imputation theirs, 
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Cloathed upon the Sinner ſtands 
In this, before the awful Bar; 


Juitice each naked part demands ; 
But Entrance finds for nothing there. 


Cover'd throughout, be ſpread around 
On ev'ry Hand, behind, before 

No. Place for Vengeance can be found, 
The Blood of Jeſus ſhields him oe 


Stript of my all, convinc'd at length, 
Fearing unarm'd the Judge to meet | 

I ſeek thy Righteouſneſs and Strength. 
And lay the Crown at jeſu's Feet. 


Jeſus, thy Promiſe now I plead, 

Thy Righteouſneſs J come to know ; 
Bold J approach to be array'd 

And thence to holieſt Union go. 


My naked Soul, this. bright Array 
Adorns, may every Saint confeſs; 


And every ranſom'd Tongue diſplay, \ 
A Saviour's Blood-bought Righteouin: +. 

d 

H YM N LXXXI. K 


A Recruiting Hymn. 


And the Lord, he it is that dotb 4 
thee, he will be with thee, be ill If 
thee, neither for [ake thee, fear not, we 
he diſmayed, &c. Deuteron. xxxi- 

HEN Jeſus at our Head appears, 
Who-would not dare to go ? 


His Follower thro' this Vale of Tears, 
And Combat with the Foe. | 
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With Jefus, Captain of our Hoſt, 
Who would not dare to fight ? 

Till breathleſs we o'er Jordan's Coaſt, 
Swim Conquerors to Light, 


The Lord, my Soul before Thee goes, 
'Tis he'!l be with thee till ; 

Nor fail thee, when amidſt thy Fces, 
Nor let Philiſtine's kill. 


That Truth which no Remiſſions change, 
Has ſworn he'll not forſake, 

And more my Fellows hear—how ſtrange ! 
The Part of Sinners take, 


Fear not, (he cries) nor be diſmay'd,” 
The Sound delights my Ears, 

Who, O my God, can be afraid, 
When Chritt the Standard bears? 


And is it fo, who would not fly 
And quit the the Worlds applauſe ? 
Who would not Fight, and dare to die 
In ſuch a glorious Cauſe! 


day to the Priſoners, —S0o forth, 
Ye ſhackl'd Souls, ariſe 
From Eaſt and Weſt, and South and North, 


And ſeize by force-the Skies 
Hallelujah. 


HYMN LXXXII. Second Part. 
The Invitation. 


'ESUS invites, ye Sinners come 4 
And join the Saviour's Bands; 
And march victorious Conquerors home, 
To Canaan's happy Lands. 
1 
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Come, and let whoſoever will 
The ſacred Liſts engage; 
Gentile or Jew, or good or ill, 

Of every Sex or Age, 


Soldiers of Jeſus haſte, be clad, 
His crimſon Livery wear ; 

Each Volunteer a Prince is made, 
And each receives a Stat. 


The Deaf, the Lame, the Halt, the Bl: d. 
Light, Life and Health receive ; 

And every humble Serker find, 
The Grace a God can give. 


Conqu'ring, they all to conquer go, 
While Jeſus leads the Way: 
Exulting o'er the dying Foe, 
And urge the wictor Day. 


Jeſus, thy Word is all my Truſt, 
Fulfil the ſacred Lines; 
Till rais'd triumphant from the Duſt, 
The heav'nly Army ſhines. Hallau. 


HYMN LXXXIII. 
Longing to be with Jesvs. 


1 Long my Redeemer to ſee, 
My Jetus above ta bebold,;z 
The Saviour who ſuffer'd for me, 
Surrounded by Harpers on Gold : 
My Maſter in Glory to meet 
| To gaze on his keavenly Face; 
With rapture to fall at his Feet, 
And ſhare in the Triumphs of Grace, 


RP 


Ah! why does thy Chariot delay, 
To waft me where Sin 13 no more ? 
Come, Lord, and in Mercy convey 
My Soul to that heav'nly Shore 
Where perfect, and holy, and pure, 
My glorify'd Spirit {hall fing ; 
My Body forever endure, | 
And ſhout to my crucify'd King! 


To think on this Day of thy Love, 

That all my Diſtreſſes ſhall crown, 
My Sorrows for ever remove, 

And Death in its Victory drown ; 
It makes me reſign'd to my Grief, 
While yet a few Moments I know, 
O'er Jordan, my Spirits relief, 


To Jeſus's Boſom 1 go. 


HYMN LXXXIV. 


Befbre the Sacrament. 
Seeking IEsus. 


E 5 U 8, thou Lamb for Sinners Hain, 
The Purchaſe of thy choſen Fold, 
Amazing Price, almighty Pain 
To ranſom Souls to Satan ſold: 
leſus I ſeek, who groan'd and dy, 
Ah! now appear thou crucify'd. 


Thy Suff'rings would I call to mind, 
Thy Death, thine Agony, and Wo, 
Ah! could Imow my Saviour find, 

And hold, and never let him go, 
Lord, ſay, cc Begone, to all beſide, 
And meet me now thou crucify d. 
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Come, and let whoſoever will 
The ſacred Liſts engage; 
Gentile or Jew, or good or ill, 


Of every Sex or Age, 


Soldiers of Jeſus haſte, be clad, 


His crimſon Livery wear ; 


Each Volunteer a Prince is made, 


And each receives a Star, 


The Deaf, the Lame, the Halt, the Bl d. 
Light, Life and Health receive ; 


And every humble Serker find, 
The Grace a God can give. 


Conqu'ring, they all to conquer go, 
While Jeſus leads the Way: 

Exulting o'er the dying Foe, 
And urge thervictor Day. 


Teſus, thy Word is all my Truſt, 
Fulfil the ſacred Lines; 


Til! rais'd triumphant from the Duſt, 
The heav'nly Army ſhines, 
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my Redeemer to fee, 
Jeſus above ta behold; 


The ce who ſuffer'd for me, 


Surrounded by Harpers on Gold : 


My Maſter in Glory to meet, 


To gaze on his keavenly 


Face; 


With rapture to fall at his Feet, 


And ſhare in the Triumphs of Grace, 
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Hallau. 


HYMN LXXXIII. 
Longing to be with Jesvs. 


C. 1 


Ah! why does thy Chariot delay, 
To waft me where Sin is no more:! 
Come, Lord, and in Mercy convey 
My Soul to that beav'nly Shore 
Where perfect, and holy, and pure, 
My glorify'd Spirit Mall ſing; 
My Body forever endure, 
And ſhout to my crucify'd King! 


To think on this Day of thy Love, 
That all my Diſtreſles ſhall crown, 
My Sorrows for ever remove, 
And Death in its Victory drown ; 
It makes me reſign'd to my Grief, 
While yet a few Moments I know, 
O'er Jordan, my Spirits relief, 


To Jeſus's Boſom I go. 


HYMN LXXXIV. 
Befbre the Sacrament. 
Seeking J Esus. 


| S U, thou Lamb for Sinners Hain, 
J The Purchaſe of thy choſen Fold, 
Amazing Price, almighty Pain ! 

To ranſom Souls to Satan fold : 
lefus I ſeek, who groan'd and dy'd, 
An! now appear thou crucify'd, 


Thy Suff'rings would I call to mind, 
Thy Death, thine Agony, and Wo, 

Ih]! could Inow my Saviour find, 

And hold, and never let him go, 

Lord, ſay, & Begone,” to all beſide, 

And meet me now thou crucify'd, = 


1 
With Abram, to the Mount I come, 
My Heart the living Sacrifice, 
O!] may no darling Luſts find Room, 
No dying Iſaac's parting Cries : 
But Fleſh, and Bones, and Joints divide, 
An Off ring to the crucity'd. 


O!] that my Sin may all expire, 
A Victim to my dying Lord, 
The Altar thou, the Wood, the Fire, 
Conſume it by thy mighty Werd ; 
With ſaving Pow'r of Faith apply'd, 
For me the Lord was crucify'd | 


H YM N LXXXYV. 
Another, waiting at the Cross. 


ESUS, thou Sinner's dying Friend 
Before the Croſs I lie, 
Waiting till Love a Pardon ſend, 
Or Mercy lets me die. 


Here will I fix my ſetil'd Place 
Till thou ſhalt dry my Tears; 


Wipe the wet Sorrow from my Face, 
And baniſh all my Fears. 


- 


Here at the Streams of richeſt Blood, 

My heQtic Thirſt allay 

For Sin, and with the crimſon Flood, 
Waſh all my Guilt away. 


Nail'd to the Footſtool of thy Croſs, 
My wond'ring . would ſee, 

The great Hand- Writing of the Lawa, 
Cancell'd and torn in Thee. 
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Here, may I all the Fulneſs prove, 
Thy dying Love has bought, 

Baſking in everlaſting Love, 

Till ſafe to Glory brought. 


Teſus, again to Thee I cry, 

The vaulted Heavens bow, 
Saviour, come quickly, eife J die! 
Save, or I periſh now. 


HYMN LXXXVI. 
Another. 
To meet Him at his Table. 


N RCV divine, I look to Thee, 

1 Fountain of all my Hope and Joy: 
An ſet my burden'd Spirit free, 

And let no other Cares employ; 

Be every Thought beſides abhorr'd, 
Vanquiſh'd by Thee, my bleeding Lord, 


Wretched, and poor, and baſe, and blind, 
A Beggar at thy Table I, 
Hither approach'd, my Lord to find, 

O! may I ſee Thee paſſing by 

Ur meet Thee at thy hallow'd Board, 

And banquet with my dying Lord. 


0! may we all that now partake, 

Jeſus the Friend of Sinners prove ; 

ie to the World, our Sins forſake, 
Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's bleeding Love; 
nd ſoon ariſe to Life reſtor'd, 

and dwell forever with our Lord. 
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O! may thy Love our Souls awake, a 
The Hills, and Mountains melt aw 1 
Theſe ſtony Hearts in Pieces break, U 
Molten to Jeſus, paſſive Clay; N 
And Heav'n, and Earth, and Sea reco:-. 
The Love of our expiring Lord! 


HYMN LXXXVII. 
Before the Bread. 


H ! Saviour ſhall ] eat in vain, ; 

In vain the ſacred Symbols take; A 

Nor once be mov'd at all tby Pain, \ 
Nor feel this rocky Heart to break. 


Ah! Saviour, ſure it cannot be, 
O! melt, O ! pierce me with thy 
Shew me thy Suff rings on the Tree, 
Till all my ſmitten Bowels move. 


Give me to feed on Thee by Faith, 
Give me to eat the living Bread 
And quiek'ned by my Saviour's Death, 

Ariſe, and mount to Thee my Head. 


O!] for a Feaſt of Meat indeed! 
Roaſted in Flames of Wrath for me, 
Whiſper, „On Life eternal feed,” — 
And ſay, ** My Body bruis'd for Thee!” 
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HY NN III. 
Before the Wine. 


ORD, did thy Blood fo freely flow 80 
To ſave me from the Hell * K : : 

To raiſe me to thy Throne above, K 

And this the Token of thy Love. 
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And hall I taſte without a Sigh, 

This Cordial from thy Agony; - 
Drink thy Heart's Blood, let out for me, 

| Nor yet have one ſoft Tear for 1 hee, 


©! in the Cup diſſolve my Heart, 

A Union, Hell can never Part ; 

But mixed thus, my Soul with thine, 
Shall take a Nature all divine 


The Myſtery of thy Love make known, 
Unite me to my Saviour, ane; 

And while I taſte thy precious Blood, 
My Soul ſhall be abſorb'd in God. 


H Y MN LXXXIX. 
After Sacrament, 


E5US, thou Sinner's dying Friend, 
The Bleſſing of thy Death convey 
Ah] now, the promis d Witneſs ſend, 

| And make my ſtubborn Heart obey; 

zubdue me at thy bleeding Feet, 

And al the mighty Work compleat. 


Finiſh thy great Salvation, Lord! 
Bend thou the Heavens, and haſten down, 
| Keſcue thy Children, griev'd abhotr'd, 
And give them for their Thorns a Crowns 
O! bid thy drooping Saints ariſe, 
And follow onward to the Skies! 


„ 


Still may this Feaſt a Feaſt remain, 
O! may we ever feed on Thee, 
f\nd ſhun the Cauſe of all thy Pain, 

The Author of thy Miſery ; 
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Sin, curſed Sin, that pierc'd thy Side, 
O! let it now be crucify'd, 


Now, ſhall we open tear thy Wounds, 
Or Cauſe thy Heart afreſh to bleed! 
No—-as thy mightier Love abounds, 
By this conftrain'd thy choſen Seed, 
Deſire with every Sin to part, 
And give Thee all our ranſom'd Heart. 


RT NN XC. 
Thankſgiving after Sacramer:. 


1 Thank Thee, my Lord, 
That thou ſhouldſt affotd 
To ſuch a poor Sinner, a Place at thy 04's. 


Not Angels above, 
Could thus ever prove, 
A Cup overflowing with Jeſus's Love, 


Creation they ſing. 
Preſerv'd by their King, = 
But I, of Salvation, from Death and its g. 


Almighty to ſave, 
This Token he gave, 
To witneſs his Conqueſts o'er Hell and the C1, 


Ah! do this fays he, 
Lord, who loves like Thee?) 
As oft as ye do it, remembering me. 


Thus think on my Pain, 
(Ah! who could refrain ?) | 
And ſhew forth my Death, till I ſee you 43%" 


93-3 
Thy dying Requeſt, 
Urg'd me a poor Gueſt, 6 
and with the Beloved I lean'd on thy Breaſt. 


On Jeſus reclin'd, 
What Comforts I find, 
The Tranſports of Heaven flow into my Mind! 


I zueſs their Employ, 
Who enter'd his Joy, 
All hail ! holy, holy, inceflantly cry 


Till with them TI join, 
Permit me the Sign, 
As Means for the Subſtance of Banquets divine, 


()! rhus may I prove, 
 Vy Jeſus's Love, 
Til call'd to the Marriage, I ſhare it above 


HH M-N. Xl. 
Pleading for Pardon, 


TESUS, God of Conſolation, 

J Fill my Soul with Peace divine; 

Let me feel the ſweet Senſation, 

Marks that ſhew and prove Thee mine, 
Fount of Mercy, let me prove 

Life in thy expiring Love 


Thou, who ever interceding 

For thy Children, muſt prevail, 
Thou, who hung for Sinners bleeding, 
Now thy Paſfions purchaſe ſeal ! 

ow, a trembling Sinner own, 

ike thy great Salyation known, 


. 
Let me, Lord, from Thee receiving, 
Of thy ful neſs, Grace for Grace, 
Happy in thy Love believing, 
Now henceforth depart in Peace; 
Through the Strength which God ſap; ies, 
Storm the Mount, and feize the Prize. 


Jeſus, 'tis thy holy Spirit, 

In and through the Priſoner pleads. 
Let me by his Prayer inherit 

That white Stone which Mercy reac: ; 
Shews in Lines of Love my Name, 
Pardon'd by the ſlaughter'd Lamb. 


Waiting for the bleſt Adoption, 
Lifts my Faith her Eyes to Thee, 

All my Argument, Corruption, 
„ Guilt, and Sin, and Miſery, 

Vile I am, but thou haft dy'd, 

„ Lord, I own no Plea beſide.” 


This, when Graves awake with Thunder, 
This, when melts difparting Skies, 
Earth nor Hell ſhall ever ſunder, 
Tear the Image from my Eyes, 
This, my deathleſs Plea ſhall be, 
« Jeſus Chriſt has bled for me!“ 


1 
| 
1 
3 
| 
I 
r 


H YM N XCII. 


Thanks for Conſolation at the Houſe of 
(3 0 D. 


(5 LORY to my God and Saviour, 
For his gracious Mercies here, 
Felt, my Soul, 9 Love and Favour, 
Saw thy ſtately Steps appear ; 
Joy celeſtial, Joy celeſtial, Joy celeftia', 
To the Sinner's Heart and Ear, 
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Fazer at the Houſe of Bleſſing, 
by dread Meſſage did J wait, 
Chriſt came down, my Soul poſſeſſing, 

Heaven compos'd the bleſs'd Eſtate; 

Thus commiſſion'd, thus commiſſion's, thus com- 
miſſion'd, 

Loud thy Servant did repeat, 


Soul, whatever be thy Station, 

"ti! therewith Contentment take, 

Hear with. what ſweet Conſolation, 

Chrift, thy Lord, thy J-fus ſpake; 

Never fail Thee, never fail Thee, never fail Thee, 
Never will I Thee forſake. 


"Tis not that Content of Reaſon, 

Pear, becauſe we can't forego, 

We've a far ſublimer Reaſon, 

ſeſus wills it ſhould be ſo; 

Thus we gladly, thus we gladly, thus we gladly, 
duſter all his Mind below. 


For we know whate'er betide us, 

dickneſs, Grief, or Loſs, or Pain, 

Jeſu's Love will ſtill abide us, 

Still our weary Souls ſuſtain 

Never fail us, never fail us, never fail us, 
When from Duſt we rife again. 


What, tho' every Comfort leave us, 

| Hezwn and Earth may paſs away, 

Jeſus never will deceive us, 

Su)! his Word ſhall be our ſtay ; 

e ie with us, he is with us, he is with us, 
Tho' all Nature ſhould decay. 


: 1 96 J 
Who from Jeſus ſhall divide us? 
Who ſhall rend us from his Love? 
None, for the our Father chide us, 
Still a Father he will prove; 
All his Children, all his Children, all his Childceq, 
Leads he to his Throne above. | 


HYMN XCII. 
The Fellowſhip of his Suffering;, 


HE Croſs, the Crofs, I fit beneath, 
And catch the healing Stream ; 

Reviving by my Saviour's Death, 

I live and move in him; 
Thoſe precious Drops my Soul bedew, 

That from his Body flows; 
His greater Suff rings here I view, 

And bury all my Woes, 

HI. alle I. F a ho, 


My Pains I loſe, forget my Griefs, 
In Jeſu's dying Smart ; 
That wogd'rous Cauſe of Man's Relief, 
A Saviour's bleeding Heart 
Thy Death, thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Which black'ned all the Skies, 
Declare thy Godhead, while for me 
The great Creator dies | 
Were Hallel use. 


O!] (ſympathy of Love divine,) 
I muſe thy Paſſion o'er ; 

So fill'd this trembling Soul of mine, 
It now can hold no more: 


8 
Amazing 
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mezing chat a God ſhould groan, 
And die upon the Tree 
et all Creation ſtoop and own, 


None ever lov'd like Thee | 
Hallelujah. 


HYMN XCIV. 
A Song from the Furnace, 


* L hail Diſtreſs, and welcome Woe, 
My ſure Companions here below 
While mortal Scenes I tread ; 

ly Privilege is like my Lord, 

o be «ppreſs'd, deſpis'd, abhorr'd, 

And ſuffer with my Head, 


fictions every where abound, 
te Tribulations wait around 
The Children of the Lamb; 
ut all their Griefs to God is known, 
heir Signs, their Woes, he counts his own, 
Their Suff'rings for his Name. 


he World would fain thy Sons divide, 
ear from the Covert of thy Side 

The Children of thy Love; 
ala their helliſh Arts they try, 
Chriſt they live, in Chriſt they die, 
Nor Hell, nor Death can move. 


all Perſecution like a Flood 
nd us from Thee? No, ſeal'd with Blood, 
Our flowing Veins ſhall bind 
ur Souls more faſt, when mixt with thine, 
e die no more, become divine, 
And leave the 8 3 behind. 
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| HYMN XCV. 
Free, ſovereign, unmerited, 1 . 
ing Love. 


H! why to me, thou bountcous an n 
Such wond'rous Mercy giv' ni 
While thoufands pertfic unteſtor'd, - 
With fironger Claim for Heay'n * 
Ah! why for me fuch Torments bo- l 
O why for me ſuck Prin ? 1 
O! why fach Streams of purpl'd Gore, 
My worthleſs Soul to gain | 
Was it the Virtue of my Heart ? g 
no- for thou canft tell, J 
Filthy throughout in every Part, 
An Epitome of Hell, 
Was it that | in Time reform'd, N 
Should turn unaſk'd to Thee? ( 
No,—as I erew thy Bounds I ftorm': 
For kelliih Liberty, 
Was it becauſe, when call'd by Grace, 0 
My Love would never fail? J 
. No,--for thou know'ſt my hapleſs Case, F 
Would treacherouſty deal, 
O! 'twas thy Love, eternal Love, f 
Redecm'd my Soul from Vice; a 


Call'd me, and ſaid, “ No longer cove,” 
Nut turn to Paradiſe, 


„  ® Matt, vil, 22, 23. 
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My Saviour loy'd becauſe he would, ; 
The only Reaſon giv'n ; 

aw me in my Sins and Blood, 
And choſe the Wretch for Heaven. 


Then he of me unſought was found, 
And drew with mighty Pow'r ; 
And bore the all-atoning Wound, 
At ihe appointed Hour, 


He dies 2 worthleſs Wretch to ſave, 
He calls the Cauſe his own, 
fl: vanquiſh'd Hell, deſpoil'd the Grave, 
To make his Mercy Known, 


Salvation, free as liquid Air, 
He gives to whom he will ; 

Ye + virtuous Souls of Help deſpair, 
Ye Needy take your fill. 


Weay, they only know their Need 
As Jeſus gives them Sight ; 
Open'd by him, they ſee indeed, 
And enter into Light. 


Choſen, fore-known, and lov'd in kim, 
Before the World was made ; 
ouper-exiſtent, every Limb, 
Ere Earth's Foundation” s laid, 


Pre-deſtin'd to eternal Life, 
To full Redemption ſeal'd, 

The Lambs betrothed happy Wife, 
With all Backſlidings beal'd, 
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Choſe from the World, and ſet apart, 
The ranſom'd Fee remain 
Engraven on his tender Heart, 
Nor are they there in vain. 


That Potter who had all Things made. 
Their Uſe of Honour knew ; 

* This be for Mercy form'd,” he ſaid, 
« On this my Judgment ſhew.' 


| Ye Mortals, praiſe you not your King, 

1 That grants to ſome Reprieve, 

While others, feel the fatal String, 
Nor Mercy iets them live. 


This borne by Men, ſhall God be blame. 
When all were doom'd to die, 

Some for Reprieve his Mercy nam'd, 
And others paſſed by. 


Who then ſhall urge their bold Reply; 
With Folly charge their God ? 

Shall he do wrong who built the wy 
Or tremble at bis Clod. 


Think as your impious Fury glows, 
Hear, tremble, and be ſtill, 

On whom he will, he Mercy ſhews, | 
And hardens whom he will, 


From everlaſting, O that Love 
From everlaſting free 

To everlaſting leads above, 

ELEcT ETERNITY | 


WF 


H Y MM N XCVI, 
In rainy Weather. 


\7 OT from the Duſt does ought ariſe, 

18 Nor Winds, nor Rain, nor Froſt, nor Snow, 
Nor meerly trickle from the Skies, 

Jo ſpart their Strength on Men below, 


Commifion'd by a ſacred Pow'r, 
Diſnens'd around as he ſha!l pleaſe ; 

Storm equips ſome furious Hour, 
Another, and the Storm allays, 


A! Elements at thy Command 

Ferment, or hide their Heads in Peace; 
The boiling Seas, the ſhaking Land, 

At thine almighty Mandate ceaſe, 


Shall J then, but a Worm complain, 
And ſay, the Heavens Fountaias cloſe, 
Or mutrmur at the falling Rain, | 
Ot impiouſly, for hurt it flows, 


No, Maſter, let me all receive, 
To all thy wond'rous Ways ſubmit ; 
Working for good, them all believe, 
And ſay as ſeems my Saviour fit. 


No uſeleſs Drop deſcends from Thee, 
_ No unknown Duſt amounts the Air, 
Nor yet in Clouds forgetteſt me, 

Who Mill in all thy Councils ſhare, 


Yet did J not, my gracious God, 
| muſt confeſs in all thy Ways, 

In Pighteouſneſs awakes thy Rod, 
And all thy holy Judgments praiſe; 


F 3 


11 
Vet, think upon thy Promiſe, Lord. 
The Rainbow ſec in Jeſu's Blood, 
hat crimſon d Witneſs now recarc, 
And pare us from a ſecond Flood, 


But, if thy mighty Pow'rs diſplay'd, 
O bring me ry ſhod home to These; 
Nor let me thro' thine Anger wade, 
Then what is Land cr Sea to me, 


An! give me more of Jeſu's Love, 


Then, tho' no Place is found for Reit, No 
1 Home return, like Noah's — L 
And and an Ark ſecurely bleſs'd 
T hen, let the Winds, or Storms deſcen: Ah 
Enter'd in Thee, l reſt ſecure ; 80 
Calm and ſerene, nor knows to End, 
While God, and Heaven, and Chriſt endun. 0 
N. 
190 
H Y MN XCVII. 
With Men this is impoſſible, but with Gd al 
Things are poſſible, Matt, xix, 26. bh 
| My deer Maſter can it be, 4 
That one ſo vile, fo baſe as me, A 
Should ever fee thy Face? 
That {, unworthy I, ſhould find 
A Place in the eternal Mind, A 
An Object of thy Grage. 
What could induce th' mighty God, 1 
(Shaken at whoſe tremendous Nod, : 
The ſtooping Heavens bow ;) 
To fave from Follies Paths a Youth, \ 
Atteſt with Death the glorious Truth, L 


Salvation's hniſh'd now 


11 


dinful. {oriorn, and loſt, was I, 2 
While vet L heard my Sbepherd's Cry 3 z 
«.C an and Salvation find; 
Drown obey'd the gracious Call, 
Faus'd, and ſorſfook my little all, 


bo' raft a Look behind. 


{nz bad I look'd and fought around, 
LT Hopin if Joy could here be found, 
ac 2 Seviour's Love; 
No Help could all the Earth afford, 
Twas then I ſought the bleeding Lord, 
and Mercy from above, 


ah! my dear God, what Man would bear 
80 af Years, but yet to ſpare 
d Love me at the laſt ! 
Whit generous Saint, or Angel Mind, 
Bat eu, Compaſſions leave behind, 
And every Thought ſurpaly'd, 


Had it been Mun, I bluſ to tell, 

ne long had caſt me down to Hell, 
But Mercy ſo divine; 

T de tender Mercy of a God, 

Mou: 1d my hard Heart, withdrew the Rod, 
\.nd made. Salyation ſhine, 


? 


Lord, 105 all theſe Toils and Pains, 

Ah » hat has been the Worthleſs Gains 
f all thy Sweat and Blood? 

A poor, a help "Ie Sinner ſtill, 

Lap: of Good, and full of jn, 

"But pleads the crimſon Flood. 


What tho' in Jeſu's Vineyaty ſet, 


ily Heart remains but barren yet, 
How little Fruit is found ; 


*. 4. 
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While Thorns and Thiftles oft ariſe, 
And pierce with Grief my ſtreaming 


That dew the flinty Ground, TH 


H YM N XCVIII. 


Second Part. 


FE OR this mine Eye, mine Eye runs 
To think the Sorrows thou haſt b 
And I ſo baſe remain; 
Haſten the wiſt'd-for happy Day, 
Where every Paſſion dies away, pe 

And every Idol's flain, | i 


Vaſt is the Work, too great for Man, 
Thou, and thou only Jeſus can 
This threefold Foe deſtroy 
The World, and Fleſh, and Devil meet, 
Combat and lay them at thy Feet, 
And give thy Captive Joy, 


Luft of the Fleſh, my Boſom burns, * 
At all thy holy Precepts ſpurns, 

And pleads her early Right; 
Luſt of the Eye, upholds the Flame, 
And ſeeks to draw my Soul to ſhame, 

Lord, put the Fiends to flight! 


The Pride of Life, no leſs a Foe, 

Her Paths Jay hold on endleſs Woe, 
Yet, twines around my Heart; 

Ah ! enter thou Refiner's Fire, 

And purify each baſe Defire, 

And burn the droſſy Part, 


Ps 
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Mather my vital Heart-Strings rend, 

that alone can be the End 

Of all my inbred Sin ? 

gather, deſtroy that guilty Breath 

hat dares withold thy Foe from Death, 
And Thee from ent'ring in. 


mpoſſible to mortal Thought, 

ut Jeſus, who the Work has wrought 
By his almighty Pow'r ! 

f Pardon-—ſoon ſhall work in me, 
nal his full Salvation fee, 

In his appointed Hour, 


pnſtble—to-mortal Aid, 

is he alone who Earth has made, 
Can form my Soul anew : 

ly tow'ring Sins to Heaven riſe, 
jut Jeſus reigns above the Skies, 
And Rules th' infernal Crew. 


|| Things are poſſible with God, 
World of Sins he drowns in Blood, 
The Hills and Mountains flee ? 
ome, mighty God, the Heavens rend, 
Love and Majeſty deſcend ; 


And fill up all with Thee. 


HYMN XCIX. 
Aſking Counſel of God. 


\ H! Saviour, whither ſhould I go? 

Where for Direction ſeek but Thee! 
each me, my Lord, thy Mind to know, 
Thy gracious Will concerning me; 


1 
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Ah! ſtew my ſimple Soul the Way, 
And guide me that I never ſtray, 


Tavght by the Wiſdom from above, 
Let me in Jeſu's Footſteps tread ; 
And daily thy Direction prove, 
Each Moment by thy Spirit led; 
Command, and help me to fulfill, 
When to go on, and when be £!!, 


Ah ! whiſper to my inmoſt Soul, 
And ſay, the Paths thy Will ordain 
Then, as the North or keen Pole, 
Thy Child immoveable remains: 
Appoint the Place, and tell me where, 
But, let, O let me meet Thee there. 


S.mpleſt of all thy Creatures I, 
Without my 1 mall turn aſide; 
Therefore, behold thy Infant Cry, 
My Father—O my Fatber guide 
And bid me in thine Image rite, 
And urge my Paſſage to the Skies, 


H:X N N E. 


Second Part. 


GH ALL I go on, this Thing to do 
Or ſhall I 1 and hold my Hand 
Say, will thy Love and Grace enſue ! 

If not, O] bid me inſtant ſtand; 
For what am I, without my God? 
Teach me thy Way, and ” Nw thy Rod, 


1 
tell me for thy glorious Nat 
Ah tell me for thy glorious Name, 
Will it my lov'd Redzemer Prailc ? 
it around thy Grace proclaim, 
and Converts to thy Kingdom craile ? 
Tell me, O! thou, my ſureſt Friend, 
But with it, or without it ſend, 


W 


Trembliog, in Doubt, behold J ſtand, 
Knows not my Soul which Way to take, 
Matting to hear thy great Command, 

| Ani alk for Pow't to follow, ſpeak, 
Work with me, through me, in me, Lord, 
pccompliſh all thy gracious VV ord, 


dein, my Soul her Cry repeats, 
an! let it not my Lord diſpleaſe; 
er Anſwer at thy Footſtool waits, 
Pity my dtrugglings, give me Eaſe ; 
knd al thy graciqus Will reveal, 
Ind me to full Redemption ſeal. 


HYMN CL 
When refreſhed on the Lord's Day, 


\ LL hal! thou Prince of Life and Peace, 


Al] hail, thou bleeding Lamb, 

Id G94 of Sabbath Thee we praiſe, 

Jehova Great I am; 
I Grace refrein'd our Hearts to Day, 

hy Heav'n with Bliſs run ofer ; 
d bore our fleeting Souls away, 

Ts the eternal Shore, 

Hallelujah, 
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Thy Sabbaths, rich with Bleſliogs here, 
We ſweetly ſpend below; 

And antedate thy Kingdom ncar, 
As we to Glory go: 

Sorrow, and ſighing hence departs, 
The World's Diſtraction flies, 

Gur Thoughts, our Souls, our raptur'd datt 
Are mounting to the Skies! 

Ha.leluiat 


Still, more and more of Heav'n diſplay, 
Our earthen Veſſels fill; 

Till all in grand Sabbatic Day, 
Awake on Sion's Hill: 

Bleſt to the Brim, our longing Souls 
Would all thy Fulneſs prove; 

Till, call'd where glory's Ocean rolls, 
We worſhip Thee above, 

Ha!'ciua? 


HYMN CIL 


Interceſſion for a Miniſter danger 
written for the Rev. Mr Joſs, Nai 


the 28th, 1775. 
I ESUS, Maſfter, hear our Cry, 
And let thy Bowels move, 
Fixt on Thee, the Churches Eye, 
Thou ſympathiſing Love; 
"Tis for Lazarus in Pain, 
We aſk Thee, for the Widow's Son, 
Lord ! reſtote him once again, 
To tell what thou haſt done, 


I 
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Him thou loveſt (come and ſee) 
Is ſick, ſee where he lies, 
Feels my God the Agony ? 
He does with weeping Eyes 
Lo! from Tears he can't refrain, 
Ah! hear the troubl'd Jeſus groan ! 
Lord, reſtore him once again, 
To tell what thou haſt done. 


Thou, the Reſurrection art.. 
The Life we. now believe ;. 
Bid the Fever now depart, 

And fay unto him, «© Live" 
Lord, and ſhall we aſk in vain ? 
By Faith, we roll away the Stone; 
Lord reftore him, once again, 

To tell what thou haſt done. 


dee the beauteous Feet are bound, 
That once proclaim'd thy Peace, 
Spreads no more the joyful Sound, 
Muſt the Commiſſion ceaſe ? 
What, will God his Grace refrain! 
Is all thy Blood for Sinners gone ? 
Lord, reftore him once again, 
To tell what thou haſt done. 


Lord, we cannot hence depart, 
We will not let Thee go, 
Never till thy tender Heart 
Some Love and Pity ſhow ;. 
W eeping at thy Feet remain, 
Till all thy ſovereign Will be known; 
Lord, reſtore him once again, 
To tell what thou haſt done. 
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HY M N CIII. 


For Patience and Reſignation u er 


Afflict ion. 


H ! thou eternal God, 


Whole Mercy ever rains, | 


Afflicted by thy Rod, 

My weary Soul complains z 
And ſinks beneath 
Thy heavy Blows ; 
And counts her Wees, 
As worſe than Death. 


Let the Recoiler ceaſe, 
Nor ever more repine, 
But bear the Stroke in Peace, 
Since, Lord, | know it thine ; 
And iufter all 
Thy Will in me; 
Till bow'd to Thee, 
J proſtrate fall. 


Lord, tis my Fleſh that cries 
Againſt thy holy Will, 
Jehovah will chaſtiſe, 
Only my Luſts to kill : 
My Spirit's ſure, 
Thy Love the {ame 
Will ſtill remain, 
Throughout the Cure, 


O | what a Worm am! 

W hcrefore to thus complain ? 
My juſt Delerts to die, 

In eyerlaſting Pain; 
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Then, wherefore, Lord, 
Should I repine ? 
Sinner I am thine, 


To Life reſtor'd. 


O] help me to ſubmit, 

Nor ever move my Tongue, 
But lay, “ As ſeems Thee fit,” 
My Tears ſhall turn to Song; 
And where before 

1 us'd to groan, 

I'll ceaſe my Moan, 

And Thee adore. 


HYMN. CIV. 
A Hymn for Morning. 


ESUS, my Lord, my Life appear, 

And bleſs me with thy lovely Face, 

Hear, O! thou Iſrael's Shepherd heat! 
A Child of Adam's fallen Race ? 

bear, O anſwer from above, 

And bleſs me with thy dawning Love. 


Come, my Redeemer, and my God, 

fall my Heart Poſſeſſion take; 

Plunge me this Morning in thy Blood, 
And Life, and Peace, and Pardon ſpeak; 

Then {hall my waking Tribute riſe 

Like Morning Incenſe, through the Skies, 


Be thou my Counſellor, my Guide, 

My Leader, thro' this toillome Way; 

0! ſcreen me in thy wounded Side, 

And crown with Love th' approaching Day; 


by - „ 
And let me in the Evening Shade, 
Recline on Thee my drooping Head, 


Kept by thy Pow'r throughout the Night, 
My waking Soul adores thy Name, 
And fings in Darkneſs as in Light, 
Thy Love, eternally the ſame. 
O!] more thy bright'ning Grace diſplay 
To perfect eyerlaſting Day. 


HKT. 
Hymn for Evening. 


I] ESUS, the Day is gone, 
The Sun withdraws her Light, 
Darkneſs and Vapours haſten on, 
To wrap the World in Night; 
The Follies of the Day, 
With bluſhing I confeſs, 
And own the Times from Thee I ſtray, 
Are great, are numberleſs. 


Yet, countleſs as they are, 
Thy Mercy ſtill excecds, 
(Thy more abounding Grace) by far, 
My baſeſt guiltieſt Deeds: 
4 It overcomes my Soul, 
| | To think that I ſhould rove, 
1 And yet for ali ſuch Torrents roll, 
BB Of bleeding dying Loye, 


= O! my Redeemer, God, 

= What ſhall | ſay to Thee? 

| Cleanſe with the Water and the Blood, 
My baſe Iniquity : 
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Purg'd from the Pow'r of Sin, 
may 1 henceforth live, 
Neyoted thine till enter'd in 


10 Chriſt, I glory give, 


() let me now poſſe ſe, 
Or ere I lay me down, 
A Saviour's Blood and Righteouſneſs ; 

A Judge without a Frown:: 
+&ept by thy faithful Care, 
Heletve my Soul from Ill, 

Or ele my Bed will prove a Snare, 
And Satan tempt me ſtill, 


day to the Tempter, ** Fly 
And leave my Boſom free,” 
Or fleep, or wake, or live, or die, 
Let me be found in Thee: 
Then hall I ſafely ſleep, 
Nor Hell, nor Darkneſs fear, | 
Nor Peath's dark Shade ſhould make me wee p, 
If God is with me there, 
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The ſame, when out in the Country, 


[ EAR, O thou! whoſe dread Pavillion 
Clouds and Darkneſs veils around, 
ie the gloomy Shades approaching, 
ulh'd is all in Peace profound; 
wefu Silence, awful Silence, awful Silence, 
Heightens ſtill the ſolemn Scene, 


1 


God of God, and Light of Glory, 
Jeſus, whom the Seraphs fing ; 
Hide us, we implore thy Mercy, 
Screen us underneath thy Wing: 
Rend the Heavens, rend the Heavens. 
Heavens; 


Everlaſting God come down | 


Kept by Thee we ſafely ſlumber, 
Cloſe in Peace our weary Eyes, 
Die or live, as Heirs of Heaven, 
Let us in thy Image riſe, 
Chang'd to Glory, chang'd to Glory, 
Jlory, 


Wake in all the Stamp divine. 


So laid down our Heads in Jeſus, 
Death, nor Earth, nor Hell ſhall mor: ; 
Lodg'd in his divine Embraces, 
deal'd in everlaſting Love; 
Hear us longing, hear us longing, 
longing, - 
Bring the one eternal Day. 


HY M N CVIl. 


t An Exhortation from Rom. xiii, 11, „& 


ORTALS attend the ſacred W, 
The Goſpel-Meſſage hear; 
| Dreſs in the Covering of your Lord, 
_ A ſpotleſs Saviour wear. 


Ft 


386 |} : 
Let every Chriſtian Grace adorn 

The Children of the Lamb ; 
[et every Soul of Jeſus born, ® 
Be holy as I am. 


The Night far ſpent, the Day appears, | 
The ſolemn End's at Hand; 1 

The Evening of Six thouſand Years, 

vtretch'd out upon our Land. 


Awake, ye fleepy Sauls, awake, 
Ye lukewarm Saints ariſe, 

Ur ere the God of Iſrael ſpeak 

In Thunder, from the Skies. 


To Day he calls, ye Mourners come, 
ry up your faithleſs Tears; 

The full Fruition of your Home, 

hall ſwallow up your Fears, 


Haſte ye, who weep along ihe Road, 
{Ur loiter en your Way; 

rims who faint beneath your Load, 

Ur Prodigals who ftray, 


No Time for Trifles now remains, 
Ye Sheep no longer rove ; 

put haſte to the delightful Plains, 

Of Jeſu's fulleſt Love. 


de durthen'd Souls, one Effort more. | 
And you ſhall find your Reſt; 

Tour Labour's ceas'd. your Sorrows oer, 
In the Redeemer's Breaſt, 


every Weight be laid aſide, 
| And each beſetting Sin; 
VT ONe Vain Hope your Hearts divide, 


* 


Nor ſingle Luſk remain, 
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Ready to meet your Bridegroom, God, 
Your waiting Souls prepare; 

For ſoon the Purchaſe of his Blood, 
Shall meet him in the Air. 


The final Day is haſt'ning on, 
The grand deciſive Hour, 

That ſinks Conditions all in one, 
The Cottage and the Tow'r, 


Then ſhall the Saints in Light appear, 
With all their bright Array; 
While perſecuting Monarchs fear, 

And droop, and die away, 


Die—'tis an everlaſting Death, 
In unreienting Woe ; 

Immortal holds their #aming Breath, 
And ever—dwells below, 


H Y M N CxIII. 
The Second Part. 


O What a happy Place above, 
We all ere long ſhall ſee; 
Almighty Grace, unmeaſur'd Love, 

And full Felicity, 


No naked Saint ſhall there be ſeen, 
No pining Virtue mourn ; 
A No gorgeous dinner intervene, 
I Nor Chriſtian wear a Thorn. 


No guilty Tyrant's fulſome Praiſe, 
The heav'nly Air defiles 

No Judas there his Lord betrays, 
Nor Serpent Eve beguiles.. 
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The only noble there eſteem'd, 
The only worthy found, 

Are thoſe by Jeſu's Blood redeem'd, 
With ſhining Glories crown'd, 


How will the Perſecutors look 
To ſee the Martyrs riſe, 

Ard hear from God's unerring Book, 
The Record of the Skies. 


Lou Conqu*rors over Racks and Swords, 
Your bright Rewards receive; 

Freely you dy'd to be the Lord's, 
And durſt his Word believe. 


And ye whom Papal Furies home 
in fiery Chariots drove ; 

Rejoice, the happy Day is come, 
That Anſwers all your Love, 


No more you need your pierced Tongues 
To ſpeak your dying Bliſs, 

put raiſe your all-harmonious Songs, 
You bleeding Witneſſes. 


Peſs'd Souls, whom Smithfield's horrid Flames 
Made ſacrificial Fire, 

eſus. who bears your radiant Names, 
Has rais'd your Thrones the higher, 


d you whoſe dying Life below, 
The Croſs in ſecret bore ; 

ome, {ee an End to all your Woe, 
See every Sorrow o'er, 


puing at your conquering Feet, 
The Soul-tormentor lies ; 

our Joy more full, your Home more ſweet, 
A brighter Paradiſe, | 
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Chang'd in a Moment, how ſhall we 
The ſweet Tranſition bieſs ? 

And all the Saviour's Glory ſee, 
And dwell in Holineſs. 


©! my poor Heart it ſighs to Day, 
Quickly, Lord Jeſus come ? 

And all my Nerves within me pray, 
Lord, fetch thy Children home. 


Here we till thou ſhalt bring it near, 
Will at thy Altar lie; 

Nor reſt, till all with Thee appear, 

In glocious Majeſty, 


HYMN CIX. 
Made in a Storm of Lightning, 8c, uh, 
1774 


W HILE Lightnings blaze acroſs |.3* 
And pealing Thunder rends ti. Kies, 
Aſtoniſh'd at thy Pow'r I ftand ! 

And view with awe thy mighty Hand 

Ah! who can bear that dreadful Day 
When Earth and Heav'n ſhall paſs aW. 
When flaming Worlds in Aſhes burn, 

And all to native Chaos turn, 


The waking Dead ariſe in Crouds, 
And ſee Jehovah in the Clouds, 
They hear the Cry, To Judgment cc, 
And each receive their final Doom: 
The Earth, and Sky, and Sea are fled, 
And naked leave the living Dead, 
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The Heav'ns departing as a Scrowl, 
The rich Men weep, the Nobles howl. 


judgment is ſet, the opening Books, 

Ah! then what pale what ghaſtly Looks! 
Sinners to Rocks and Mountains fly, 

But ate not now allow'd to die; 

For Rocks and Mountains are no more, 
All Elements conſuming roar, 

The falling Sun is turn'd to Blood, 
Confounded at the Wrath of God. 


Ab! Jeſus, whither !—ſhall I ſtand 
Among the Saints at thy right Hand? 

And hear pronounc'd the joyful Word 
0 Come ye bleſſed of the Lord ;””? 
urely thy Blood, thy Groans, thy Cries, 
My all-{uſhcient Sacrifice; 

Shall not my Soul have Pow'r when try'd 
0 ſay, “ For me the Saviour dy'd.“ 


HY M N CX. 
The Second Part. 


| E will, I ſurely know he will; 
The bleeding jeſus loves me till, 

ool as I am, and-baſe and vile, 

ſte my pardoning Saviour {mile ; 

Les, the dear Foretaſtes of his Love, 

e here ſo often let me prove, 

vin Hands with thoſe in Glory giv'n, 

ind link with endleſs Bliſs in Heav'n. 


) ! my dear God, thy matchleſs Grace, 

ball lead my Soul to ſee thy Face, 

Wk up with Joy, when Nature fails, 

nd Angel-ſhouts the Judge reveals: 
47 
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Thy perfect Love ſhall ſtill my Fears, 8 
Tho' vile as Hell my Sin appears, 

For who need dread, when he'll decide ( 
The Cauſe, who for the Pris'ner dy d. a 
Then, welcome flaſhing Lightnings come, C0! 
Ye are but Harbingers of Home, ; 
And Thunders too that rock the Skies, 

Shall bring my Saviour to my Eyes ; 

What, tho' the Earth's Foundation ſha -, E 
And dying Time Convulſions make ? 

My ſweet Eternity ſhall be ( 


Employ'd in Love, and blefling Thee. 


Fill'd up with God, my happy Days, pf 
By Jeſu's Grace, ſhall Jeſus praiſe, [ 
What, tho' the Sun decline ere Noon, 

It cannot ſet in Thee too ſoon: 


When frighted Rebels doom'd to die, N 
To Dens and Holes for Shelter fly, 

My liſt'ning Soul ſhall fing and ſay, P 
« Come on, Lord Jeſus, come away.” . 
T h 
HYMN CXL. P 

Hymn of Commemoration, Tbankſgiviig Co 
nant, &c, Part the Firſt, N 
13 D- I bow before thy Throne, 1 

And thankfully confeſs, 

'Thine the Glory due alone, A, 
And thine the Righteouſneſs : I be 
Love alone this Twenty Years, 1 


Has brought me on my Pilgrimage, 
Lord, accept my flowing Tears, 
And bleſs my ripening Age. 


Strange 
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dtrenge, that from my Birth till now, 
Thy Love ſhould never fail; | 
0! my Jeſus, only thou | 1 
Couldlt o'er my Heart prevail; 14 
power no leſs then made a World, 
ould turn to Thee my {tubbora Win, 
Bick the Tide of Folly hucl'd, 
and bid the Sun ſtand itil}, 


tre I knew what meant the Sound, 
{ heard the Shepherd's Voice, 
Ch:iſ of me unſought was found, 
And mov'd my ling'rimg Choice; 
Yet in vain—my childiſh Heart 
\\ ſurther Joy on Earth defir'd, 
Lot) to let the "Toys depart 
\ly Senſe ſo much admir'd. 


Never was my Soul vifireft, 
But ſtrait I fled to Thee, 
Pour'd in my Redeemer's Breaſt 
My youthful Miſery ; 
z This, while Life I mult Record, 
the great, the wond'rous Anſwers giv's, 
Anſwers from my unknown Lord, 
Immediate from Heay'n. 


Now upon my Heart I bear, 
And there will ever dwell, 
Thoſe Effects of early Pray'r, 

And glad to Mortals tell ; 1 
3s hile an unknown God [ ſought, 
| he mighty Lord his Secker knew, 
Ihus the Soul his Blood had bought 
His Spirit home ward drew. 
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11 
Struck at the amazing Grace, 
My Jonathan I told, 
6 Ab ! (the Youth replies) the Cat 
Is mine, I can't withold, 
% From my Friend whom moſt I love, 
&« To every other Ear conceal'd, 
„Oft did | fuch Anſwers prove, 
« Immediately reveal'd.” 


Then we both in Darkneſs lay, 
Nor was the Mercy known, 
He—alas, this very Day, 
For . I inly moan; 
O!] my bleeding loving Lord, 
My once Companion back reſtore, 
Deareit Saviour ſpeak the Word, 
And bid him roam no more, 


HYMN Cxll. 
Part the Second. 


2 RD, ſhould Angels ceaſe to g, 
My Harp muſt be employ'd ; 
Loudly ſtrike each thankful String, 
To fill th' harmontous Void: 

Stones themſelves would Voices raiſe, 
Should 1 be flack to bleſs thy Name, 
Jealous of thy worthy Praiſe, 

Thou lovely bleeding Lamb. 


Why ſhould I be call'd alone, 
And others left behind ? 

Wherefore thou thy Grace make known! 
Unutterably kind; 
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2s baſe as vile as they, | 
Mt erer thou ſhouldſt think of me, 

Lend, it ecchos through my Clay, 

Salvation be to Thee. 


What——in all the Houſe alone, 

hall I of Thee be found 

Thon, who ſeekſt and ſaves thine own, 
To more the Trumpet ſound ; 

Lord, I eannot let Thee po, 

thou ſhall grant this one Requeſt ; 
Let them, Lord, thy Viſit know, 

And ſhare thy People's Reſt. 


Lord, how can I hear © Depart,” 
Lo them who gave me Birth? 
How, the Siſters of my Heart, 

dink lower then the Earth ? 
Uncles, Aunts, and Couſins too, 

Ind Friends, while endleſs Ages roll, 
Die 1 at the diftant View, 

it harrows up my Soul, 


O] forbid, forbid it Lord, 

_ That Fleſh and Blood of mine, 

Friends 1 love, ſhould meet the Sword, 
Shovld meet thy Wrath divine; 

Lord, if thou for ſuch haſt bled, 

nd groan'd for them upon the Tree, 

Cal them from among the Dead, 

And bid them look to Thee. 


Lord, again in Faith I ery, 

Ab! may it pierce the Skies, 

all them to Thee, bring them nigh, 

Lie Death ſhall cloſe my Eyes; 
G 2 


* 


E 14 J 


Lord, (if 'tis thy gracious WII 
Give me to hear their new- born B. 
Eiſe in Time the Work fulfil, 
And Joy me after Death +, 


HYMN CXIII. 
The Third Part. 


OW my Lord has grieved haen, 
Theſe Twenty Years wit! me; 
In this Wilderneſs of Sin, 

And yet the Cloud J ſee, 
Strange I'm ſuffer'd yet to live, 
Nor headlong from his Preſence ding, 
Yet more wond'rous God ſhould ge. 
A Hope of brighter Heaven. 


Where ſhall I begin to count, 
Or numerate my Sin, 

More than Lybia's Sands amount, 
The Stars would ſcarce begin; 

Heaven nor Earth no like aforis. 

Only thy Mercies higher riſe, 

1 hoſe, the Heavens reach, O Lorc, 

But theſe tranſcend the Skies. 


Mercies from thy bounteous Hand 
Exceeded Days and Hours, 

Sprung they up throughout the Land, 
More thick then Summer Flow i: 


+ If Angels rejoice over returning Souls, why n=. % Fal 
Spas, on ee are but Attendants. 
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What the kind Returns I made? 

| carnal, cold, and lazy Heart; 

Come, my God, with Might array d, 
And Life, and Love impart, 


Lonz thy Grace beſet me round, 
But, ah! my Heart was ftee!'d ; 
Yet at laſt Jehovah frown'd, 
And at his Frown I yield: 
Then I ſaw myſelf undone, 
Vith awe the Precipice beheld, 
Sought I then to kiſs che Son, 
By mighty Grace compell'd. 


Sirove my Maſter Sixteen Years, 
To bring his Rebel o'er, 

Ebbs and Flows, and Doubts and Fears, 
And Sorrows tharp I dore: 

Loch to leave my Time to play, 

trove to ſtifle quick'ning Grace, 

Lord my roving Soul to ſtray, 
In Youth and Folly's Ways. 


Yet, what future Joys I ſorm'd, 

My Fleſh and Senſe to Feaſt, 
Leap'd my Blood, my Paſſions warm'd, 
Fomenting for the Taſte : 
dtrctch'd my Pow'rs their Prey to ſeize, 

Lo bound acroſs th' Elyſian Plains 
Strait, almighty Wrath diſplays ! 
And inftantly reſtrains. 


Lo] the very Moment J 

Had choſe my Youth to Feaſt, 

God, like Lightning from theky 
Deſcends, wich winged Halte ; 
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Whom when I before me ſaw, 
I trembled at the piercing Sight, 
Stopt the ſtarting Steed with awc, 
The Riders put to Flight. 


On the Brink of Seventeen Vea, 
Arreſted did I ſtand, 
God in Majeſty appears, 
And ſtops my trembling Hand, 
Buunds he here the raging Sea, 
«© Thou ſhalt (he cries) no further go; 
HBZBluſt'ring Wave, behold thy dran 
« Tony Nature's Limits know 


HYMN CX1V, 
The Fourth Part. 


1 HUS, by an almighty Pow'r, 

Remanded back I ſtood, 

Thence, O bleſs the happy Hour, 
I ſought a Saviour's Blood: 
\ Jeſus deign'd a gracious Smile, 

4 And bid me look for better Things, 

Pleaſures which can ne'er defile, 
But endleſs Comfort brings. 


Ah! my ſimple feoliſh Heart, 

T hat * ſhouldſt ever ſtray, 
Take again the Tempter's Part, 

Or look beſide the Way: 
Yet, *twas ſo I often pray'd, 

For Holineſggmy Heart ſaid no, 

S ill of wh Eros at afraid, 

So chain Was [ below, 
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Ah! my Maſter, when I think 
On all thy wond'ravs Ways, 

How thou ſnatch'd me from the Biink 
Of Folly, ſhall thy Praiſe 

Ere grow filent on my Tongue, 

No, Lord, 'tis thine my lateſt Breath, 

Praiſe while Life my Speech prolong, 
But greater after Death. 


O! that now the Cords of Love, 
May bind my Soul to Thee, 
Never ſuffer me to rove, 
Nor from my Preſence flee : 
Ne'er like Jonah turn aſide, 
But, whither thou commandſt me go, 
Truſting in the Crucify'd, 
to guard me while below, 


Lord, if thou haſt bid me come 
From out the World to Thee, 

Lead the helpleſs Ventur'r home, 
His Father's Face to ſee : 

Leaning on my Saviour's Breaſt, 

| come up from the Wilderneſs, 

Seeking now the Land of Reſt, 

Thine Iſrael poſſeſs. 


Now have I renounc'd the Earth, 
And leaving all behind, 
Struggling in the Second Birth, 
| ſtrait the Entrance find, 
Lord, my new-born Soul relies, 
And truſts, and hopes on Thee alone, 
Faintly, Abba Father, cries, 
My God, the Son-ſhip own. 
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ES: © 
From my Kindred, from my Lans, 
At Jeſu's Call L move, 
Leaving all at thy Command, 
To ſeek a World above: 
Thee bleſs'd Convoy J purſue, 
I follow to the Land unknown, 
lon'rant either, till I view 
Ihe promis'd Place my own. 


H YM N-CXYV. 
The Fifth Part, 


N AKE D, now my Soul [ cal: 
Upon a naked Lord ; 
Here's my Anchor, hold I fat, 
On Jeſu's faithful Word; 
© Him that cometh unto me, 
« ] will in no-wiſe caſt away; 
This, my ceaſeleſs Plea ſhall be, 
At the deciſive Day, 


Mov'd, my Soul accepts the Call, 
Would cloſe with offer'd Grace; 
Reſt on Thee, my Life, my All, 
The Goſpel Terms embrace : 
For a Sinner, Chriſt has dy'd, 
Thy Spirit ſurely bid me riſe, 
Caſt | now each Hope aſide, 
For Jeſu's ſacrifice. 


Nothing now, no more I bring 
My Merits to thy Crols ; 
Only Jeſus, hence | ſing, 

All elſe I'd count but Droſs; 


1 1 
Ves, and all but Loſs and Dung, . 
Deubtleſs I hold for his Eſtcem, 
He, who on Mount Calv'ry hung, 
And would be found in Him. 


Now, I caſt my Rags aſide, 
For Jeſu's better Dreſs ; 
Happy Covering, here hide 
My Shame, and Nakedaels : 
Teſu's better Robes adorn 
My Soul, his Righteouſneſs arrays, 
Bleſs the Moment I was born, 
To prove ſuch happy Days. 


Bb. at. ” 
2 


While I Tabernacle here, 
This Covering let me prove 
Deauteous in the Lamb appear, 
And perfected in Love: 
Hlameleſs, holy, undefil'd, 
And pure, by Imputation made; 
Once a Stranger, now a Child, 
n Righteouſneſs array'd, 
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What a Myftery is here! 
The God is made as Sin, 
Sin for us—ye Mortals hear, 
And Comfort take therein : 
He our Sin, and we his Grace, 
His full Obedience now is ours; 
duffer'd Jeſus in our Place, 
And Vengeance on him Show'rs. 


Without Controverſy great 
The Myſtery remains; 
Who the Wonders can relate, 
Ir count thy dying Pains ? 
ap. 
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Lord, we tremble and adore, 
Our Senſe, our Reaſon fails us here ; 


Nor untavell'd, till before 
The Godhead we appear. 


O! that as thy Love is great, 
My Faith may be fo too, 
Till in Glory I relate, 
How thou haſt brought me through 
Let me ſtill believe and love, 
And know my Sins through Thee forg' yn: 
Then when call'd to riſe above, 
Conſummate all in Heav'n, 


renne 
The Sixth Part. 


! My Soul, what haſt thou done ! 
This ewful Midnight giv'n 
All thou haſt, to Chriſt alone, 
Relinquiſh'd Earth for Heav'n : 
Lord, thy Word is all my Plea, 
(Hence Unbelief, and every Doubt) 
„Him that cometh unto me 
© In no-wile is caſt out.“ 


Hearing th' heavy Laden call'd, 
And promiſed a Reſt; 

Long my Soul with Doubts appali'd, 
Afflicted and diſtreſt; 

Ventures on thy faithful Word, 
That tells me all that afk are giv'o, 
Now confirm the Promiſe, Lord, 

And ſeal the Deed in Hear'a, 
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Now that I bave ſet my Hand, 
Subſcrib'd to be the Lord's, 
Let me join the glorious Band, 
ſhe heavenly Roll records 
Lord, the Witneſs now impatt, 
The Bleſſings of thy choſen Seed, 
Write thy Spirit on my Heart, 
And make me free indeed, 


Now my Soul accedes to join 
Thy Militants below, 

Iiſue forth the bloody Sign, 
And my Commiſſion ſhow : 

Love thy enter'd Soldier Lord, 

Nor let him from thy Banners fly, 

Valiant let him uſe thy Sword, 

And fighting, Victor die. 


O! that no Deſertion baſe, 

May ever blot my Name, 

Never give thy Rebels Place, 

But looking to thy Lamb : 
Strengthen'd by thy Croſs and Wounds, 
ell conqu'ring and to conquer go, 

While to Arms the Trumpet ſounds, 

And vanquiſh every Foe. 


Let the Battle now be ſtrong, 
Each darling Luft ſubdue ; 
Gidcon's Sword ſhall be my Song, 
And bring me ViRor through: 
| Eager, ardent, let me fight 
Phe Battles of the Lord of Hoſts, 
Put the Aliens to Flight, i 
And rid them of thy Coaſts, 
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SS. 
Let me ſoon my Warfare end, 
And cloſe my Courſe with Joy, 
Early if it pleaſe Thee ſend, 
And Death, my Death deſtroy : 
Place the Crown of Righteouſnets 
Upon my youthful Brows, and bring 
Me where all thy Saints poſteſo, 
An ever bloom! ng Spring. 


©! my God, again I cry, 
This ſolemn Corcaant ſeal; 

Send the Witneſs from on high, 
And all thy Love reveal: 

Now, the bleſt Adoption give, 

T hat tells me all my Sins forgiv'n; 

Now, may I to Life believe, 

With Faith that opens Heav'n! 
Asien, 


HT MN AI. 


Rejoicing in Hope. 


E elurious Hope, I now rejoice, 
'F'o fee my conqu'ring Lord; 
Methinks I hear his bliſsful Voice, 
In Heav'n aloud record; 


« For Thee, thou trembling Soul, for : <7; 


„ On Caiv'ry's Mount | dy'd,” 
Then points to th ſacrificial Tree, 
And ſhows his wounded Side, 


. ! 
Halle. f 


O! what are Sceptres, Crowns, and Gale, 


To Taſtes of Jefu's Love ? f 
What Court can vie our Shepherd's Fc.c 
On Earth—but O! above: 
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Where he, who Rules the Worlds he mage, 
Array'd in Glory ſhines ! 

While brighteſt Radiance from his Head, 

His ranſom'd Sheep enſhrines, 


Hallelujah. 


N. 
CurisT's coming to Judgment. 


Whom I ſhall ſee for inyſelf, Job xix. 27. 


E. E, how my Jeſus glides along, 
WU And wings his Way thro' flaming Air; 
Hark, *tis the herald-Angel's Tongue, 
That Time ſhall be no more declare: 
dee, the blue Heav'ns are wrapp'd away, 
Lo! as a Scrow! the Skies depart, 
The melting Earth her Roots diſplay, 
The Hills from their Foundations ſtart 


The Mountains from his Preſence flies! 
The Sky-top Temples tumbling down ; 
The pillar'd World in Ruin lies, 
And waking Dead burſt thro' the Ground: 
Al! Neture trembles, groans, beneath 
The dread Approaches of a God! 
While the vaſt Empite vanquiſh'd Death, 
Heaves up the Soil, a living Clod. 


its burſting Entrails, ſee, ariſe ! 
i Jeeming with Life the Earth and Sea, 
Cad from their Graves with mute ſurpriſe, 


Tf aſtoniſh'd Dead the Judgment ice ; 
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Then my almighty Lord (hall owr 
Me, Wretch, and for my Pardon p'cz:, 
Welcome me up with, “ Riſe my Son, 
And on to endleſs Glory lead ! 


With Songs of everlaſting Joy 
Bedeck'd my Head, thy Thorns Pre 

Nor knows to End the bleſs'd E mp!ov, 
While Gad, my God exiſts, entur's 7 

Immortal Bliſs Ol (well my Tongue 
Through every Vein the Rapture move : 

And all, my Notes, and all my Song, 
Be Jeſus and his dying Love! 


H YM N CXIX. 
A Morning Hymn to the rin, 


S E E my glorious Jeſus riſe ! 
Types and Shadows flee away, 
Glory — the brighter Skies, 
Smiles before the Prince of Day; 
Eaſtern Star thy riſing Pow'r, 
Glad my thankful Soul adores, 
Bleſs'd be this auſpicious Hour, 
Darkneſs flies the Gentile Shores. 


O!] that now thy Grace might ſtream, 
Flow in every ranſom'd Heart, 
Riſe thou Sun, thy Glory beam, 
Warmth, and Light, and Life impart. 
Shine thou Lord on every Soul, 
Panting, longing after Thee, 
Let the Saints from Pole to Pole, 


All thy zibng Radiance ſee, 
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Ilrael's Glory, Thee we bleſs, - 
Praiſe for this returning Morn, 
Hail ! thou Sun of Righteoulnels, 
Wear the Crown, without a Thorn! 
Kept this Night from every II, 
We our Morning Homage pay, 
Keep, till we on Sion's tl, 
Wake to everlaſting Day. 


H . 
Under the Guilt of Sin. 


ES US, Lord, I fy to Thee, 
\J None other Help can give, 
Only thou caafſt Pardon me, 

And bid a Rebel live: 
Thee, my faithleſs ſinful Soul, 

Hos ſinn'd againſt, O! hear my Cry, 

Let the bloody Torrents roll, 

And cleanſe my deepeſt Die. 


O! it aggravates my Guilt, 
To think I ſhould offend 
Thee, whoſe Blood for me was ſpilt, 
When Death bad been my End : 
Yes, when Hell had been my due, 
and Vengeance burſting o'er my Head, 
1nou whom | apa'in have flew, 
Wert Suff'rer in my Stead, 


Sins againſt a God I love, 
Ah] my unſettled Heart, 
Wherefore couldit thou think to rove, 
Again increaſe the Smart: 


C139. 
Widen ſtill my Saviour's Wounds, 
"Tis here my greateſt Sorrow lies, 


Jeſus, yet thy Love abounds, 
My vaſt Iniquities, 


Overwhelm'd with Guilt and Shame, 
Ah! whither ſhould I go? 

Still the Saviour's balmy Name, 

Alone can caſe my Woe; 

He who ends his Work begun, 

O! what amazing Union's thine ? 

Melts and breaks this Heart of Stone, 

And warms with Love divine, 


H Y M N CXXI. 
For the Spirit of Adoption 


ALVATION's God, I humbly claim 


The Promiſe of thy Love; 
To call Thee by a Father's Name, 
And all the Parent prove. 


Theſe Heights of Sin and Unbelief 
That intervene, deſtroy ; 

O'er Hills, o'er Mountains bring Relic!, 
In Streams of ſacred Joy. 


Helpleſs, forlorn, and loſt, I roam, 
A Stranger ſtill to Peace; 
Proclaim thy ſhining. Courts my Home, 
And ſign the ſweet Releaſe. 


My drooping Soul with Mercy chear,. 
Thy ſaving Health impart ; 

Baniſh my. Doubts, diſpel my Fear, 
And enter all my Heart.. 


Ah 


W. 


Lo 
Th 


T} 


! 
an! comfort ſpeak, becalm my Soul, 
And fay, I dy'd for Thee,” 
While Faith eſpies the Torrents roll, 
Down from the ſacred Tree, 


Lord let that ſpeaking Blood atone, 
And cancel all my Sin; 

Thoſe pleading Streams my Father own, 
And ſeal the Grace within. | 


H TMN CXXIL 
For appropriating Faith, 


ORD, view the Water and the Blood, 
And make its Merits mine; 
Waſh me within the purple Flood, 
And whiſper, © I am thine,” 


Lord, ſhall I aſk and be deny'd ? 
Or ſeck thy Face in vain?! 

ifſo, ah, why thou crucify'd, 
Ahl why was Jeſus ſlain ? 


Mercy, thy Blood, free Mercy cries, 
For every ſeeking Son ; 

Loudly I plead thro' Earth and Skies, 
What Calvary has won, 


0! for a Faith that calls Thee mine, 
A Faith thy Mercy owns ; 
The Witneſs bear the ſacred Sign, 
{ill Viſion all enthrones. 
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HTMN CXXIII. 


The Vanity of Youth in ſearch aſter 
_ Creature-happinels, 


ONG was ! Ift to Jeſu's Worth, 
To all his matchleſs Beauties 
Born of the World, my parent Earth, 
Solely engroſs'd my groveling Mind. 


Its gilded Baits allur'd my Taſte, 
Gladly I catch'd the painted Snare, 
Nor heeded Je"a's goſpel Feaſt, 
Nor gueſs d how rich its Dainties Wers 


Eager, the Shadow I purſu'd, 
Studious the Subſtance, God to flee ; 
Brutiſh and fooliſh, unrenew'd, 

I ſought Contentment ſhort of Thee. 


I ſought, but O! the Search was vain, 

Th' immortal Mind of Man to fill; 
| Each Pleaſure had its certain Pain, 
| And every Good its future III. 


While thus I toil'd, my Lord behel d, 
Pity'd and cry'd, “ Fond Soul forbeat.” 
The better Way, himſelf reveal'd, 
And ſnatch'd me from the Fowler's Snet*, 


*T'was here, he ſtopp'd the flowing Lide, 
The bounded Wand'rer ceas'd to rove ; 
And every abſent Wiſh ſupply'd, 

From Treaſures of exhauſtleſs Love. 


Sands — — 
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H Y MN CXXIV. tl 
On the Nativity, 11 


1 
Fog ye Saints vour joyful Heads, Hall. jah. 1 | 
Shout, Hozanna's from your Beds ! "| 
You to raiſe above the Skies, 
jeſus in a Manger lies, j! 

: 


Saints rejoice, his Praiſes ſing, f 
Hail, your new incarnate King, k 
Us to fave from Satan's prey, 4 
Chriſt the Lord is botn to Day. "1 
1 
4 
Angel Hcralds this proclaim, 4 
+ Peace to bring on Earth he came,” 4 
in our Hearts the News we ſeel, 1 
Anſwer, Joys unſpeakable. L 
if 
None but Sinners know thy Worth, 3 
deraphs fail to let it forth; 1 
They alone who know their Need, þ 
Prove, and O! *tis Eliſs indeed. : if 
| 1 
0 ” . J 
Ranſom'd- Sinners, join your Songs, 9 


Worthy he of Hearts and Tongues, 
Bleft we more then they from far, 
Led by him who rul'd the Star, 


Praiſe the Father, praiſe the Son, 
Praiſe the Spirit, Three in One: 
God and Manhood now we ſee, 
Join'd in Jeſus—ſo are we. 
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H Y M N CXXV. 
Another on the Birth of CHS 


AS D did the mighty Lord 

| Become a Man for me ? 

Hated, oppreſs'd, deſpis'd, abhorr'd, 
That 1 might Glory ſee. 


Abject, and mean, and poor, 

Jehovah dwelt below ; 
Eternal Honour to procure, 

And Mercy for his Foe. 


Confounded at thy Feet, 
Thy Grace ſurpaſſes all; 
While ſelf-condemn'd, I Mercy meet, 
Exalted at thy Fall. 


I (fitteſt Place for Worms) 
In Duſt and Aſhes kneel ; 


Muſe on the Deed thy Love performs, 
And all the Bleſſings feel, 


| With Rapture at thy Birth, 
| My Soul aftoniſh'd ſings ! | 
While born of Thee, I leave the Earth 

And Faith, and Love, are Wings, 


H.-Y MN CXXVYVI. 
On New Year's Day. 


HE waſted Year has roll'd along, 
Another comes to view ; 
New, the returning Grace, my Song 


Of Love, ſhall be ſo too. 


. 


E 


Vet, with thy Gift of Time, beſtow 
The Merits of thy Blood ; 
While to the Holieſt I go, 
And enter into God. 


Give me a pure, a humble Mind, 
From Wrath and Doubting free, 
Create all new, my Soul refin'd, 
The Image, Lord, of Thee. 


dil! meeter for that awful Day. 
When Months, and Years ſhall end, 
When Heav'n and Earth, ſhall paſs away, 
And thou in Clouds deſcend. | 


Then, when the Sun ſhall riſe no more, 
May I with Thee appear; 

And all.thy boundleſs Love adore, 
in one eternal Year, 


HYMN -CXXYVII 
The New Year's Gift. 


() W hat ſhall I my jeſus bring, 
A new Year's Gift to be? 

vince all I am thou heav'nly King, 
Of right belongs to Thee: 

I caſt me at thy gracious Feet, 
And bow before thy Throne; 

With freſh Acceptance made more ſweet, 
| give Thee back thine own. 


Hallelujah. 


þ 
j 
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Here—take a helpleſs Sinner, Lord! 
This Day anew is thine ; 
In Lines of Love the Deed record, 
And Stars the Witneſs ſhine | 
Spar'd yet annther Year in Love, 
My Soul thy Mercy ſings! 
Devoted thine, till call'd above, 
Forever !--mounts her Wings 


9 
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HTMN CXXVIII. 


CurisT's Paſſion. 


Ly, 7 HERE will my growing Wonder :i{-, 
While I th' amazing Deed {urvcy * 


That blacken'd o'er th' aſtoniſh'd Skies 
And frighted back th' obſtructed Day. 


Was ever ſuch a Scene before? 

With univerſal Horror ſpread, 

Th' almighty Jeſus bathed in Gore! 
And Nature mourns her Maker dead 


The Prince of Glory left this Throne 
Aſſum'd to fave us human Form, 

What then, —they all his Grace diſowu, 
And dies Jehovah by a Worm. 


K new Nature ſuch a Day before 

Wherein ſuch vaſt Extremes unite ; 
No—nor ſhall be till Chriſt reſtore, 
His Murd'rers to his Arms in Light. 


* 


- — — 
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Anzing! that a Wretch like me 
The horrid Cauſe of all, ſhould prove 
Fon God, and Nature's Ay 
mighty Glory—hcav'nly Love! 


HT MN CXXIX. 


For Morning, in the Street or Fields. 


OM E, let us ariſe 

Our Saviour to praiſe, 

_ Whoſe Glory the Skies 
With Brightneſs arrays : 

Whoſe Mercy returning, 
Our Off ring we join. 

All hail, for this Morning, 

Creator divine, 


Thee, light of the Earth, 
{ur Nlattins ſhall bleſs, 
Thy Goodneſs, thy Worth, 
o Sinners confeſs: _.* 
While gaping around us, 

Ine whole Neighbourhood 
Will ſing, how he found us 
And waſh'd us in Blood, 


Le People why ſtand 
Ye thus in amaze ? 

The Grief of your Land, 
Towards us you gaze, 

As Pilgrims ſojourning, 
Upon us you frown, 

And ſay, „ We are turning 

* The World upfide down. 
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As mad in your Eyes, 

With Jeſus we go; 
(„The Sect fo deſpis'd, 

ces come babes alſo,” 9 
Bereav'd of our Senſes, 

When, O!] for your ſake, 
We bear all Offences, 

Reproaches we take, 


Wie Sinners with you, 

Once wander'd aſide, 
Till Jeſus we knew, 

Who ſuffer'd and dy'd : 
So bleſt in his Favour, 

His Love doth conſtrain, 


To call to our Saviour 
The Children of Men. 


O! think on his Love, 

His Paſſion. his Smart, 
May Jeſus remove, 

The Vail from your Heart; 
His Kingdom foretaſting 

Such Rapture ſhall give, 
To Life everlaſting 

You now ſhall believe, 


HY M N_ CXXX, 
A Field Hymn for Evening,. 
1 HEE, Jeſus, we adore the ſame, 


Morning or Noon, or Evening She 
Through the wide Earth, thy Grace procl {al ai, 
And publiſh in the fertile Mead; 
That Love whence all her Beauties ſpring, 
Till liſt'ning Vallies ſmile and ſing. 


O thal 


1 145 J 


that the waiting Multitude, . 
My here thy new Creation lee 

1m of the Water and the Blood, 

leanſed, renew'd, and chang'd in Thee, 
And turning from this mortal Scene, 

B: made, all glorious within. 


| for a Show's of Grace to fall 

ike Evening Dew— the Ground is Dry, 
Vatei'd by Thee, the People all, 

hl] hoot fair upward to the Sky, 

And downward Root in Jeſus take, 

llt, Lord, the rocky Heart, or break, 


eſs, plough up the fallow Ground, 
row each Heart, that earthly Clod, 
te, O! thou unſought Lord be found? 
Witneſs this Evening, thou art God: 

ow may the Souls who thine deſpiſe, 

ind Light, in their dark Hearts ariſe, 


MH T.M-N CAXXE 
To the Triune Gop, a Field Hymm 


O Thou Almighty Three, 
Who in Eternity, 
Gioriouſty dwells ! 
Lightnings ſurround thy Throne, 
Angels fall down and own, 
Thee thou myfterious One, 
All Things excels, 
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Lo! o'er this vaulted Sky, 


Rules our great God on high, 
While the wide Earth 

He for his Footſtool makes, 

He, who in Thunder ſpeaks | 

Sinai beneath him ſhakes; 
Flames iſſue forth 


Sovereign, then where ſhall we 
Find 2 Houſe meet for T hee ? 
Builded with Hands; 

No Place can Earth afford, 
Meet to receive the Lord, 
Every where like ador'd, 
Mercy commands, 


Here then, O Lord, we come. 


Bleſt with a ſpacious Room, 


*T wixt Earth and Heav'n | 
Jeſus's Blood declare, 
Free as the liquid Air, 
Come, and this Fountain ſhare, 
And be forgiv'n, 


Heav'n is our ſounding Board, 


The Candle of the Lord, 


Lighting us ſhines | 
Hear all beneath the Sky, 
Chriſt did a ranſom die | 
Now Holy Ghoſt apply, 

Burſt Grace's Mines. 
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HT MN CXXXIL 


The Invitation, a Strect Hymn, 


—ͤ — ——— 


ITEAR, O ye giddy, thoughtleſs Throng, 
The goſpe! Sound is come to you; 

low long ye ſimple ones, how long 

The Vanity of Earth purſue, 


= 
r 


de in your Streets, the glorious Lord, 
ent an Embaſly of Grace; 

exr, and obey the ſacred Word, 

Ide Mellage of his Love embrace, 


Yhere is it with ſuch haſte ye go? 
den Chriſt an Invitation ſends; 

tex ye your Day of Grace to know, 
lour Lite perhaps To-morrow ends. 


Hen, and Farms, will then be o'er, 
Inc Land, and Houſes, bid adieu; 
lerey will court your Ears no more, 
lo Day the Meſſage comes to you, 


0 you, ye Sinners, now return, 

ang on the precious Moments giv'n, 
ar, nor in Hell your Deafneſs mourny 
ben Mut forever out of Heay'n. 


Wo 


„ 


H YM N CXXXIII. 
How beautiful upon the Mounts: 1: 


- 


Feet of him that bringe!h good 7, 
Iſalah It. 7, &c. 


OW beautiful the Feet appear, 

That bring upon the Mountains peace, 

Glad Tidings for the Sinner's Ear, | 
The Goſpel of eternal Grace; 
That publiſhes Salvation ound, 

That Zion tells ter Saviour reigns, 

Exult to hear the Trumpet ſound, 
And bound toward it o'er the Plains. 


Thy Watchmen ſhall lift up their Vo:ce, 
With Voice together ſhall they fing; 
Ye favour'd Nations loud tejoice, 
Let Britain firſt her Off 'rings brin- 
The Watchmen Eye to Eye behold, 
A certain Sound aſſails your Lacs; 
Return ye Wand'rers to the Fold, 
Where Chriſt his Goſpel-Randard reart. 


Ve Places long the Waſte of Sin, 
The Huſbandman. his Servant ſend: ; 
To prune and purge his Vineyard clean, 
His Servants, Iſrael's faithful Friends“ 
The Time of his amazing Love, 
Redemption, like a River flows; 
Bare is his Arm, the Eerth to move, 
Tilh all the Earth his Goſpel knows. 


Depart ye, from the World depart, 
Come out ye People of the Lord, 
Cleanſe ye your Hande, and purge you! Hes 
To cverlaſting Heav'n reſtor' d; 


BE 0 
P,i!ted on the Goſpel Pole. 
ſeſus behold, for Mercy fly; 
Now the rich Streams of Pardon roll, 
But rouch—bat taſte—and never die. 


HY MN CXXXIV. 


The holy Family meeting underneath the 
Canopy of Heaven. 


750 D, thou haſt bid the Wand'rers come, 
Compell'd the Nations after Thee; 
At thy Command, they're haſt'ning home, 
Like Doves, that to their Windows fleece. 
To every Heart, a Crumb be giv'n, 
U! feed them, with the Bread of Heav'n. 


de Lord, th' increaſing Multitude, 
Without the Camp, would Jeſus trace, 
To eyery Soul apply thy Blood, 
Let every Eye behold thy Face; 
The Sharers of thy Croſs to bleſs, RL 
dane forth, «Thou Son of Righteouſneſs,” 


Landing beneath the vaulted Sky, 
We lift our Eyes of Faith to Thee ; 

ere be the God of Jacob nigh, 
Deſcending Angels may we ſee ; 

Helping the Ladder to aſcend, 

ill all our Steps in Glory end. 


0! that the Souls that turn aſide, 

bis ſtrange unuſual Sight to View; 

May now behold thy bleeding Side, 

One look, dear Lord, the Work will do: 
let them thy matchleſs Beauty fee, 

and captivate their Souls to Thee. 


9.3, 
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HT MN CXXXV; 

Chriſt opening his Miniſtry in the A, on 
ſeeing the Muliitude, be wen. 
Mountain, Matt. v. 1. 


— — — —— — 
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PATTERN of thy Flock beloys, 
Thee, to Day we imitate ; 
In the Steps of Jeſus go, 
PraQice of the Lamb repeat; 
Oft a Mount thy Pulpit form , 
1 Heaven's outſpread Canopy, 
Sounding Board for God, how warn 
Every Hearer's Heart with Thee. 


——— — —— — 


Happy they who dar'd to hear 
Thee, thou ſlighted Nazarene, 
W aiting-round the Carpenter, 
And his few poor Fiſhermen : 
Bleffings cn their Heads he pours, 
O ! that we the ſame may prove, 
Streaming down in ceaſeleſs Show':s, 
Drowning all our Griefs in Love. 


Let us now the Croſs endure, 
Strong thro' Thee deſpiſe the Shan 
Learn thy holy Will, and pure, 
Bleſt when Men revile our Narre : 
Let a Flame of ſacred Fire, 
Spread the Congregation round ; 
Let us all (we this require) 
On the Mount with God be ſound. 


This the Place where firſt the Lord, 
Ope'd his public Miniſtry ; 
Arm with Pow'r afreſh the Word, 
Sgoken on the Mount by Thee: 


1 


Bleſs the Poor in Spirit bleſs, 
They that mourn with Joy exceed; 

Let the Meek the Earth poſleſs ; 

Let the Hungry richly feed. 


Light upon the Hill we ſet, 
O! that all may ſee it ſhine ! 
Hither to the Mountain get, 
Here-partake of Grace divine: 
Lighten thou the Gentile Hearis, 
Bright in every Corner beam | 
Send the Pow'r that Life imparts, 
Set the Mountain all on Flame! 


H Y M N CXXXVI. 
Field Hymn. 


On Zacchevs the Publican. 
NCE as the Saviour paſs'd along, 


Of Stature ſmall, to *ſcape the Throng, 
He ran before, and. climb'd a Tree. 


As Jeſus to the Place drew nigh, 


' Zaccheus haſten down, for 1 


Eiger the Publican deſcends, 

And joyfully receiv'd his Lord, 
Half of his Goods in Love expends, 
And fourfold all he wrong'd reſtor'd. 


To Day the pard'ning Saviour cries, - 
Salvation to thy Houſe is come 
To Day lift up thy gracious Eyes, 
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Oy 


Zaccheus fain the Lord would ſee ; | 


Upward he look'd, and ſaw him there: 


+ Muſt be thy Gueſt to Day, prepare.“ 


Follow the curious Wand'rers home, 


— 
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Look on the Souls that gaze around, 
To every wand'ring Sinner ſpeak ; 
Now may m"__ ancient Love abound. 
From every Tree, a Captive take 


£:accheus haſte thy God to meet, 
' Come to the Feaſt his Love prepare: 
Sinners alone are call'd, how ſect, 
Jo Sinners now his Grace decleres: 


Say. what are ye come out to view! 
Jeſus, who once for Sinners dy“ 

© come, the Saviour calls to you, | 
Celt your untighteous Pelf altde, 


Who would deny a God his Gleſt ? 
Welcome this 547 thy Saviour Rom: 
Receive th' Almighty to thy Breaſt, 
And know to Day Salvation's come. 


H YM N CXXXVII. 
Field Hyman, 
And J ſau no Temple there, for the La oi 


C 


Almighty. and the Lamb are the T 
it, Rev. xxi. 22. 


E T in the Houſe not made with 
Beneath the azure Sky; 
The mountain'd Earth, our Pu'pit ſtands, 
And Heav'n, our Canopy ; 
The ſpangled Arch, the ſhining Sun, 
In part to vs declare; ; 
The Glories of thy radiant Throne, 
Which we ere long ſhall ſhare. 


Halli; 140 
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The Temple building how divine! 

Our Light the Lamb ſhall be; 

ſn every Heart the Godhead ſhine, 
Through all Eternity! 

In boundleſs everlaſting Day 

We ſoon above ſhall meet; 

Here houting, till we're call'd away; 

«© Come Sinners, taſte how ſweet !” 


Hallelujah. 


HHTMN CXXXVIII. 


\ Goſpel Hymn of Goſpel Preaching, ac- 
cording to CHRIST's Inſtitution. 


ALL hail to our Field-preaching Lord! 

44 He cries, **. Take the Croſs after me; 
Ubecient to Jeſus's Word, 

Without the Jeruſalem we; 

All Righteouſneſs glad to fulfil, 

Thy public Reproaches we bear, 

Without the Camp follow Thee ſtill, 

Thy Suff'rings and Glory to ſhare. - 


Whole New Teft, Matt. xvi. 24, Luke iv, 32. ch, xix. f, 6, 
Matt, iv, 25. Mark iii. 7, 8. Matt. in. 15. 
Hebrews ili. 135 Acte xvi. 13. 2 Tim. ii. 12. 


bile here in the Days of thy Fleſh, 

* Wilderneſs, Mount, or Sea Shote, 
T Lips did loſt Sinners refreſh, 

I Deſarts they jeſus adore : 


It appears by Mark viii. and the Four firſt Verſes, that this 
not only a peculiar Circumſtance, that Jeſus was deſirous 
Trove, but an approved Method, nay, three Days together 
te Word of Life ſupport theſe Evangelical Worlbippers without 


un! Fug, 
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The Multitude waiting around, 
Their Biſhop and Shepherd to hear, 
Their God conſecrated the Ground, 
That Biſhop, that JESUS Is HERE. 


Hebrews ii, 14—18. Luke v. 16, 17, 
Mark iii. 13. Matt. vii. 29. 
Luke v. 26. Luke vi. 17, 19. ch, viii. 40. John 1. 
x Peter n. 25. Matt. xii, 6. Matt, xviii, 22. ©, «vii, 3 


See, Lord, how from far they are come, 
O!] ſend them not empty away; 
Nor let them go comfortleſs home, 
To faint at the Cloſe of the Day: 
The Wilderneſs nought can-afford, 
This Deſert can yield no Supply, 
Come Jeſus, we hang on thy Word, 
Speak Lord, or we periſh and die, 


Merk. vin. 3. Matt. xv. 32. 
Luke ix. 12. John xvii, 11—13. 
Mark xi. 12—14. John v. 24. 


Matt. viii, 8. 25, 


Ah! where is thy Servant to find, 
Sufficient this People to give? 

O! Jeſus, whoſe infinite Mind, 
Al! Wiſdom, at once can conceive ; 
We've leſs than two Fiſhes by far, 
A..numerous Company wait, 

Thou Feeder of Iſrael prepare, 
And bid all the Multitude eats 


Matt. xv: 33, Mark vil. 4. 2 Corinth i. 9. . l. 
Heb. iv. 13. John ii 25, Jobn vi. b. ch. V1 
Matt. xvii, 2e, Matt. xiv. 17. Luke xii, 5, | 
Mut. ziv. 16. ch. xxii. 14. ; 


The Thouſands of Iſrael fee, 
The Nations ate gaſpiug. ſor Food.; 
Ah! mulptiply Life from che Tree, 
Refreih with the Water and Blood, 
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do worthleſs the Means thou ſhalt own, 
Yet ſtronger thy Godhead ſhall prove, 
Thy mightieſt Wonders outdone, 
In teaſting ſuch Souls with thy Love. 
Mark ii. 7, 8. vi. 44. Matt, ix, 36. Mark i. 37. 
Matt. Xxvi. 28, Revel. xxii, 2, John iv. 14. ch. X. 34 


2 Corinth: iv. 7. Acts iv, 10, 13, 14. john xvi. 30. 
John iii, 16. Acts ix. 21, Rom. v. 8. 


Ah! ſhew them a Miracle, Lord; 

Wich Suſtenance wholly divine, 

May Multitudes now be reſtor'd, 

And witneſs, the Glory is thine : 

do feed us that Sinners may ſay, 

Lord give us this Bread evermore ; 

Till call'd through the Portals of Day, 

With Jeſus we feaſt, and adore. 
Luke xi, 30. 1 Tim. iii. 16. Joha vi. 35, 54, 86. 
Acte v. 14. ch. ili. 48. John viii. $0, Icha vi. 694 


Acts i. 8. ohn vi. 51. 1 Peter ii. 2, John vi. 34. 
Rev, xxi, 21. Ch, xxii, 14. Rev. v. 9. ch. xix. 9. 


HY MN CXXXIX. 
The Goſpel Union. 


Now there are Diver/ities of Gifts, but the 
ſams Spirit; and there are Differences of. 
Adminiſtrations, but the ſame Lord; and 
there are Diver/ities of Operations, but it 
is the ſame God, which workeih all in all, 
1 Corinth. xii. 4, 5, 6. 


Mountain, our Lord 
Firſt choſe to record”! 


His Goſpel, and. Thouſands attended the Word: 


es 5 
56 
The Temple he bleſs'd, 


His Houſe he confeſs'd, 
For national Worſhip, yet preach'd 15 


Lit. th... Ae en N _ 


For Synagogues tO, 
His Zion he Knew, 
There tzught, "twas his Cuſtom he uſed tc 


* 


By this we may ſee, 
He'll Honour all Three, 
Church, Meeting, or Mountain, his 
Mall be. 


Then ceaſe to deſpiſe, 
The Angel that flies, 
Proclaiming the Goſpel of Grace thro' the 


— 
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If Prieſts will be ſhy, 
And Levites paſs by, 
© ! let a Samaritan, Med'cines apply. 


* 
. 


If Jeſus proclaim, 
„Go forth in my Name ;” 
Church, Meeting, or Mountain, he {c:: 
Flame, 


To Men in our Days,. 
Immanuel ſays, 

Go out in the Hedges, Streets, Lanes, 40: 

Highways,” 


Bebold with delight 
The Fields, what a Si; ght! 
Already to Harveſt, how gloriouſſy white, 


Rejoicing we view, 
Lis plenteous, but few 
Are Lab'ters, O! ſend more thy Vineyar- 


E 


HT MN CAL. 


Militant. 


I. R1UMPHANT glorious Jeſus bring 
Thy Children through the Skies; 
Lid every waiting Spirit wing 


— 


heit F1:: zht for Paradiſe. 


Touch every Soul, with ſacred Fire, 
And let thy Ranſomn'd ſoar, 

Where Pain, and din, and Death expire, 
And Grief is heard no more. 


Lis there our raptur'd Souls would fly, 
Our fetter'd Bodies move; 

And trace our Jeſus through the Sky, 
Ie fairer Scenes above. 


We all agree in this Requeſt, | 
"Ws O let thy Kingdom come DIY 
Tin ail the Earth is thine _ 

And all are gather'd home, 


1 * 


No Sizhs ſhall interrupt the Air, 

oy No Notes of Sorrow grieve z 

No Miourner's Voice can eccho there, 
Where nought but Joy can live, 


— 
— 


Haſte, Lord, the happy Moment bring, 
That takes our Souls to Thee, 
Where all thy Grace thy Children ſing, 

And all thy Glory lee, 
- Even ſo, come Lord Jeſus, 


An Eccho of the Univerſal Church 


— "ng == 


— 


— — 


—— 


— 4 — 


222 ˙ . — te, * i eater i < -——- 


1 

o 4 
bal | 

1 
1 

11 
i 

j 
if 

7 


— 
—— — 


A. 


x 


* 


HH .1.M-.N:.CALL 


A Warning to a careleſs Worl:!. 


For theſe be the Days of my Vengeance? 11; 
all Things which are written may le f 


filled, Luke xx1. 22. 
8 E E — Sinners Judgment ſtalks abroig, 


An angry Lord appears in Arms; 
The Vengeance of (the mighty God, 


Spreads through the Earth its dire Alarms. 


Awake ; .ye ſleeping World awake | 
Riſe Mortals, for your All's at ſtake! 


Judgment has at his Houſe begun, 

And, if the Righteous ſcarce are ſpar'd, 
If they, who know his only Son 

Dy'd for them, in the Evil ſhar'd ; 
Tell me, ye Sinners, tell me where, 
Shall an ungodly Wretch appear? 


Repentance—e2yery where repent, 
The goſpel Meſſage loudly cries, 

Hear | O ye Deaf, to you 'tis ſent, 
Hear—OQ ye Fools, be timely wiſe : 

Hear for Eternity—an Hour 

May put the Means beyond your Power 


Seize on the Inſtant now, lay hold, 

Th' accepted Time of Mercy ſeize ; 
The preſent Moment waxes old, 

And Breath, and Life, and Hope decav* 7 
Hark, Death and Judgment's at the Door 


One Breath and hos mayſt breath no mole! 


[ 
{ 
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Scape to the Mountain left ye die, 
Flee—to the Lamb for Refuge, flee ! 
Halten—ere through the parting dky ! 
Thine Eyes, the final Judgment fee : 
Around thine Ears a World on Fire ! 
Scorching in Hell, but ne'er exptre; 


3 you willigg - come away, 
O may my God your Souls conſtrain? 
To Day, while it is call'd to Day, 
And Hopes of Mercy yet remain: 
Nor deep be to your Eye-lids givn, 
Il you can ſay, ** My Cod, my Heav'n! 


HY MN CALTH 
From the Burial Service, 


heard a Voice, &c. Almighty God with, 
Whom do live, &c. 


| EAR D my Soul a Voice from Heaven! 
Saying to . Write the Word, 
From henceforth the Dead are bleſſed, 
They which die in Chriſt the Lord : 
Saith the Spirit, ſaith the Spirit, 
They from all theic Labours reft.. 


Lord, with whom do live the Spirits 

Of the Saints, that hence depart, 

F aithful Nel. by Thee deliver'd, 

From their butden'd fleſhy Part, 
Ever dwell in, ever dwell in 

Joy, and ſweet Felicity, 


E 1 


Thee our hearty Thanks be given, 
That it pleaſed Thee to eaſe, . 
From this ſinful World our Brother, 
Bid his Miſeries to ceaſe: 

Now deliver'd, now deliver'd, 
Call'd him to his Reſt with Thee. 


Mourners here, we join beſeeching, 
May it pleaſe 't hee of thy Grace, 
Soon the Number to accompliſh, 
Of thy choſen ranſom'd Race: 
Theſe reſtored, theſe re ſtored, 
Haſten, Lord, thy Kingdom down, 


Then, that we with thoſe departed, 
True in Faith on Jeſu's Name, 
May have perfect Conſummation, 
Soul and Body ſhare the ſame : 
Endleſs Glory! endleſs Glory 
Bleſt, thro' Jeſus Chriſt our Lord! 


H YM N CXLIII. 
A Funeral Hymn, 


H O W happy the Spirits that riſe, 
To banquet with Jeſus above; 
In Mercy, remov'd to the Skies, 


Through'Edens of Glory they rove : - 


Caught up from the Evil to come, 

The Tempeſt hall bluſter in vain, 
In Peace with their Father at Home, 
They never can ſuffer again. 


n 


While here in this Deſert below, 
Their Triumph was chequer'd with Feats, 
Through Darkneſs they heavily go, 
And water'd their Couch with their Tears ; 
T heir Sorrows a Period have found, 
Their great I ribulations are o'er ; 
When lodg'd in Immanuel's Ground, 
They hail their bright God on the Shore, 


Their Pilot was Jeſus, to guide 
Through Seas of Temptation to bliſs, 
Oer Waves of Aﬀiction they ride, 
Well knowing their Happineſs his: 
Wyh jeſus on Calvary here, 
Far happier for every Groan, 
They with him in Glory appear, 
And ſhare in the Joys of his Throne. 


At when ſhall I follow to Thee ? 
yy happier Companions to meet, 
My Saviour with rapture to ſec, 
To worſhip at Jeſus's Feet: 
for ever abſorpt in-thy Love, 
AH hail ! holy ! holy! to ſing, 
While all the wide Arches above, 
Shall eccho the Praiſe of their King, 


HYMN CXLIV. 


Another. 


| 5 U, thou whoſe Exaltation, 
' token of our own we ſee; 
arneſt of our ſure Salvation, 


Never ending Life with T hee, 
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Sure of joyful Reſurrection, 
Thee our Brothers Duſt reſign, 

Thee, in Death, his Soul's Protection, 
Till it riſe to Life divine. 


Earth to Earth, we're now committing, 
Earth, from Earth, again ſhall part, 
Soon this gloomy Cavern quitting, 
Every Duit in being ſtart : 
f Join'd to Thee, it riſes glorious, . 
See the raptur'd Sou! unite, 
Riſe o'er Death and Hell victorious ! 
Mount exulting up to Light, 


Here, we fix our Views on Heaven, 
Stops at once our flowing Tears, 
Happy reſt our Brother given, 
Pure before his God appears: 
Now this ſol:mn Scene attending, 
Urg'd afreſh lets ſeek the Prize, 
Wait the Trump, till God deſcending, 
Riſe to meet Thee in the Skies, 


HY M N: CXLY.. 


A Prayer in the Hour of the Powers cf 
Darkneſs, 0 


= 
= 


YA] HERS ſhall guilty Wretches ©» : 
When Conſcience cries, Deipas: N 
How alleviate their Wo, Fain 
Shut up, and bound in Pray'r : 
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Ty'd and held in Satan's Chain, 

In Darkneſs all, Egyptian Night; 

Gnawing Worms already pan, 
And Hell appears in Sight. 


Light of Life, and ſource of Love, 
O!] bid me look to Thee; 
Ai! the horrid Gloom remove, 
From Satan's Bondage free : 
Bid the Pow'rs of Darkneſs fly, 
the ſubtle Tempter chaſe away; 
Bring thy great Salvation nigh, 
And let me into Day, 


Curs'd, without thy Love I am, 
Beyond Expreſſion's Pow'r, 

Help me now thou bleeding Lamb, 
Ah! fave me from this Hour | 

For the: Sake of thine Elec, 

{)' ſhorten now: the Days of Grief, 

Now thy promiſe Lord re ſpect, 

And bring my Soul's Relief, 


H TMN CXLVI. 
Deſring to behold the Lamb, &c. John i. 29. 


() Could mine Eyes, behold the Lamb 
That takes my Sins away, 
The Glory. of the Great J am, 
The Brightneſs of the Day. 


Fain would 1 look, ah ! give the Pow'r, 
, The Lamb of God to ſee; 

Let Faith compleat the wond'rous Hour, 
And ſay, He dy'd for me. 
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All other Objects, uſeleſs, vain, 
My Soul hath try'd and found; 
He only can relieve my Fain, 
Whoſe Heart my Sins did wound. 


Help me, dear Lord, with Faith divine, 
To fix on Thee my Eyes; 
And call with full Aſſurance mine, 
The Nation's Sacrifice. 


HY MN CALLY. 
Heb. xii. 22 23, 24. 


Lord, what ſweet Compaſſion, 
Thy milder Grace beſto ws, 

To Heirs of thy Salvation, 
I by Breaft no Fury knows: 
Were Sinai's horrid Thunder, 

Did once affright the Ear; 
Behold ! ah, view with Wonder! 

An Olive Branch appear, 


Now we are come to Sion, 
The Goſpel Mount we view; 
Our Lord the Croſs did die on, 
Jo make the Paſſage new: 
We now approach the City 
Of Chritt the living God; 
Where dwells the Lamb, whoſe Pity, 
Redeem'd us by his Blood, 
| 
Jeruſalem the bleſſed, 
Of which our Souls are free, 
By all the Saints poſſeſſed, 
By Grace, brought nigh to me: 


1:18 7 
And to th' Angelic Spirits, 
That bright unnumber'd Hoſt, 


Where Purity inherits, 
Throughout the happy Coaft, 


To the great Congregation, 
And Church of the Firſt-born, 
In Heaven wrote their Nation, 
(The World's Reproach and Scorn : s) 
To God, through Carift directed, 
The righteous Judge of all, 
And where the Juſt perfected, 
With Shouts adoring fall, 


To Teſus Mediator 
Of the new Covenant, — Blood 
oprinkled by our Creator, 
Where Abel found his God: 
This Goſpe! Diſpenſation, 


Still more and more diſplay, 
Till all thy full Salvatien, 
Beams in eternal Day. 


H YM N CXLVIII. 


0 the Depth of the Riches beth of the M iſdom 
aud Knowledge of God ! how un/earchable 
are his Tudements, and his Ways paſt find- 
ing out, Rom. xi. 33. 


0 Jeſus, what a Love is thine? 

That brings ſuch Rebels back to God, 
What can withſtand the Pow'r divine? 
The Force of thy ali/-conqu'ring Blood, 
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T, late to Hell a Captive led, 
Bound by the ſubtle T yrant's Art:; 
On Huſks, with Swine, I gladly fed, 
And held his Maafion in my Heart. 


I (blinded, ign'rant) hug'd my Chain, 
Pleas'd with my fancy'd Liberty ; 

The Thoughts of Reſcue gave me Pais, 
While Satan I preferr'd to Thee. 


Early I cry'd, Wheel on my Years, 
Till ripe Enjoyments welcome Day ; 
Fruitions fulleſt Pow'r appears, 
Then fixt for ever, ever ſtay. 


I wait'd for the wiſh'd for Hour, 
Already it appear'd in Sight; 

Thy lighted Grace renews its Pow'r, 
And Tears from the forbid Delight. 


*T was then '—amaz'd—T trembling too! 
W hat ſhall I do! alas! I cry'd, 
I now no more thy Charms withſtood, 


A vanquiſh'd Victim at thy Side. 


Now, in thy gentler eaſy Yoke, 
A perfect Freedom here I find, 
And Satan's painful Bondage broke, 
Brings ſweet Refreſhment to my Mind. 


Ride on dear Lord, and ſtill ſubdue, 

Thy long revolted Children bring, 
Betroth their faithleſs Hearts a new, 

To Thee, their Saviour, and their King. 


197 1 
What can reſiſt thy pow'rful Charms ? 
That conquer'd ſuch a Heart as minc, 


Teſvs, I caſt me in thy Arms, 
And own: the Victor's ALL DI1yviNEs | 


HYM N CXLIX. 


What are theſe which are arrayed in white 
Robes, and whence came they, &c. Rev, vii, 


13—17, 


() What is this heavenly 'Throng ? 
In Garments of whiteit Array; 
A crucify'd Jeſus their Song, | 
And brighter they ſhine then the Day : 
day, whence did this Company come? 
That neareſt their Saviour adore, 
To whom all the Angels give Room, 
Nor yet can the Reaſon explore. 


Diſtreſs'd and aficted in Wo, 

Through great Tribulation they came; 
And waſh'd their pure Garments below, 

Made white in the Blood of the Lamb: 
They therefore encircle the Throne, 

And worſhip by Day and by Night, 
Their Temple is Jeſus alone, 


With Glory ineffably bright. 


The Lamb that is ſeated on high, 
His raviſhing Preſence, ſhall give; 

Their Saviour eternally nigh, 

Among them for ever ball live: 


89 |} 
Redeem'd from their Suff'rings and P. 
No Sickneſs nor Sorrow {hall move. 
Their Tongue ſhail forget to complain, 
And drown every Murmur in Love. 


No more ſhall they bunger or pine, 
Nor thirſt in this Deſert below, 
But Rivers of Pleaſure divine, 
For ever and ever ſhall flow ; 
No more hall they languiſh beneath 
The Heat of the Sun, in that Dav ; 
For Jeſus, ſoft Zephyrs ſhall breach, 
And chaſe every Evil away. 


The Lamb in the Midſt of the Throne, 
Shall feed them with Banquets divine 
With Rapture his Goodneſs they own, 
And ſhout to his Mercy divine : 
Athirſt for the Life giving Spring, 
The Lamb to the Fountain ſhall lead, 
To Oceans of Glory ſhall bring 
His People, unite to their Head, 


There toſs'd and afflicted no more, 
They reign with their crucity'd Lord, 
| 'Fhe Time of their Trial is o'er, 
= And Patience receives her Reward ; 
| Their God (hal! their Glory compleat, 
= And wipe all their Sorrows away, 
His Boſom their happy Retreat, 
And ſhine thro' the Manſions of Day, 
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N EI. 
Jhankfulneſs. 


W. HAT ſhall I ſay for all thy Love ? 
'Y Father, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
Fullnels of all, beneath above, 

As univerſally ador'd: 

no be ing to Creation gave, 

Bu Man, loſt Man has dy'd to fave. 


Tis here, my lab'ring Boſom ſwells, 
Big with the MyHery divine, 

Here, all the God's Compaſſion dwells, 
And fows to fuch a Heart as mine; 

My proftrate Soul admires the Decd, 
Amaz'a, to ſee Jehovah bleed! 


Wonde 4 q of Won ders, () for M. is, 

The L. ord of Life and Glory dies 

Form! from Eternity the Plan, 

My derlaſting Sacrifice. 

Cos 2, fore-known, and lor'd in Thee, 
From all, to all Eternity. 


* Vai i the Angels ftrive to know, 

Lie Height, and Depth of Love divine, 
Dee ep, as the vaſt Abyſs below, 

Reher then Stars preſume to ſhine: 
croader than Earth's capacious Bounds, 
Its Length, no finite Reaſon ſounds. 


Now hall 1 equal Tribute bring? 
Tor what a World could ne'er repay ; 

ake back thine own Almighty King, 
ind let me give myſelf away. 


1 
Thine own ] am, but thus expreſ; 
Wiſhing at leaſt for Thankfulneſs, 


gte then my all I cannot give, 
Ah! let my No: hing ſink in Thee, 
Sacred, alone for Jeſus | AVE, | 
ho bled, and groan'd, and dy'd tor me. 
I'd die for Thee, my Heart replies, 
Lord, take the living Sacrifice, 


HYMN CLI. 


The convinced Sinner, after ch. | 
| of Adam's flying from the 102» 
| Paradile, 


I hither ſhall I go from thy Spi 
whither hall 1 flee from thy U 
Pſal. cxxxix. 7. 


W HERE ſhall T hide my guilty 

| Where can a Sinner covert find 

Screen me, beneath what gloomy Shads. 
Dark as the Horrors of my Mind. 


Hidden from evety mortal Eye 
With blackeſt Night encompaſs'd ron 
WW here no like human Self came nigh, 
Nor trod the uafrequented Ground, 


Abſent from all my Nature's kind, 
The Image of myſelf to looſe ; 

Ihe fad Rememb'rance leave behind, 
Nor Reaſon, Reaſons Uſe abuſe, 


L072 3 

Lot to myſelf, I'd here 30 get, 

All, all my former Hopes or Fears; 
4 thov;zhtleſs Nothing be—bur yet, 
Ah! tee, my angiy "God appears 


Euth trembles as he marches on, 

« Adam where art thov,” —hark, he cries, 
dam, alas, I yet am known, 

My ecchoing Conſcience loud replies.) 


(Sar, wherefore this unus'd Retreat, 

+ Who us'd to fly to meet thy Lord ? 
„crete, indeed, my Fears repeat, 
8 And thouſand Deaths attend the Word. 
N Refuge can a Sinner find, 

eav'n, Earth and Hell, y Thee there 
Ny den out of Chriſt, th' eternal! Mind 

s Wrath, and Vengeance cvery where ! 


an ace my fond Attempts to fly, 


33 him who flls both Earth and Heaven! 
"hoſe rattling Thunders from the Sky, 
around through all the World are driy'n, 


HYM N CLII. Second Part. 
Paradiſe Regain'd, 


ERE I deſert my former Claim, 

And ſhelter in the promis'd Seed, 

" 1Imighty Saviour's balmy Name; 
Ihe Bruiſer of the Serpent's Head. 
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B 
Seek I no raore loſt Nature's Wood, 
From God, my Self, my all to Run; 
The Firſt, the Laſt, th' eternal Good. 
But fly to the incarnate Son. 


Thy Grace, 'tis thy refiſtleſs Grace, 
Compell'd me Rebel to ſubmit; 

Th almighty Mandate, Seek my } ace, 
Brings me, and lays me at thy Fee:. 


As dead in 1 reipaſles and Sin, 
Wretched and loſt, and vile I lay, 
Jehovah call'd the Wand'rer in, 
And form'd anew the blemiih'd Cl: 


He knew l treach'rouſly ſhould deal, 
His Son at Hand a Ranſom found; 
Satan in vain ſhall here aſſail, 


Then Paradiſe x ſurer Ground. 


A better Eden ſtands in View, 

In Love my trembling Soul was dr» ' 
My Jeſus bids me claim anew, 

And leads me on himſelf to Heaven 


RT NN Uu. 
A Song of Praiſe. 


For the Lord hath heard the Liice 
Weeping, &c. Plal. vi. 8. 


| O Thee thou God that heareſt PI, 
| My thankful Hymas ſhall riſe ; 

| And tow'r aloft the yieldingAir, 

Like Incenſe through the Skies : 

| 

| 


LF >: BP 


# bleſs the Lamb that heard my Voice, 
Nor let me aſk in vain; 
But bid my drooping Heart rejoice, 


And rid me of my Pain, 5 
a Hallel. Jah, 


While throbbing Anguiſh rack'd my Head, 
And balmy Sfeep deny'd, 

#] wil! addreſs thy Throne,“ J ſaid, 

And thus to Jeſus cry'd : 

Almighty Jeſus, hear, relieve, 

Remember Calvary : 

Ad let it ſtir me up to live, 


Note earneſtly to Thee. 
Ha. WN 


Icry'd, © Ah! fanRify it Lord!” 
latent on this alone, 
Ide Pain remov'd, my Health reſtor'd 
And all the Work was done: 
The End of all my Griefs how kind, 
To make me liker Thee, | 
To bow my Will, till all refia' d, 
As God I holy be. 
Hallelujah. 


C194 4} 
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Its 
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His 


HYMN CLIV. 


1 will remember the Works of ++ T4 
furely I will remember thy Weiner: fu 
1 will meditate alſo of all thy Ii ert, 
talk of thy Doings : thy Way. (} Got 
ic in the Sanctuary: who is ſo graut 1 Gu 
as our God ? Thou art the God 34:1 d 
Monders; thou haſt declared thy engt 
among the People, Pſal. Ixxvii. 1 


WEET is thy Grace my heavenly *in7, 
Sweet is the Mem'ry while I fing ; 

Sweetly my Thoughts revolve around 

'The Times, when Thee I precious found, 


When of my Heart with Jeſus fir'd, 
Poſſeſt I all on Earth deſir'd; 
Happy with Jeſus in my Breaft, 
Jenter'd in the ſecond Reſt. 


Claſp'd (as it were) in Jeſu's Arms, 
My Soul forgot all earthly Charms; 
No Beauties pleaſe, no Splendors ſhine. 
But thoſe which bear the Stamp divine 


Diveſt of Fear, and Grief, and Strife, 
I taſte below Angelic Life; 

Repining Doubts and Murmurs ceaſe, 
And all my Soul is huſh'd in Peace. 


. 
[ 15. J 

Nead to the World, and its Deſires, 

Its Wealth, its Honours al} expires ; 

Richer in Chriſt, than Tongue can tell, 

His Glory is unſpeakabbe. 


MXN EV. 


Second Part. 


0 What a Time when Sinners prove, 
The melting Pow'r of Jefu's Love, 
When tho' the Cup with Grace runs o'er, 
Their gaſping Spirits long for more. 


But, O] ſometimes ſuch Joys abound, 
Glutting with rich Effuſion round, 

Life jult departing makes a Stand, 

And drenched Saints cry, “ Hold thy Hand: 


*()! *tis enough,” thy Children cry, 
«1've ſeen Salvation, let me die, 

„My Soul fo full, can hold no more!“ 
And Silence ſpeaks when Speech is o'er, 


The World, to theſe Delights unknown, 
day, „Now the Spirit's Gift is done ,” 
And thoſe who feel it in their Souls, 
They call Enthuſiaſts and Fools, 


Yet, on my Soul thy Gifts beſtow, 
Yet may | all thy Bleſſings know, 
Tho? they in me thy Works defame, 
And Mad or Methodiſt ſhould Name, 


I 4 
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Still for their Souls, thy Grace I'I] 6. 
« Forgive, they know not what the: 
And ſeek to tread in all thy Ways, 
Till 1 beho!d Thee Face to Face. 


24 00 —— IS on 


AN 


; 
At putting on Raiment. 


* E, Maſter, for the Marriage D:eſ-. 
4 Cloath me upon in Righteouſn: fs ; 
'The Wedding Garment give, that [, 
May Feaſt with Thee above the Sky. 


Each Day prepare me for the Place, 
But on the Sabbath of thy Grace, 
Bedeck me ſti!! more rich, more fine, 
Till dreſs'd in all my Cod I ſhine, 


My outward Man with decency, 
Still may I cloath to honour Thee; 
And every Garment I put on, 
Vear it, and uſe for God alone. 


(Let me not dreſs my ſinful Duſt, 
To court th' unweary Eyes to Luft ; 
But outward Neatneſs, inward Truth, 
Such as becomes religious Youth.) 7 


Lord, ſhall I throw my Time away? 
To whiten this ſepulcherous Clay; 

Or Garniſh for the Worms their Food, 
Only when Dead, the Corps is ſtrew'd. 


Bro 3 


OH as a Trav'iler on the Road, 

May I throw off each cumb'-ous Load; 
And only Neceflaries wear, 

Fur Hcav'ns my Home, my beſt are there, 


Nen. 
For Morning. 


To the Bright and Morning Star. 


PT © Thee, thou bright and Morning Star, 
1 My waking Thoughts ariſe 
Tay wond'rous Light I view from far, 

While Glory gilds the Skies: 
Thoſe Rays emerging from the Eaſt, 

Die, when my Saviour ſhines! 
Thy brighter Viſion yields a Feaſt, 

\\Vhen Sun on Sun declines ! 

F 7 a le 1 7 20 . 


While on my Bed 1 helpleſs lay, 
Thy Mercy watch'd me round ; 
And now I wake at opening Day, 
Her Guide my Spirit found: 
U keep me every Moment, Lord, 
To live and move in Thee; 
i i to endleſs Day reſtor'd, 
The Star in Glory ſee ! 
1 Ta Itt / 1a 2 
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H YM N CLVIII. 


For Evening. 


ASTER fee the Shades appear, 
Night with all her ſable Train, 
'Thunders in my liſt'ning Ear, 
« Gone's the Day, bow few remain,” 
Lord, if thou to Night ſhould come, 
Call me to thy awful Bar, 
Witneſs now, amidſt the Glaom, 
I will plead thy Ranſom there, 


Tell me cre my Eyes I cloſe, 
Thou my ſure Salvation art 
Thorns ſhall then invite repoſe, 
Death ſha} Joys divine impart : 
Happy Souls reclin'd on Thee, 
Then ſhould Flames around them s, 
Meſſengers of Grace they be, 
Fiery Chariots to the Skies, 


Here, a helpleſs Sinner, I 
Venture all my Soul on Thee; 
Now amidſt the Shades apply, 
„Light thou, in my Light ſhalt ſee 
Toy ſhall then o'erflow my. Heart, 
Sooth my trembling Soul in Peace, 
] hirſting, longing to depart, 
Come, Lord Jeſus, bring releaſe, 


VF 


ROM N COX; 
At Undrefling. 


V 7 HILE Night expands her ſable Wings, 

To Cloud this lower Globe; 

The ſolemn Thought around me clings, 
When I ſhall lait unrove. 


The awful Moment ſtrikes my Senſe, 
My ſmitten Bowels ſound, 
To know if I, when ſummon'd hence, 


Shall with the Lamb be found. 


No Clouds or Covering vails thy Sight, 
But all admits thy Eye; 

At thy Command the Shades are Light, 
At thy Command they fly, 


Hy priſon'd Heart unfolds to Thee, 
My inmoſt Thoughts are known; 

Naked ere long my Soul ſhall be, 
Before thy glorious I hrone! 


Caſt my polluted Rags aſide, 

To Night ſome long worn Sin, 
*or ever, from my Soul divide, 

Lill not a Luft remain. 
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Ex. MN CLEX. 


In Wars and Rumours. 


HILE Wars and Rumovrs fill the th. 


And Brethren by their Brethren 4 
Fathers with Sons, whoſe hapleis Birth, 
The Parents haſten to deſtroy. 


To Thee, thou Prince of Peace and Lo, 
Thou ſafe Retreat from every Storm: ; 
Thy trouvi'd Children would remove, 
4 Refuge in a Father's Arm. 
When Judgments ſpread the Earth abro 
Th? Inhabitants of Earth ſhall lcarn, 
The Righteouſneſs of Chriſt their God, 
And weeping to their Maker turn, 


In their AMiction they will ſeek, 
Early for Thee, their Lord inquire, 

Then froward Jonah ſweetly meek, 
Will Mercy at thy Hands deſite. 


Vet turn us, Lord, and ſo ſhall we 
Be turn'd, for thine alone's the Pow”: : 
Elſe Sinners Hell in vain may ſee, 


In vain thy Judgments will devour. 


W hirlwind and Fire, ſhall be in vain, 
Ualeſs thy ſtill ſmall Voice we hear, 

May Sinners Hearts now quake amain, 
And feel, and know, that God is here 


E 


TMN CLXI. 


Another in Times of Trouble. 


ORD, if thy glittering Sword muſt paſs 
Thro the wide Earth, the Nations ſmite, 
Let not thy Blood-bought Sons, alas, 
Stumble amidit the gloomy Night, 


O! let thy ranſom'd choſen Few, 
Hide till the Storm and Pempeſt's paſty 
and long loſt Wand'rers pierc'd through, 


bas] 


Like Doves unto their Windows habe, 


bus, when thy Sons are all brought home, 
!etch'd from the Earth's remoteſt Shore, 

Thy ling'ring Vengeance ſwift ſhall come, 
And Fury glut the Kingdom o'er, 


Then ſhall the World bemoan their Loſs 
Of thoſe, they urg'd with Filth depart, 

Know they the only Righteous was, 

And bear their injur'd Father's Smart. 


While black to Earth, be Fire to thine, 
the laſt Trumpet calls loud, 
Riſe, glorious riſe ! and ſing and ſhine 


O! our dear Maſter, let the Cloud, 
7 


. 
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MN CLARK 


Street Hymn. 


O Taſte and fee tha! the Lord : 


Plai. xxxlv. 8. 


A hail | Jehovah, heav'nly King | 


Permit a new-born Soul to ſing, 
Around to morta! Ears proclaim, 
A Saviour's Love, a Jeſu's Name. 


Of late call'd Home to ſeck bis Face, 
The grand Effect of Sovereign Grace; 
My liſping Tongue, would fain declare, 
The Glories of th' eternal Fair. 


His Face, the ſhining Sun exceeds, 
His ſpotleſs Soul in Crimſon bleeds, 
All other Beauties fade and own 
The Roſe of Sharon reigns alone. 


Mercy and Love ſurround his Throne, 
His Death has reconcil'd in one 

The Sinners, who ordain'd, believe, 
For Grace, abundant Grace reeeive, 


A Monument of this am I, 

And tell ye Brethren paſſing by, 

O! hither turn your Eyes, and fee 
The Lord, that bled for you and me. 


. 


t 


— 


HT MN CLXIII. 
Ficld Hymn. 


Hearken unto me. 


{{LDREN of Men, attend and hear, 
\While I, the unknown God declare, 
Who of himſelf this Witneſs gave, 
| catiiz the Loſt to ſeek and ſave, 


Could I but half his Beauties tell, 

and ſhew you. where he's gone to dwell, 
You'd climb o'er Earth, and Air, and Skies, 
lo ſee him in his Paradiſe, 


Nor yet th' advent'rous Journey fear 
He'll condeſcend to meet you here, 

carch but within, and while I ing, 
Behold the unſought heav'nly King. 


ancient as Mein'ry is the Date, 
When J his firſt felt Love relate, 
in infant Years his Spirit drew, 

Lie Reaſon uſe of Reaſon knew. 


No Time, no Being can I trace, 
Lefore the dawning of his Grace, 
Locteaſing till my Time to play 
Accompliſh'd, came the Goſpel Day. 


You've heard what he has done for me, 
Would you behold him, come and ſee, 
Jer the dear Object's beauty rove, 

Til! al} your Soul is chang'd to love. 
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H-T..M N CLXIV. 


A Street Hymn. 
Beheld the Man, John x1x, - 


EH OLD the Man! behold the 
Array'd in Garments dip'd in Blu, 
From Bozrzh, ſee his Raiment's dy'd, 
Marching in Strength himſelf ſupply'd. 


Aſk vou, Why is his Veſt fo red? 

He tought and all his Soldiers fled ; 

Juſtice awoke on us, and he, 
Groan'd, bled, and dy'd, to ſet us free, 


On Calv'ry's Mount, behold he dies! 
Thy Maker ſee, thy Sacrifice; 
The Lord of Life for Man was ſain, 
To ſave him from eternal Pain. 


O! can you look and ceaſe to mourn, 
Your Sins that thus his Jleſh has torn ; 
Earth open'd at the horrid: View, 

And waits his Word to ſwallow you. 


Shall Stones in vain your Hearts reprove, 
Nor Rocks your marble Bowels move 

To love; O! tremble at the Sight, 
That rent and wrapp'd the World in Ni; 


Jeſus, incline their Souls to Day, 

And bid the Wand'rers haſte away; 
Come, Sinners come, and you ſhall prove, 
The Sweetnels of Almighty Love. 


1 
HTMN CLXV. 


The returning Sinner's adieu to the World 
Other Lords have Dominion over me. 


A DIEU ! deceitfu! World, no more 
£3 Thy Love attracts my Heart, 
Thy fond deluſive Wiles give o'er, 

For you and I mult part: 
No more thy flatt'riag Toys can charm, 
Or hold my Soul in Chains, 
Duiner Joys my Bofom warms, . 
And God triumphant reigns. 
Adieu! ye flow'ry Plains and Groves 
That once allur'd my Eyes; 
No longer may I hold your Loves, 
I've ſeen a Paradiſe : 
Tour gilded Scenes no more can pleaſe, 
While Canaan's Land I view ; 
On all your Pride, unmov'd I gaze, 
And brighter Worlds purſue. 


gieu! ye Joys of Fleſh and Seaſe, 

That once my Heart inſur'd, 

(Ye painted Sorrow get ye hence, 
No longer are endur'd 

No more I'd ſtrive my Fleſh to Feaſt, 
Your Loves I all deſpiſe; 

A nobler Paſſion fills my Breaſt, 
And purer Flames ariſs. 


Alicu ! my Friends, with Tears adieu! 
Your Paths I now muſt leave; 

Companions to the Kingdom new, 
And Chriſt my Friend I have: 

0 leave you thus it breaks my Heart, 

But if reſolved to tay, 

| muſt and will to God depart, 
Nor longer urge delay, 


roads 7 


Adieu] my Time to play 'tis done, 
That Scene of Folly's o'er ; 
My Chriſtian Warfare is begun, 
And I muſt rove no more, 
Betroth'd to Jeſus Chriſt in Love, 
For him all elſe I leave; 
I looſe my Life below, above 
I Life eternal have. 


—— 


HYMN CEXVI. 
At adding to a Society. 


And the Lord added unto the Church i; 
ſuch as ſhould be ſaved, Acts i. 47. 


AY D deareſt Lord, thine heay'nly Grace: 
To all that join us in this Place; 

Let every Soul thy Mercy know, 

Whoſe Lot is caft with us below. 


Only of ſuch as thou wilt ſave, 


Let us our bleſt Addition have; * 
Elected to eternal Life, 
And form the Lamb a glorious Wife. | 2 


Our Number, and our Love increaſe, 
Let Envy, Strife, and Anger ceaſe ; N 
Let ſtricteſt Union join each Soul, 

And one great Cauſe engage the Whole 


O! may we ever follow Thee, 

In Truth, and in Simplicity, 

With Joy the Croſs together take, > 
Glad at Reproach for Jeſu's Sake. 


O! make us bold to.own thy Name, 
Welcome Contempt, and Scorn, and She”; 
Champions in Jeſu's righteous Cauſe, 

Waiting from Thee, our Acts applaule. 


C9: J 


O! give us now a Teſte of Love, 
Farneſt of what we ſoon above 
Shall altogether ſhare with T hee, 
In conſummate Felicity, 


H Y M N CLXVII. 


ney, Judy 25, 1775. 
ES Us, in Peace my Brother keep, 


| bear (with all thy abſent Sheep, ) 
In Heart, before thy Majeſty, 


Departed hence a little Space, 
Nathaniel, Ito Thee commend, 
Lord, with the Smilings of thy Face, 
Continual cheer my ablent Friend, 


Walk with him every Moment, Lord, 
His ſure Companion in the Way; 

Happy, if thou thy Light afford, 

Shall add freſh Luſtre to the Day, 


Never thy dear Diſciple leave, 
Guard him, my Maſter, ever near, 
Thea ſhall his Night no Darkneſs have, 


But all be calm, ſerene, and clear, 


Cleanſe and preſerve his Soul from Sin, 
Let no Temptation Conq'rer riſe , 

No painted Bait, without, within, 

Captive his Soul from God ſurpriſe. 


For a Chriſtian Brother abſent on a Jour- 


J Who journey ing round his Friends to fee, 
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Bleſs him, Immanuel, to thy Name 
May Glory, Praiſe, and Fruit aboun 

Spreading a Savour of the Lamb, 
Where'er he goes to all around. 


Thus, will Jever fue thy Throne, 
Till back my Friend returns in Peace, 
Hourly my Hopes, my Fears make knows. 
Till I again behold his Face. | 


Let us once more to Worſhip go, 
Thy Glory in thy Temple ſee ; 

Together feel thy Mercy flow, 
And happy in our Jeſus be. 


If otherwile thy Will ordains, 
Parted, no more on Earth to meet ; 
With thine above, our Reſt remains, 
To bow together at thy Fect. 


Till then, my Spirit joins with his, 8 
Pleading before og cons Throne, 
Till met in glorious Realms of Bliſs, 
Forever, with our Jeſus one. 


H YM N CLXVIII. 


Field Hymn. 
A Call to Publicans and Sinners, 


22 


E Sinners attend, N 
The Words I commend, 
The Meſſage of Jeſus, the Publican's Fries. 


1 189 J 


This Witneſs we have, 
The Scribes of him gave, 
„This Man doth the vile of Sinners receive.“ 


Ye Drunkards, who ſay, 

Lets drink while we may ;” 

New Wine of his Kingdom your Thirſt ſhall 
allay, 


Blaſphemers ſhall find, 

Our jeſus is kind, 

come, and he'll caſt your Trangrefſions 
behind. 


Ye Hatlots and Thieves, 
VVhoever believes, 
he fulleſt Salvation from Jeſus receives, 


Ye weary with Sig 
W ho labour therein, 
dee here is a Fountain, come, waſh and be clean. 


The Vileſt, the Work, 
: By Phariſee's curſt, 
The Saviour receives, and makes holy and juſt. 


Each Soul in the Place, 
Made willing by Grace, 
Shall ſhare his Salvation, tho' Worſt of your Race, 


Then come at his Call, 


And find him you ſhall, 
Abundant in Mercy to pardon you all, 


wg 
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HY MN CLXIX. 


Why art thou caſt down, O my Sou 
art thou diſquieted within me, Pl. 


My my poor Heart, what mcans th; 

Why art thou thus my Soul caft « 
Look up, beyond this Vele of Tears, 

Toward that bright immortal Crown. 


Sorrows ſhall ſoon for ever ceaſe, 
And all thy Burdens caſt aſide ; 
Jeſus, ſhall fign thy ſweet Releaſe," 
Jeſus, who for Thee groan'd and dy'd 


While here the Croſs muſt ſtill be borne, 
But this, alas, occaſions Grief ; 

Swoln by myſelf; I ſadly mouin, 
My Sin, of cvery Cauſe the Chief. 


O!] that my Ways were led by Thee, 
Then ſhould 1 never more offend ; 
But follow Jeſus, till I ſee 
The Glory at my Journey's end. 


Lord, lead me on, and in thy Arms 
Carry my drooping, fainting Soul, 
Till call'd where Grief no more alarms, 


Rivers of endleſs Glory roll. 


82 
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HF MN CLAX: 


The Sinner's Amazement. 


4d fo terrible was the Sight, that Maſas ſaid, 
[ exceedingly fear and quake, Heb. x1, 21. 


ORD, behold a Conſcience wounded, 
Struck amaz'd with Guilt and Fears; 
din has all my Soul confounded, 
Now thy Holinefs appears ! 
A! amaz'd, I think with wonder, 
how thy Wrath ſo long forebore, 


— 


duch a Soul from Hope to ſunder, 


Where Repentance comes no more. 


Ot ! think, and thank with trembling, 
When the Times I call to mind, 

How, I ſerving Thee diſſembling, 

Ever left my Heart behind ; 

Body there, ſometimes preſenting, 

A'! | thought was juſt and well; 

But | fee, without repenting, 

This will caſt my Soul to Hell. 


| Salvation now no longer, 

dex to merit by the Law; 

Fils my Deeds, thy Juſtice ſtronger, 
Terrible the Gulph I ſaw: 

Truſt I now the Mediator, 

Better Covenant of thy Blood, 

Uwn'd by Thee, divine Teſtator, 
Lives my Soul-—appeas'd my God. 


L106] 


HYM-N---CLXXT. 


Strength from the Covenant 


B EGONE, begone, ye laviſh Fest 
In Jeſu's Name, I cry, ** Depatt,” W 
For ever dry theſe faithleſs Tears, 
My doubting, unbelieving Heart. 


Has not the mighty God aſſured 
My Soul, of freely pardon'd Sin: 
Pardon'd, by Blood himſelf procur'd, 
And witneſs'd to the Gift within. 


Have I not born the facred Sign:? 
Again of Blood and Water born, 
Baptiz'd into his Death divine, 
The Garments of Salvation worn, 


Say Satan, ſubtle Tempter ſay, 

Has not the Lord betroth'd in Love 
My Soul, and can he put away, 

No, no, his Choice can ne'er remove. 


Betroth'd in Faithfulneſs I ſtand, 
The Faithfulneſs of Chriſt my Lord, 
And who ſhall pluck me from thy Hans: 
Or validate Jehovah's Word ? 


p— — — 


Nothing ſhall ſeparate my Soul, 
Tempter begone, thy Arts I ſee, 
Behold the bloody Torrents roll ! : 
And Faith cries out, *Tis all for me. 


HY MN 


11 : 


HY M N CLXXII. 


Tur LOVE ERAS YT: 


Written for a Company of Diſciples meet- 
inz to celebrate the ancient Feaſts of 
Charity, which have ſo honovrable a 
lace in the 12th verſe of St Jude's Epiſ- 
tle, and in which he counts as Spots the 
Preience of evil Men. 


* EE TIN G in our Redeemer's Name 
11 To celebrate this ancient Feaſt : 
The Preſence of our God we claim, 
jeſus, we aſk thee for a Guelt | 
Come in, dear Lord, and let us prove 
This Feaſt a Feaſt of heav'nly Love. 


On Huſks with Swine we lately fed, 
Still ſtarving on the hungry Food; 
Out captive Souls by Satan led, 
The Joys of Fleſh and Senfe purſu'd, 
Till Jeſus griev'd to ſe us rove, 
Has call'd us to a Feaſt of Love. 


Panting for God, our Souls behold ! 3 
Athirſt their pard'ning Lord to meet | 4 
Bleating for Thee the little Fold, ' 


Would feed around their Shepherd's Feet. 1 
Thy Flock in Goſpel Paſtures move, A 
ompanions to the Feaſt of Love. 
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194 J 
O] for a Feaſt, a Feaſt indeed, 
To banquet on the Saviour's Grace ; 
Let ev ry Soul with Gladneſs feed, 
Let ev'ry Eye behold thy Face: 
And every ſeeking Sinner prove, 
Salvation at this Feaſt of Love, 


Spread thy wide Banner o'er our Hes} 
That Screen of Love, of Peace divine 
Then how delicious taſtes the Bread, 
And all the Water turns to Wige 
On Eagles Wings we'd upward move, 
1 ranſported at this Feaſt of Love, 


Token that all are join'd in Thee, 

In Fellowſhip with Jeſus one; 

United in the Saviour, we 

Are Chriſt's, and live to him alone 
Thus feed us till we ſhare above, 
'The everlaſting Feaſt of Love. 


H Y M N CLXXIill. 


A Pitlotktinuns Ht ii 


The awaken'd Sinner's Flight, the 
City of Deſtruction. 


And it came to paſs when they had br ought 
them forth abroad, that He ſaid, ' ſcape 
for thy Life, look not behind thee, neiib / 7 
thou in all the Plain] eſcape ts 1 
tains, leſt thou be conſumed, Gen. 


H ! whither ſhall I fly, 
For Death's behind ME 
Deſtruction from the Sky 
May quickly find me. 
2 


&-- 396. I 

On either Hand is Wo, 

Behind is Hell I know ; 

Then Heavenward [I'll go, 
{ may find Mercy, 


Yet when I count the Coft, 
'Tis bard departing ; 

My former Pleaſure's loſt, 
Occaſions ſmarting : 

But if I would eſcape 

From Sodom's burning Heap 

I chro? the Plains muſt leap, 
To yonder Mountain ! 


But, ah! my Parents dear 
Will ſtay behind me: 
They ſee no Evil near, 
Nor therefore mind me : 
With Brethren too to part 
That lie ſo near my Heart, 
While Friends increaſe the Smart, 
And ſwell my Anguiſh, 


O] my poor Heart will break . 
And burſt with Sorrow, 
To think the burning Lake 
That will To-morrow, 
The City drown in Hell, 
Where all my Friends did dwell : 
I'll go—and who can tell 
They may come after, 


Then, farewel Houſe and Home, 
I may not tarry, 
The awful Warniog's come: 
I fain would carry 
K 2 


{ 196 J 
My Father's Houſe with me, 
But if it muſt not be, 

Alone, for Life I'll flee 
From ſwift Deſtruction, 


Farewell ye pleaſant Plains 
] now muſt leave you, 
W har, ſhould I counted Pains ! 
Could I but fave you. 
Adieu ye lofty Towers! 
Ah me the Heaven low'rs! 
J ficken at the Showers 
Of flaming Vengeance! 


Y Sp 


H Y M N CLXXIV. 


The Kingdom of Chriſt, the Chritt:an's 
Inheritance, from //. xxxv. 1—- 


my fs, Sw wy a ., Y 
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OW bleſt is the Chriſtian's Abuic, 
In Jeſus's Kingdom to reien ; 
1 up in the Temple of God, 
is ſure Tabernacle with Men: 
Thy flouriſhing Zion ſo crown'd, 
Adore Thee ſuch Bleſſings to find; 
The Wilderneſs gladens around, 
And Solitude ſkips like a Hind, 


The Deſart ſhall bloom as a Roſe, 
Rejoice een with Singing and Joy; 
All Lebanon's Glory diſcloſe, 

And Carmel and Sharon ſupply 
Their Glories united in Thee: 
Thy Excellence, Jeſus behold, 
And praiſe the ineffable Three, 
Preſery'd in Immanuel's Fold. 


2 


1 
O! ſtrengthen the Hands that are weak, 
The Knees that are feeble confirm; 
He Strength to the Fearful ſhall ſpeak, 
Encourage the Heart of a Worm : 
Our Champion in Vengeance appears, 
Our Enemies vanifh away, 
Grace like a Recompence chears, 
aud Glory conſummates the Day. 


How happy the Sinners who find 

This Earneſt of Heaven below; 

To Jefus eternally join'd, 

A onenels of Spitit they know: 

His Peace they inherit while here, 

His Kingdom the Foretaſtes of Bliſs; 
And wait, till with God they appear 
In Glory, eternally His, 


H Y M N CLXXV. 


| For a Love Feaſt, 1a Dialogue, 


Y E weary Men fit down to reft, 
The Maſter bids you here; 

Ve IVamen too, with Sorrows preft, 
Our Saviour loves you dear. 


Come to the Feaſt for vou prepar'd 
Beneath the Apple Shade ; 

Such Grace the ancient Father's fhar'd, 
Our Ged the Banquet made. 


Ye Siſters, come with all your Fears, 
Our Lord ſhall all remove; 
Brethren, awhile forget your Tears, 
And know that God is Love. 
K 3 
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Secluded from the Multitude, 
O] let us Jeſus ſee ; 

Nie leave the Path we :nce purſu'd, 


For thy dear Company, 


Give ev'ry Soul to fee thy Face, 
So will we bleſs thy Name; 
Tranſported with the Kiſs of Peace, 


Our Hearts ſhall ds the ſame, 


Hail Jeſus, everlaſting King ! 
Our Songs to Thee ſhall riſe ; 
Flail! Jeſus tos, our Lips hall ſing, 
Aud praiſe Thee to the Shies, a 


H Y M N CLXXVI. 


Deſtring to run the Way f. 
Commandments, 


_— 


AS TER and faſter let me run, 
| My Jeſus in thy Ways; 

In Swiftneſs far exceed the Sun, 
In Light excel her Blaze. 


Her Heat I'd paſs in Love divine, 
In longing after Thee; 

And more and more my Path ſhould !'-' *, 
To bright Eternity. 


Let me, as borne on Eagles move, 
The winged Winds outfly ; 

Drawn by the Force of Jeſu's Love, 
Aſcend the azure Sky. 
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Thou know'ſt, for thou haſt made my Heart, 
['s fain outſtrip the Hind, 

To each the Manſions where Thou art, 
In Gloties uncont.n'd, 


| want theſe heovy Feet to tread 
ihe Steps thi: Enoch knew; 

Nor o'er the Gates to paſs the Dead, 
But march victorious thro", 


H YM N CLXXVII. 


The Evening's Complaint, 


„ and ſpent, and tir'd and faint, 
My languid Spirit calls for reſt, 
O! hearken to cy Child's Complaint 
And take me to thy peaceful Breaſt: 
Where Reſt from all my Griefs remain, 
A Reſt from ev'ry Toi! and Pain. 


Fatigu'd with Labours of the Day, 
My Head, and Bones, and Heart do age; 
Chaſe with thy Love my Cares away, 
And everlaſting Pardon ſpezk ; 
tell me ere 1 lay me down, 
am thy Reft, thy Joy, thy Crown.“ 


Thy Grace my weary Soul can chear, 
All my exhauſted Strength ſupply ; 
How can I faint with Jeſus hear, 
With Jeſus I could dare to die: 
And lay my weary Bones in Peace, 
And Glory in the ſweet Releaſe, 
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How am I hurry'd to and ſro |! 
I walk the City far and wide; 
None that 1 meet. ſeem Chriſt to know, 
But various Luſts their Hearts divide 
And terminate their all in Earth, 
And count thy Love as nothing worth. 
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T he idle, buſy, thoughtleſs Croud, 
I gladly leave to muſe on Thee; 
Thy Temple cleanſe, diſperſe the Cl: 
Unlooie Earth's Shackel's, ſet me 
O!] bid thy drooping Servant rife, 
Embrace his Soul, and cloſe his Eyes. 


i 
' tf 
ES | 
1 
| 
| 


Ah! whifper with thy ſtill ſmall Voice, 
The Notes of Pardon, Peace, and 
Then ſhall my Grief aloud rejoice, 


And ſhouting join the Harps above 
Till Mercy ends my Sorrows here 


And bids me ripe for God appear, 


H TMN CLXXVIII. 


+ The burning Buſh, Exod. iii. 
The Appearance of God to an awacﬀ | 


Conſcience, 
& 
WWA indeed, amazing Sight. 
A Bramble-buſh on Fire Y 
Aſtoniſh'd at the daz'ling Light, 
I muſe, and venture nigher. 
T 


Scarce had I turn'd aſide to fee't, 
| heard a Ged-hke Sound ; 

« Pull off thy Shoes from off thy Feet, 
% For this is holy Ground,” 


L i 

With awe I ſtop'd my vent'rous Pace, 

The Word obey'd with Fear, 

And hid with Shame my bluſhing Face, 
To find that God was there, 


Then did the Lord declare his Name, 
A Promiſe-keeping God; 

His Covenant of Grace proclaim, 
Nor yet forgot the Flood. 


The Lord had heard his People's Cry, 
His Heart their Sorrows move; 
He comes, he leads, to Lands of -Joy, 


Of Wine, and Milk, and Love. 


H Y M N CLXXIX, 


Part the Second. 
Similitudes. 


HAT wond'rous Sight to Moſes ſhew'd, 
The Spirit's Work diſplays, £2 
M hereby a Sinner is renew'd, 
And perfected in Grace, 


A Work yet ſtranger than the Sight, 
The new-born Soul endures; | 

While out of Darkneſs into Light, 
Its entrance Grace procures, 


The Bramble ſhews the human Heart, 
The Holy Ghoſt the Fire. 

That burns away the drofsy Part, 
Wherein our Luſts expire. 
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Baptized in the ſacred Flame, 
10 Carnal Men how ſtrange ; 


Witchcraft the Work of Chriſt they 3.41 


And wonder at the Change, 


In various Forms Jehovah dwells, 
To purge, to warm, to light, 
Myſterious but what Grace conceal-. 
Glory unravels quite. 


Fc TIME 
The Third Part. 


Ii by the Buſh is not burnt, Exod. 


HOSE in the Furnace, purg'd u ©: 


With trembling Soul I view 
Thoſe awful Moments, and enquire 
If yet my Heart is new. 


Yet is my Soul from Droſs refin'd ? 

Is all the Work compleat ? 

Ah! no, for ſtill my Heart I find, 
The Purifier's Seat. 


My drofſy Soul compels ry God 
 AMictions oft to uſe; 
My weeping Father brings the Rod, 
And love each Stioke purſues. 


] be Chaſt'nings that his Sons endure, 
The vtrangers would deftroy ; 

He burns in them to make them pure 
J hefſe flame etcrnally, 


For Love the Cauſe of all I own, 
Diſcriminating Grace 
Thou chaſt'neſt David as a Son, 

But Saul a Stranger was. 
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H Y M N CLXXXI. 


To the Chiefeſt among ten Thenſand, 
Cant. v. 10, 


33 HE E, Jeſus, who my Saviour art, 

Sole ob ect of my ranſom'd Heart, 
My raviſh” d Soul adores | 

Thy Beauties, O eternal King, 

My —_ ring Tongue attempts to ſing, 
And Aid divine implores, 


] rambling late in Nature's Groves, 
Eager in ſearch for other Loves, 
Thy unſought Mercy found 
Bchold me! ſaid the Prince of Day, 
| clap'd my Wings to ſoar away, 
But all my Wings were bound, 


Nature attempted once to fly, 

But, ah! the Light'nings from his Eye, 
His looks had pierc'd my Heart ; 

With throbbing Veins 1 captive ſtood, 

The Conqueſt of the Son of God, 


Nor ſtruggled more. to part. 


O] my dear Saviour, while the Song 

Adorns my Lips, thy Love more ſtrong. 
Attracts my Soul to Thee; 

This only can my Bliſs declare; 

Jeſus, beyond Conception fair, 

The glorious Deity ! 


| I 


HYMN CLXXXI. 


| | A Memento on the Abuſe of Ch: | 
= Feſtivals, 


= Fasows, and Times, and Days and Vers 
Mis ſpent, at ſudgment's Day ba; 
Mens feſtal Mirth (hall turn to Tears, 
Their Songs to Hell-hounds diſmal Crice. 


Then ſhall the Sinner weep in vain, 
In vain lament his wretched State; 

Turn Man, nor now Reproof diſdain, 
TFo-morrow perhaps may be too late. 


H Y M N CLRKXXIII. 
Praiſe to the Shepherd of Ifſr:-l. 


() H ! for a Soul on fire, 
My Shepherd's Love to Praiie ; 
Til all the wond'ring World admire 
His Majeſty and Grace : 
Ye Seraphs lend your Tongues, 
Ye bright Agchangels join, 
With one of Sab 7h cine henna, 
And make the Notes divine. 


But, ab ! my Notes muſt rife 

Beyond what Angels know ; 
In vain the curious Seraph tries 

Love's Myflery to ſhow : 

'T was Man he dy'd to fave, 

A wand'ring Sheep was I: 
Th' Almighty God endur'd the Grave, 

To place me in the Sky. 


[206 1 


Safe folded in his Arms, 
His Covenant of Crrace ; 
gaze and wonder o'er his Charms, 
With almoſt open Face: 
He thro' the Deſart leads, 
My Home sppeats in digut, 
Beaming throughout theſe mortal Shades, 
My everiafting Light, 


Of Him, of all poſſeſt 
No With for Jy remains; 
Eternal Fulnefs in the Breaſt 
Of our Jehovah teigns : 
O! Earth! Earth! Earth! attend, 
Taſte— Ind his Love declare, 
Till all to brighter Worlds aſcend, 
And Love and Praiſe him there. 


H TY MN CLXEXIV. 


Writtten for a Siſter's Band, 


3. O Day in our Immanuel's Name 
We meet, O! let us find Thee near; 
With Hearts athirſt for God we came, 
May Jeſus in the Midſt appear : 
And every longing Heart revive, 
And bid each drooping Spirit live, 


We in the Goſpel Method tread, 
Like thofe who in an vpper Room, 
Meet to the Praife of Chriſt their Head, 
To Day behold the Women come, 
Fill as of Old the Saints Abode, 
Each Heart with the deſcending God, 


According to thy wiſe Commands, 
We meet in Fellowſhip divine ; 
Bleſs, O our God, theſe Goſpel Bands, 
With Glory on the Leaders ſhine : 
To build us in our holy Faith, 


And ſhout victorious over Death, 


Triumphant in thy glorious Cauſe, 
O'er Earth and Sin, and Hell to ii, 
Walking in all thy Righteous Laws, 
Eager purſue the heav'nly Prize: 
The Glory of thy Grace below, 
With ſinging to thy Kingdom go. 


Comfort, dear Lord, thy People here, 
The Huſband of the Maidens be ; 
The Marry'd with thy Preſence chear, 
And let the Widows truſt in Thee 
Betroth's in Faithfulneſs thy Bride, 
And who ſhall tear us from thy Side ? 


Now Lord, in ev'ry Sifter ſpeak, 
Thyſelf, thy Son to glorify ; 
The »otratagems of Darkneſs break; 


And wipe the Tears from every Eye 


Now may the Holy Ghoft be giv'n, 


And God come down and rent his Heaven 


VF 
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H Y MN CLXXXV. 
Before Prayer. 

O ! that thou woulaeſt rent the Heavens, that 
thou coculdeſt come down, that the Moun- 
tains might flow Gown at thy Preſence, 
Ia. Ixiv. 1. 


H j-ſus, what a matchleſs Love 
Thy Heart for Sinners beats! 
Thy Viſit from the World above, 
Thy Paſhon loud declares : 
Around thy fcred Feet we cling, 
Make us (tho' ſpoil'd with fin) 
Like Daughters of th' eternal King, 
All-glorious within. Hallelujah. 


0 ſpeak thy Peace to every Soul, 
And God, our God make known ; 
Faſt the rich Streams of Mercy roll, 
As we addreſs thy T hrone : 
We'll ſtorm the Gates, we'll force the Prize, 
Jehovah fills the Room ; 
Th' eternal Jeſus cleaves the Skies, 
Reſound thy Kingdom's come. Hallelujah, 


H YM N CLXXXVI. 


Made for a Friend on a Recovery from 
Sickneſs. 


O Thee, my God, to Thee, 
My thankful Heart ſhall raiſe, 


In Strains of ſacred Melody, 
A Tribute to thy Praiſe, 


1 


476 Thy ſoft correcting Hand, 

748 My cbaſten'd Soul ſhall bleſs ; 
A Witneſs of thy Mercies ſtand, 

JM To me ſo numberlefs. 

3 

3 Gently to purge my Droſs, 

gh My Frame in Sickneſs lay; 
Tho * Death's Shade my Body was, 
1. Vet all my Soul was Day. 

WW” At length to Thee I cry'd, 

1 Lord, thou canſt eaſe my Pain 
Ws Immediately the Pangs ſublide, 

3 And I am whole again. 

* Safe had I bow'd my Head, 

. In Peace on Thee reclin'd ; 

1 Number'd among the happy Dead, 

"" The ranſom'd Spirits join'd. 

Wt But, © Live,” thy Mercy cries, 


Coment, my God, for Thee 
I'd leave ade my Native Skies, 
And bow to thy Decree, 


My Sins through Thee forgiv'n, 

+, Thy by gracious abe I prove, 

; Happy on Earth, and wait my Heay'n, 
Poor ever in thy. Love. 
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H Y M N CLXXXVII. 


Scripture Perfection. 


ES US. my Faith would hang on Thee, 
J In Life and Death, my Soul, my All; 
An Atom in thy Mercy be, 

In thy capacious Boſom fall: 

And into Nothing ſink, to riſe 

Above the World, above the Skies. 


Fulneſs of all in Earth and Heav'n, 

Let me thto' Grace from Thee receive; 
Thoſe Gifts for the Rebellious giv'n, 
And bid me now in Hope believe : 

Thy Death, thy Agony, and Blood, 
Purchas'd for me the Life of God, 


Content with léſs I cannot be, 

Till all I know of God be mine; 
Thy ſweet transforming Beauty ſee, 
And in thy glorious Image ſhine ; 
Thine uttermoſt Salvation prove, 

Im all the Pow'r of heav'nly Love. 


The Branches of each ill Deſire, 

Cut off, and prune from Day to Day; 
Tho' Hand or Foot, or Eye, ſtill nigher 
Or Heart, Phyſician cut away : 

Cloſe to the Stock the Stems divide, 

Nor let e' en that in Peace abide, 
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Progreflive let the Wark go on, 
Big with Humility 2nd Love ; 
No Servant ; but an Heir, a Son, 
The Bleſſings of Adoption prove: 
The Union of thy Spirit feel, 
The Life, the Joy, unſpeakable. 


But, O make haſte that happy Time, 
When Root, and all ſh: ll die away; 
The Grave, Mortality ſublime, 

And Gol, re-animate my Clay: 
Perfect | then in Holineſs, 

When cali'd to ſee Thee Face to Face. 


HYMN CLXXXVI!! 
To the Comforter, John xv. 16. 


HOU Holy Spirit rife, 

And fill my Soul with Thee 

And let me while below the Skies, 
Taſte Immortality, 


df 2 


Come, and poſſeſs my Heart, 
There ſettle thy Abode ; 

So ſhall each Luft and Sin depart 
The Dwelling of my God. 


Come, Lord, and enter in, 
Claim all my Soul for thine; 

So ſhall I now the State begin, 
Of Liberty divine. 


Come, and thy. healing Beams 

On all my Frame o'erſpread ; 
And Dew with ſanctifying Streams, 

From Judah's Fountain fed. 


[- "212 1 : 
So ſhall my happy Soul, 
Begin her Heav'n below, 


And haſte where Joys immortal roll, 
And Gloties ever grow, 


N CELEAXXIX. 


Written for Perſons united in Chriſtian 
Fellowſhip, 
come let us fing unto the Lord, Pal. xcv. 1. 


RETHREN and Sitters join, 
(ur Saviour's Love to Praiſe; 
And ſhout in Hymns divine, 
Our Jeſu's matebleſs Grace: 
That Grace to vs in Mercy giv'n, 
We'll loud proclaim thro' Earth and Heay'n ! 


How happy, happy we, 
Who taſte his dying Love; 
Shall ſoon our Jeſus ſee, 
Shall ſoon to Chriſt remove : 
That Grace to us in Mercy giv'n, 
We'll loud proclaim thro' Earth and Heay'n | 


United here below, 
In Fellowſhip we live ; 
Singing his Grace we go, 
'Til he ſhall Glory give: 
That Grace to us in Mercy piv'n, 
We'll loud proclaim through Earth and Heav'n, 
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Hail! Jeſus, this while here 

Our joyful Tongues ſhall ſing ; 
But O!]! when we appear 

On Zion, with our King ; 
That Grace to us in Mercy giv'n, 


We'll loud proclaim thro' Earth and Heat 


HYMN CXC, 


Converſation in Heaven, 


N an eternal Wor'd of ; ght, 


Plac'd far beyond theſe }ymped Skies, 


Approach'd by no unhallow'd Sight, 
My Joy, my Converſation lies, 


Far from the Reach of carnal Men, 
My Lord has plac'd bis high Abode ; 
No human Monſter dwells therein, 
Nor Thieves infeſt the peaceful Road, 


Guarded by Purity it ſtands, 

The Path thro' Chriſt is Halineſs ; 
None enter with unwaſhen Hands, 
Nor ovght that can defile poſſeſs. 


No Noiſe of Ax or Hammer here, 
But all in ſolemn Silence dwell; 
Calmly his {till ſmall Voice I hear, 
And filent my Reſponſes tell, 


The ſecret Whiſpers ot bis Love, 
Soft vibrate in my hearing Heart ; 
This myſtic Language wen | prove, 
My Soul with Mortals ſeems to part. 


. 
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In the Redeemer's Boſom laid, 

What ſweet what calm Repoſe I find; 
Happy in his Embraces made, 

Who knows the Tranſport of my Mind. 


I cannot mourn, I cannot grieve, 

While Jeſus does poſſeſs my Soul; 

While freely, I thro' him receive, 

That Grace that makes the Wounded whole, 


O'ercome by his o'erpowering Charme, 
My Soul lies vanquiſh'd —ſweet Surprize 
Low at his Feet, while Mercy warms 
My Heart, and Glory holds my yes. 


Feel. 


Second Part. 


* Ould you, my wond'ring Brethren, know 
W here the myſterious Grace to find; 

Firſt, ye muſt die to all below, 

And caſt the Joys of Seuſe behind. 


Leaving the Earth's deluſive Charms, 
Thy Soul ſhall nameleſs Bleſſin gs prove; 
Fly to a Saviour's gracious Arms, 

And taſte the Bliſs of dying Love. 


Baptiz'd into thy Saviour's Death, 
Jeſus thy Lord, thou then ſhalt know; 
Ris'n with him, thy Soul ſhall breath, 


The pure immortal Air below, 


1 214 J 


Thus re-inſtated in his Grace, 

Thy new-born Soul with ours ſhall taſte 
His Love, behold him Face to Face, 
And on divine Proviſion feaſt, 


His bliſsful Smiles ſhall make Thee Heat n, 
For Jeſu's Heart reviving Sound; 
That balmy Name to Sinners giv'n, 


Diffuſes Glory all around. 


Thy Hours ſhall ſweetly glide along 
With heav'nly Intercourſe beguil'd ; 
Father,“ ſhall dwell upon thy Tongue, B 
And he ſhall anſwer, *+ Peace my Child!“ Ir 


Early who ſeek ſhall favour find, 

Come then, and make this Grace thy own : 
On Earth in ſtricteſt Union join'd, 

To him and his for ever one. 


— 


B] 
H YM N CXCII. R 


Tuadak ſhall no more envy Ephraim, ur 
Ephraim Judah. 


O For a Place, a Houſe above, Le 
With Jeſus in the upper Skies; 
Fain would I make the bleſs'd Remove, 
Where Comfort, endleſs Comfort lics ; 
Where calmy J may fit and 75 
ing. J 


The Glories of my God and 


There in unmov'd, unſully'd Peace, . 
My ſtedfaſt Soul ſhall ever live; f 
Bebolding his all-glorious Face, 1 
And of his Fulneſs ſtill receive: , 
The mighty God to ſee ſerene, 4 
Nor yet a Fear ſhould intervene. 
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There in the Realms that own thy Eye, 
No frantic Paſſions ſhall ariſe ; 
Envy and Malice thence ſhall die, 
Nor Diſcord move the peaceful Skies: 
But Saints in awful Silence fall, 
Dumb at the Feet of—All in All. 


in that great Houſe the Multitude 

All of one happy Mind ſhall be; 

No Thought of Envy can intrude, 

Where ev'ry Soul is fill'd with Thee : 
But all their Strife is, who ſhall Praiſe 
In higheſt Strains—redeeming Grace! 


There Judah Ephraim no more 

Shall vex, or with Oppreſſion grieye, 

Nor Ephraim Judah trample o'er, 

ut all in Harmony ſhall live: 
Bleſs'd—and the God of Peace ſhall be, 
Ruling their Hearts—Eternally, 


H Y M N_ CXClI1I. 


Learn of me fer I am meek and lowly, &c. 
Matt. xi. 29. 


An eaſy Way for an hard Leſſon, | 


ESUS, divine Preceptor Thou, 

My untaught Soul would learn of Thee 
Would aſk the mighty Leſſon now, 

The Grace of true Humility, 


How ſhall I take thy Yoke with eaſe ? 
Thy Burden how delight to bear; 
Can Life abſtemious Nature pleaſe, 
Or this vile Heart thine Image wear, 
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Tell me, O! tell me, Lord, can 1 
So prone to Earth and Vanity; 

The World, my Sin, myſelf deny, 
Or crucify niy All for Thee. 


Can I Ah! no, but thine's the Pow'r. 
My baſe rebellious Will to move; 

The Glory's thine, and O! the Hour, 
That bids me taſte thy richeſt Love, 


Mercy o'erwhelms my wond'ring Soul, 
Stupendous (race has done the Deed ; 

Back the rude Waves of Nature roll, 
Nor wiſh to de a Moment freed. 


« Thy Will be done“ —th' effect how fr: 
My Heart receives the Sculpture there, 
Earth owns, and Heav'n muſt bleſs the CHa. 
And Age to Age thy Praiſe declare. 
O! my Gamalic!, at thy Feet 
My ftudious Soul would ever be; 
Til! Glory all the Work complear, 
To know—as I am known of Thee. 


RN CXCIY, 


In all their Miction be was afflitted, au '-! 
Angels of his Preſence {aved them , 
Love and in his Pity be redeemed !5"!. 
and be bare and carried them all the Du 
of old, Ila. Ixiii. . 


— 


O ! What a ſympathizing God, 
Has Iſrael—all his Bowels move, 
While Mercy ſtrikes the gentle Rod, 
The pitying Father weeps with Love, 
And every Stroke the Child receives, 


Our tender Parent's Boſom grieves. And 
Melee 


FE IF 


Afflicted he in all their Woes, 

The Angel of his Preſence ſends ; 

Leads them triumphant thro? their Foes, 
Arm'd with Omnipotence defends : 
While they thro' him victorious rife, 
and force their Way to Paradiſe! 


In Love and Pity he redeem'd 

Their Souls, for nought to Satan ſold : 

Lo! from his Heart, their Purchaſe ſtream'd, 
A Price more precious far than Gold: 

To bleſs our Eyes with Goſpel-Day, 

The Saviour gave his Lite away. 


Of old his Arms his People bore, 

He bares us now upon his Heart; 

nr Advocate is gone before, 

and pleads his Blood, his dying Smart : 
And ever lives for us till we 


His Kingdom and his Glory ſee. 


Hr MN (eu. 


Whoſoever ' will come aſter me, let him deny 


bimſelf,, and take up his Croſs, and follow 
me, Mark viii. 24. 


ARD is the Work to Fleſh and Blood 
To quit this World of Sin ; 
luktome indeed to be withſtood, 
I feel the Foe within. 


My Heart, (their wretched Advocate) 
How hard the Traitor pleads z | 

| dic for Love, I die for Hate, 

But Hell the one ſucceeds, 
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'Canft thou my Soul unſhaken bear 


To dwell in endleſs Wo! 
Canſt thou my Fleſh, contented ſhare 
The Torments from below! 


Ah! no, my frighted Spirit cries, 
Nogz-—rather let me part, 

Seyer this more than Hands or Eyes, 
And tear it from my Heart, 


Help me thou bleeding Son of God 
To make thy Love my Choice ; 

To bear thy Yoke, to kiſs thy Rod, 
And hear thy better Voice, 


The Voice that bids me take the Croſs. 
To leave the World behind ; 


And for the momentary Loſs, 
A Crown of Glory find. 


Unlooſe my Bonds, let Nature die, 
My fetter'd Spirit free; 

Then borne above the World III fly, 
And love, and live with Thee. 


H Y M N CXCVI. 
For a Family. 
Morning Worſhip. 


ES Us, we lift our waking Eyes 
To bleſs thy Providential Cate; 
That let the guarded Houſhold riſe 
Once more to join in ſolemn Prayer. 
& 
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Thy grand Deſign we'd now fulfil, 
Again unite around thy 'T hrone ; 
To know of us thy ſov'reign Will, 
And Grace for to perform when known, 


Lord, what wouldſt Thou have each to do? 
To every Soul their Path declare ; 

Their Path let every one purſue, 
Walk on their Way and find Thee there, 


Let us ſubmiffive for thy Sake, 
Zach in our various Callings move ; 
Pleas'd at thy Hands our Stations take, 
And ſhow by our Obedience—Love. 


Safely thro' Thee the Night we paſs'd, 
Thro' Thee we ſafe ſhall ſpend the Day; 
And wait reſign'd to ſee our laſt, | 


When God ſhall all his Face diſplay. 


'Till then, O! give a Glimpſe of Thee, 
Let every Hour the Witneſs bring 

Ere long our happy Souls ſhall be, 
Enthron'd in Glory with our King. 


HY M N CXCVIL 


For Evening. 
Family Worſhip. 


OME my Friends and let us join; 
Ere Sleep ſhall cloſe our Eyes, 
Chriſt to Praiſe in Songs divine, 

The Ruler of the Skies : 
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Sing we all the tender Care, 
That brought us ſafely thro' the Dy ; 
Sav'd from every. hurtful Snare, 

And led us on our Way. 


Thee as Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Our Souls ſhall ever bleſs : 

Daily prov'd, we nightly Sing 
Thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 

Let us while below we live, 

In Jeſu's Footſteps ever move; 


Follow Him till we arrive, 
To endleſs Reſt Above, 


Fellow Traveller's to Thee, 
We aſk again thy Aid; 
Bid the Powers of Darkneſs flee, 
And guide us thro' the Shade : 
Known to Thee are all our Ways, 
O bleſs our Labours here below; 
So ſhall we in Songs of Praiſe 
With Shouts to. Zion go. 


Lord, we long to ſee the Day, 
When Clouds ſhall never riſe; 
Waiting to put oft our Clay, 
The burden'd Spirit lies ; 
Lord, we long to ſee our Home, 
Lay down our Heads, and wake with Thee, 
Jeſus to the Weary come, 
And ſet the Pris'ners free, 


85 
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HT MN CXACYLIHI: 
A Sinner's Addreſs to God. 
The Firſt Part. 


My Fleſh trembleth for fear of Thee, and I aur 
afraid of thy Tudgmentis, Plal, cxix. 120, 


A Lwighty Lord, whoſe fov'reign Pow'r 
4 a. Fills Heav'n and Earth, and Air and Sea; 
7 he humble Vale, the lofty Tow'r, . 

Alike as Nothing ſeems to Thee, 


The Heaven of Heavens can't contain, 
The vaſt Immenſity of God ; 

Sinai itſelf becomes a Plain, 
And all Creation waits thy Nod. 


The Iſle's a very little Thing 
Thow takeſt up, thy Fiſts encloſe 

The Winds— Thou makeſt the Defart ſpring, 
Thee Jordan hears and backward Rows, 


Thou meeteſt Heav'n, and counts a Span, 
Hid in the hollow of thy Hand ; 

The Waters Reft—in Heaps they ran 
A liquid Mound at thy Command, 


Thy Scales the pond'rous Mountains weigh, 
And ballance the perpetual Hills, 
The Ifles convulfive fly away, 


From Him whoſe Preſence all Things fills, 
L 3. 
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1 The duſty Earth He comprehends, 

Its Limits in a Meaſure bound ; 
While hang'd on Nothing He ſuſpends 
| In ether, this terraqueous Round, 


HTM N CXETR. 
Second Part. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| Enter net into Judgment with thy Servant 
| for in thy Sight fhall no Man livin; 1: 
juſtified. 


ſ HOU Holy, Pure, Juſt, and Wiſe, 
Ah! whither ſhall a Sinner flee ? 
Or how lift up his guilty Eyes, 
And look for Pardon—Grace from Thee. | 


Holy as I am Holy—quits, 
Thy jealous Love no Medium knows ; 

Thy Juſtice no repeal admits, 

1 And Veng'ance dire reſiſtleſs flows. 
| 
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One roving Thought, and lo] the Law ( 
| Sheds all its Curſes round my Head ; 
Damnation enters thro' the Flaw, 


\ 
And Strikes the guilty Sinner dead. 


| Guilty of all, condemn'd he ſtands ! 

1 My Soul the dreadful Sentence bears, 

| And who ſhall rid me of thy Hands 

Shall Saints or Faſting, Alms or Prayers: 


And ſtill increaſe the viler Stains ; 
A deeper Hue ten thouſand Times, 
And Death alone within me reigns. 


| 

My very Tears pollute 2 Crimes, 
e 

| 


4) 
WS. 3 ib : 109 
19 


No, nothing elſe can do me good 14 
But Jeſus Chriſt the Sinner's Friend, '{ 1 
Thy Blood, I cry, thy Blood thy Blood, j { 
One precious drop of Pardon ſend, 1 
104 


HT MN CC. | 
The Third Part. * 
bad fainted unle/s I had believed to ſee ths 0 
, Goodneſs of the Lord, in the Land of the a 
Living, Pla). xxvii. 13. 16 


Want an Off'ring to atone, 

A Lamb from Spot and Blemiſh free, 
One that can plead before the I hrone: 

Such Jeſus, Sinners find in Thee. 


How curs'd if this Almighty Pow'r 

Is fixt againſt me Death is ſure; 
Succeeded by the Judgment Hour, 

Ah! then what Heart, what Hands endure, 


Obe Almigtity for me Lord, 
Then bleſt beyond a finite Mind 
My Soul ſhall loud thy Grace record, 
In Realms of Glory unconfin'd. 


Wich Thee, my God, my Life my All, 
My Days ſhould ſweetly. glide along; 
Till beckon'd ſrom this earthly Ball, 
I raiſe and join the beay'nly Throng. 


© ! for the Spirit ſent from Heav'n, 

To ſeal this great Salvation mine; 
To witneſs all my Sins forgiv'n, 
And ratify the Deed divine, 
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Now, Lord, the Pow'r of Faith impart, 
To graſp ch' Almighty Sacrifice; 
And bring the Anſwer to my Heart, 
For Thee, for Thee, the Saviour dies 


HYMN: CCL. 


A Surrender of the Soul to, and re!:1i1ce 
on God. 


ATHER. with Thee my Soul I truſt, 

1 No other Reſt I prize; 

Farewel, 1 cry, ye Joys of Duſt, 
My Hope's beyond the Skies, 


Father, I'd leave them all behind, 
Ah ! loofe my ranſom'd Heart, 
While fill'd with God my happy Mind 
Could ſay to all, „ Depart,” 


Send faſter thy Salvation down, 
And overflow my Soul; 

T1!l Glory all my Sorrows drown, 
And God fills up the Whole. 


Safe in thy cverlaſting Arms, 
My Soul ſhall reſt ſecure ; 


Till perfect Sight unveils the Charms, 
That made Redemption ſure. 


Glad would I now reſign my All, 
My All to find in Thee; 

In Rapture at thy Footſtool fall, 
And ſay, He dy'd for me.“ 


I 225 } 
Father, on thine eternal Love, 
My weary Soul is ftay'd 
And waits till Uto I hee remove, 
Where Chriſt my Manſion made, 


Theie in a Land beyond the Skies, 
© ſhare thy perfect Reſt, 

Where Faith and Hope, exploded lies, 
In full Fruition bleſs'd. 


N COCHE 


Ai Soul cleaveth unto the Duſt, quicken thou 
me according to thy Word, Vial, cxix. 22, 


Rov'ling in Duſt behold J lie, 
J Like one that's unceſtor'd ; 
V! quicken me to run, to fly, 
According to thy Word, 


Sure never nothing flow'd ſo faſt 
As did thy precious Blood; 
Not Rivers to their Ocean haſte, 

As Calv'ry's ſacred Flood. 


O! may that. Blood infuſe with mine, 
And draw me up again; 

And by elaſtic Power divine, 
Its native Place regain. 


Why ſhall thy Sons on either Hand, 

With Jehu's Chariots pace; 
While I, poor J, as fetter'd ſtand, . 
Or limp along the Race, 
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Come, O my God, my Jeſus come, 
Behold my running Glaſs ; 

Fir'd with a quick ning Sight of Home, 
Aminadab I'd paſs, 


Say with a Smile, my Son away, 
With Joy I'd clap my Wings; 
And ſoar to everlaſting 1 
And Harp on thouſand Strings. 


HY MN CCHI. 
For a Love Feaſt, 


E Souls redeem'd by Chriſt ariſe ! 
Join the loud Triumphs of the Skies 
Let all the ranſom'd Spirits know, 
The Raptures of the Church below. 


Let Vouth and Age with Joy proclaim 
The Glories of the Saviour's Name; 
Till liſt'aing Seraphs catch the Sound, 
And hail him thro' the ſtarry Round. 


Behold the Feaſt of Love prepar'd, 
The Feaſt his dear Diſciples ſhar'd ; 
We follow in their Steps, and prove 
The Sweets of his unchanging Loye, 


Strangers, no more, but Heirs divine, 
Our Souls in ſacred Union join; 

And taſte the Life the Spirits feel, 
Who dwell in Joys unſpeakable, 


O! that the World in us might ſee, 
The Stamp of ancient Piety ! 

Unite and trace us thto' the Skies, 
And hail Thee King of Paradiſe! 


2 
oO ” 
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HYMN CCIV. 


A Field Hymn for Morning. 


ESUS, ſee the Family, 

JS Agzin ſurrounds thy Throne; 
Kept throughout the Night by Thee, 

they come to make it known: 
Bleſt to fee another Day, 
Lo! our Songs united rife, 
Sounds thy Praifes while we pay 

Our Morning Sacrifice. 


Glory to the holy Name 
That kept us thro' the Shades; 
Glory we ſhall {till proclaim, 
With Joy upon our Heads: 
Ranſom'd with thy precious Blood, 
Singing we to Zion go; 
Glad returning Home to God, 
The ſolemn: Trumpet blow, 


Sound abroad the grand Alarm, 
Let all the Nations hear; 
Barr'd behold Jehovah's Arm, 
To bring Salvation near: 
This the Year of Jubilee, 
Lo ! with Joy the Exile ſprings, 
Hark ye Captives—Liberty 
The Goſpel Era brings, 


Hear, and Home to God return, 
Ye roving Nations fly; 

Lo ! the Angels wait this Morn, - 

And flutter thro” the Sky; 
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Lifted in the open Air, | 
See the Goſpe! Banner flies; 
View the Standard, here repair, 

And Liſt for Paradiſe, 


AT MN Ce. 
Faith Triumphant. 


P to the Lands beyond the Sky, 
My riſing Soul aſpires ; 

My Contemplation mounts on High, 
My raptur'd Boſom fires: 

On pinion'd Faith aloft I ſoar, 
Exults my Jab'ring Breath ; 

And reach to that delightful Shore, 
Beyond the Bounds of Death, 


Halle a 


Thy matchleſs Love my Boſom warms, 
Divine Enjoyment brings ; 

While Hope of full Fruition Charms, 
And opes my ſpreading Wings : 

At Jeſu's Call to mount the Air, 
Thoſe brighter Worlds aſcend, 

And join the Saints triumphant there, 
To praiſe the Sinner's Friend. 


Halliiu 7 ab, 
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H YM N CCVI. 


On the Death of the Reverend George 
Whitfield, A. M. September 30, 1770. 


ND is the Preacher f:d ?. 
And has he left our Eyes! 
By Angel Guards to Glory led, 
Je mounts the ſtarry Skies: 
Triumphant he aſcends, 
And joins the ſacred Band; 
© Weep not, but follow on my Friends,” 
He cries with pointing Hand, 


Tho' ſudden call'd away, 
He cuts the liquid Alz; 
And ſoars to everlaſting Day, 
A meet Inheritor : , 
The pearly Gates unfold, 
The Saint with Joy receive, 
And Angels on their Harps of Gold 
The happy Welcome give. x 


Their Song unmov'd he hears, 

% And where's my Saviour“ ?“ cries, 
When lo !-—his glorious Lord appears, 

And gluts his wond'ring Eyes: 

To ſudden Glory brought, 

He gains nis Heart's Deſire, 
By ſudden Death from Fighting caught 

He joins the victor Quire. 


® Need I to remark this 28 an Alluſion to that celebrated Ex- 
reſſion of Mr Whitfield's, that his firſt Queſtion on entering 
he eternal Worls would be, © And where's my Saviour? 
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His ever faithful Lord 
A radiant Crown beſtows; 
ce Well done,” he hears, and-at the Word 
What ſacred Tranſport glows, 
Abaſh'd in holy Love, 
« **Tis thou art worthy,” cries : 
While—wortky, cach bright Rank * 


In holy Strife replies. 


His Children riſe to own 
His Name before the Lamb, 
Again he cries, *Tis thou alone 
« Art worthy, great L AM:“ 
And thus as Ages roll, 
His Glories ſtilf rente, 
While every Moment brings a Soul, 
A Child, before his Face. 


That ſhining Light below, 

Which ſet the World on Pite, 
Muſt brighter ſtill in Glory grow, 

As it is mounted higher: 

Enkindled at the Sun, 

T'h' afpiring Flame aſcends 
Till reunited into one, 

The part Exiſtence ends, 


H Y MN CCVIR 
The Second Part, 


8 bleſſed Spirit ſay, 
What Joys concenter'd ſhine? 
In Jeſus, what a rich Diſplay? 

Of Grace and Truth divine: 

His everlaſting Love, 

On Earth thy bliſsful Theme, 
Thy Pow'rs capacious fully prove, 


His Reaſon to redeem ; : 


| „ 
He lov'd, becauſe his Mind 
Was on poor Sinners bent; 
This the ſole Motive is aſſign'd, 
So free, fo excellent: 
As others Vile and Baſe, 
And Guilty as the Reſt, 
Yet ſet apart a choſen Race 
In the Eternal's Breaſt, 


But we to Earth confin'd, 
No more ſhall fee his Face; 
Yet bears his Image on. our Mind, 
His bright Example trace. 
Where jeſu's Footſteps ſhone, 
The Holy Warrior trod, 
By Faith we riſe, and follow on, 
And ſtruggle up to God. 


Tho' weeping as ſhe goes, 

The Church bemoans her Loſs, 
Yet knowing Jeſus feels their Woes, 

They hug th' appointed Croſs : 

Aſſured he who bears 

Their Sorrows in his Breaſt, 
In Mercy takes, in Mercy ſpares, 

And ever orders beſt, 
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Till Time ſhall ceaſe to be, 

The Fathers' ſhall declare; 
Grandſons around the trembling Knee, 
The ſage Eye-witnels bear: 
While each ſucceeding Age, 

Throughout the World proclaim, 
A Whitheld's glorious Pilgrimage, 
And reverence his Name, 
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The holy Annals told, 

The wond'ring Youth admire ! 
Wax in the Cauſe of Jeſus bold, 

Ambitious to aſpire; 

His preaching Death ſhall urge, 

The unborn World's to Heav'n; 
Till bright Eternity ſhall verge, 

In Univerſal Leav'n, 


HYMN CCVIIL 


An Hymn that may be ſung before 
Corps to the Grave, 


ND is the Warfare o'er ? 
And is the Conflict paſs'd ? 
And has he reach'd th' eternal Shore, 
The Port of Peace at laſt ? 
The Garner of the Lord, 
Where Spirits perfect made, 
To Paradiſe again reſtor'd, 
Are faſhion'd like thcir Head, 


In deep Solemnity, 

The lively Spirit aw'd, 
Beholds the glorious One in Three, 
The great Majeſtic God! 

On Sion's facred Mound, 
The Soul no Lightneſs knows, 
But wrapt-in Reverence profound, 
Th' eternal's Image glows, 


Scap'd from a. World of Sin, 

No Grief can enter there; 
No roving Fancy dwell within, 
Nor flatt'ring Bait appear; 
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No gilded Toy can lure, 
The God devoted Soul ; 
As Purity itſelf is pure, 
Jehovah filis the Whole, 


How happy now the Change, 
That leads from Earth to Heav'n * 
The boundleſs Realms of Bliſs to range, 
Th' impriſon'd Spirits givin ; 
The Song that never dies, 
The Soul afcending ſings ; 
The Harpers join, and thro' the Skies, 
What Heav'nly Muſie rings! 


Shall Darkneſs there remain: 
Ah no, 'tis done away ; 
The Shadows fly, and Sin and Pain 
Are loſt in endleſs Day : 
No more this Land cf Night, 
Shall hide a Saviour's Love ; 
Enter'd in everlaſting Light, 
T he Vilton can't remove. 


Ah ! when ſhall we aſcend, 
And ſoar above the Clouds, 

And join to praiſe the Sinners Friend, 
Where Gloom nor Darkneſs ſnrouds? 
To know in part no more, 
But as he is to ite, 

Jehovah Jeſus, and adore 
Throughout Eternity ! 


When will the Meſſage come, 
That ſigns our ſweet Releaſe ? 
That bids the Exiles welcome Home,. 

And bows our Head in Peace.. 
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Ah! meeten us to die, 
And then to Thee receive; 


Our ranſom'd Souls aboye the Sky, 
Till all in Glory live, 


K eee 
A Funeral Hymn. 


IINNERS with awe the Scene behold 
That bids you now for Refuge fly 
For Mercy ! ere thy Blood runs cold, 
For Mercy! ere thou come to die, 


Death at a Moment unawares 

May ſnatch thy Soul to Worlds unknown ; 
And who unſav'd, unpardon'd, dares 
Appear before Jehovah's Throne? 


Without a Chriſt —how helliftr poor? 
Tho' rich as Dives, all all's behind! 
With Chriſt- O! what exhauſtleſs Store? 
Laz'rus eternal Bliſs ſhall find; 


Kiſs then the Son, ye young, ye gay, 
Wide are his Arms to give you Room 
Hither you aged, while you may, 

To God thro' Chriſt for Mercy. come. 


O!] that this Grave may preach around, 
Now bid the Dead to Life ariſe ! 

"Pen when the final Trump ſhall ſound,, 
We'll mount immortal to the Qkies.! 
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„ ieee 
At the Funeral of a Miniſter. 


! Thou to whoſe Kingdom above, 
The juſtify'd Spirits arrive, 

Our Brother has made his remove, 
Among them for ever to live ; 

With Abra'm and Iſaac to ſing, 

The Blood of the Covenant—thine, 
Where wreſtling like Jacob—his King, 
Has made him Prevailer divine, 


How happy for us bad he here 
Continu'd, thy Love to proclaim, 
While Multitudes waited to hear, 
The Glories of Jeſus's Name: 

O! ſtill could we walk in his Light, 
But ah! the bright Sun muſt decline; 
Eclips'd from our wand'ring Sight, 

He riſes in Glory divine 


How awful thy Providence, Lord! 

The Righteous is taken away 

Caught up to his endleſs Reward, 

Shall Judgment no longer delay? 

His Prayers can no longer withſtand 

The Wrath of an angry God; | 

But ſtill we would plead at thy Hand. 
The Merits of Jeſus's Blood, 18 
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H YM N CCXI, 
Second Part.. 


E bleſs Thee for what thou haſt gave, 
Thy right Thou haſt taken away ; 
Thy forfeited Gift to the Grave 
With ſorrowful Hearts we convey : 
And have we our Meaſure ſill'd up, 
That yet he muſt leave us we cry, 
Ah! Jeſus how bitter the Cu1, 
That bids our Evangeliſt die.“ 


Ahl ſpeak the omnipotent Word, 

A Company great ſhal! ariſe, 

To preach of a crucify'd Lord, 

And point out the Way to the Skies; 
The Giſt of the Spirit is thine, 

The Reſidue ſtill is with Thee, 

Riſe Jeſus, and gloriouſly ſhine, 

That Millions thy Brightneſs may fee, 


O! let not his Death be in vain, 
Whoſe Life with ſuch Bleſſings was crown ; 
Refreſh with a plentiful Rain, 
Thy weary Inheritance round : 
The Graye: of thy Prophet to bleſs, 
May Sinners to Life be reſtor'd; 
The Miracle Earth ſhall confeſs, 
And Infidels worſhip the Lord. 


l 


H i MN Se. 
For Miniſters at Meeting; 


ES Us, in thy dear Name 

We meet again below; 
Ve here at thy Appointment come, 
At thy Command we go. 


Thy Counſels to fulfill, 
Our willing Souls would fly, 

And run obedient to thy Will, 
As thoſe above the Sky. 


Kept by thy faithful Hand, 
Thy Dealings we impart ; 
And Monuments of Mercy ſtand, 

To tell now good IT hou art. 


We elaim thy Preſence now, 
Thy Holy Spirit ſend ; 

And witneſs to thy Promiſe - Thou 
Art with us to the End, 


Unite us all in Thee, 

Till bote above the Skies, 
Eternally with Jeſus, we 

Are one in Paradiſe, 
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HY M N CCXIII. 
For the ſame at Parting. 


ESUS, by Thee we're call'd to part, 

J At thy Command we go; 

1o tell 1 World how good Thou art, 
And all thy Counſels . 


Thy hidden Myſt'ries to declare, 
Ou earthly Tents we leave; 

And ſpread the wond'rous News afar, 
That we from Thee receive, 


Gladly to make thy Goſpel known, 
We'd ſkim Earth's Surface o'er ; 
Till all their Viſitation own, 
And Iſrael thou reſtore; 


Strengthen'd by thy Commiſſion ſtill, 
O'er Winds o'er Waves we tread ; 
In Fire or Sword, immortal till 


Our Work is finiſhed, 


With more than Sampſon's Pow'r endu'd. 
Tbro' Hoſts of Hell we'd move, 

Till they whoſe Hands thy Blood embru” d, 
Are made to know thy Love. 


Thus with our Captain at our Side, 
We'd cut our trackleſs Way ; 

Till all ſhall own the Crucify'd, 
And Earth as Heav'n obey. 
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H Y M N CCXIV. 


An Exhorcation to careleſs Sinners, 


OME, O you wand'cing Sinners come, 
And join with me to ſeek the Lord; 

O may his Glory fill the Room, 

Now may he bleſs his ſacred Word, 


You that have Ears to hear attend, 
To you the Goſpel loudly cries 
Teſus is come, the Sinner's Friend, 
And calls you Home to Paradiſe, 


On every ſinful Child of Man, 
The Vengeance of tue Lord remains; 
And tell me, Brethren, if you can 
Endure in everlaſting Pains ? 


We all have ſin'd, and you and I 

The Debt of Sin are bound to pay z 
But Jeſus came to bleed and die, 

Arid take the Guilt and Curſe away. 


O] ſeek him now, to pardon yours, 
And find his Heart with Pity move; 
Eternal Life, his Death procures, 
A Heay'n below, a Heav'n above. 
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| | 
Fer the Son of Man is come to ſave that wi, i 
was loft, Matt. xvili. 11. — - 
F 
] SRAEL ſhout the Saviour's come, Halleluj-n' WY 
Welcome the Deliv'rer Home; 155 
Rend with Praiſe the vaulted Sky, mic 
Let the echoing Earth reply. Y 
4 


Come the Loſt to ſeek and fave, 
Wherefore Thou thy Glory leave? 
Peace divine on Earth to bring; 
Peace divine the Angels ling, 


Spread the joyful News around, 
Chriſt is come] let Earth reſound ; 
Chriſt is come—our Hearts declare, 
Dwells he in the Manger there ! 


Come, ye Wiſe—your Of rings bring, 

Stoop and own th' eternal King: 

Come, ye Youths and take the Prize! 
Shout—while happy Simeon cries ! Hallelujan 


HYMN CCXVI, 
Going forth to Preach, 


ESUS—I go at thy Command, 


Thy great Salvation to declare ; Sti 
Jo ſound thy Grace throughout the Land, At 
And tell how rich thy Mercies are, W 


Urg'd Ar 


1 a 
Urg'd to the Work, compell'd by Thee, 
5 bv th Awe and Rev'rence I obey; 
And bid the World to Jeſus fire, 
4 Who came to waſh their Guilt away, 
: 


Jeſus, I claim thy Promiſe now, 

| Now make thy glorious Goſpel known ; 
MS Barr'd be thy Arm, the Heav'ns bow, 

And let the Earth her Saviour own. 


O! that thy Word may come with Pow'r, 
The Hearts of ſtubborn Sinners move; 
And Heav'n exult to bleſs the Hour, 
Big with the Conqueſts of thy Love. 


ATM N CCXYIL 
At Mecting. 


ES Us, thy Praiſe we celebrate, 
J Who bids us meet again below; 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Souls repeat, 
With Love our chearful Boſoms glow, 


By Thee cheap! d from ev'ry Snare, 

We'd all thy gracious Dealings te!! ; 
Thy Mercics round with Joy declare, 
That ſaves from Sin, and Earth, and Hell. 


We long thole brighter Worlds to climb, 
Vhere we {ha!l meet to part no more, 


Leave theſe ſhort Joys of flecting Lime, 
And all Eternity adore, 


Still we would fix our longing Eyes, 
At Diſtance view the happy | (ace, 
1 Where our expected Maniicn lies, 
and Chriſt engroiles * Pr aiſe. 


"Tis there we aſk again to meet 

To worſhip in the World unknown, 
To bow our Souls beneath thy Feet, 
And ſhares the Raptures of thy Throne, 


Bring, Lord, the happy Moment ncar, 
W hen met in yonder's Court above, 
Like fixed Stars, we all appear, 


In the bright Sunſhine of thy Love. 


HYMN CcxvIII. 
At Parting. 


O ME, Brethren, come, before we part, 
And let us join to fin 
Our Jeſus, from whoſe bleeding Heart 
Our Lives and Mercies ſpring. 


« Jeſus, my Lord, who dy'd for me,” 
How ſweet the Sinner's Cry ; 

« Jeſus, thy Lord | ſtil} will be,” 
1 hear my God reply. 


While meeting here of Thee we ſung, 
And when we part the ſame, 

The bleſt Employ ſhall ſwell our Tongue, 
« Hoſannah to the Lamb!“ 


While abſent—we in Spirit join, 
And meet around the Throne; 

In Jeſus forme the Band divine, 
Cemented into One. 


O ! that united ſtill in Thee, 
Whereever we remove, 

Jeſus our central Orb may be, 
And Principal of Love. 
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O! could that happy Hour arrive, | 
When free from Sin and Pain, 1 

Our happy Souls with God ſhall live, 99 
And never part again. 


HAT NN AI. 
To Sir H—— T, Bart. Oxon, | | 


ISE, favour'd Youth, at Jeſu's Call, i 
Wich hafte thy Leader God purſue ; 
Behold the Pow'rs of Darkneſs fall, 

Their Hofts admit TEE Conqueror thro', 4 
1 
| 


Eager the wond'ring Angels wait, bi 

Impatient to behold the Deed ; i 
That Hell's projeQed Schemes defeat, C 
And deals the Vengeance Heay'a decreed. 4 


Saints wait the Time with ſtrong Deſite, 
Spectators of the joyful Day, 

W hen, ſent of God, ordain'd with Fire, 
T -—= ſhall the Croſs diſplay. 


Hell (trembling at. ſa great a Foe, 
Arm'd with the Panoply divine) 

Expectant howls the threat'ning Blow, 
From Jeſus, by an Arm of thine, 


What Clouds of Witneſſes ariſe ? MN 
Heav'n, Earth and Hell, ſhall view the Scene; WW 
March on victorious to the Prize, 
Nor let thy Birth the Preacher ſcreen. 


M 2 
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Scorn to confer with Ficſh and Blood, 
Bold the deſpis'd Reiicemer own; 
Fubliſh around the Saviour, God, 
And make his great Salvation known, 


CHAMPION of JEsus, ſound aloud, 
he Day of jubilee declare, 

And tell, while liſt'ning Thouſands croud, 
W hat Beauties in the Saviour are, 


Go=-—in Immanuel's mighty NAME, 
Bid all the Blind their Sight receive, 
Go---and ſet all the World on Flame! 


And bid the Ranso0m'D now believe. 


HT MN. ER. 


To JESUS CHRIST, 


8 1 O Thee, dear Jeſus, thron'd on High, 
Array'd in glorious Majeſty, 
My little all I give; 
All that I fondly call'd my own, 
I now devote to Thee alone, 
And to thy Praiſe would live. 


Ah! Lord, how thou to me haft giv'n 

Upanaber'd Bleflings down from Heav'n, 
New ev'ry Morn the prove; 

Brought thro” repeated Deaths to Age, 

The laſt Five Years have crown'd the Stage 

With thy Redecming Love, 
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How little have I done for Thee! 
Who, Lord, haſt done ſo much for me, 
Here bluſhing [ confels ; 
Little my Love to Thee 1 own, 
Little my Faith in David's Son, 
But, O! my Works are leſs, 


Lord, pardon all my miſ-ſpent Time, 
And learn me ſpeedy how to climb 
The everlaſting Hills; 
Redeeming every Moment paſt, 
Let me purſue wich eager haſte 
Till Life immortal fills. 


O Jeſus, warm me with thy Love, 

Let me thy full Salvation prove, 
Engrayen on my Heart ; 

T hen ſhall I live thy Praife below, 

Some humble Teſtimonial ſhow, 
That I in Thee have part, 


Accept theſe Lines, from one they came, 
From one that loves to hear thy Name, 
That Balm to Sinners giv'n : 
In Pain my, Eaſe, my Joy in Grief, 
My troubled Soul's profeſs'd Relief, 
My everlaſting Heav'n. 


Theſe are my Liipings after Thee, 
My Praifes in Felicity, 
My Groanings in Diſtreſs ; 
Wouldtt hou fet free my ſtamm'ring Tongue, 
Salvation ſhall he all my Song, 
My Lord, my Righteouſneſs, 
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Had I the Nobleneſs of Thought, 
With which Paul preach'd, Iiaiah taught, 
It all ſhould be for Thee ; 
Could I in Harmony excel 
The Singers ſweet of Iſrael, 
I'd bleſs its Deſtiny. 


My Beſt, my all, ſhould ſti} be thine, 

| Thou, Thou haſt gave the Theme divine, 
A Saviour on the Tree; 

A Jeſus bleeding — crucify'd, 

A Jeſus who on Calv'ry dy'd, 

To Ranſom ruin'd me. 


Tis this that makes my Numbers flow, 

*Tis this that makes me all forego, 
With thy deſpiſed few : 

Gladly I leave the World behind, 

My World, my' Joy, in Thee I find, 

When thy dear Face I view. 


This then the Caſe, can ] forbear, 
Or ceaſe while Drunkards fill the Air 
With Songs to Luft and Wine ? 
No, Lord, when they attune to Hell, 
A My Tongue in louder Strains Hall tell 
* Of Jeſu's Love divine. 


y My feeble Efforts will I try, 
4 I'd Sing—!'d tend the vaulted Sky 
q With thy tranſporting Name; 
While their black Mirth in Darkneſs lies, 
My holy Triumpbs ſhall ariſe, 
Nor meet like theirs--with Shame, 


1 


O pardon me, that I no more 
Can ſpeak. of that which Saints adore, 
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And Angels wond'ring ing ; 1 
Touch with a Coal of ſacred Fire i 
My Lips, my Heart with Love inſpite, : 

Then fleav'n and Earth ſhall ring; 4 
Shall ring with Jeſu's lovely Name, {1 
Q ! that the World mey catch the Flame, 1 

O! that I too may prove: 1 
Crown'd with thy Love a finifh'd Race | 


With Thee, my Lotd, a happy Place 
Eternally above. 


HT MN CCX ITI. 
Te Deum. 


AIL ! exalted King of Glory | 2 
Thee our raptur d Hearts Mall raiſe, 4 
Let the proſtrate Earth adore The, ö 0 
God of everlaſting Days. [Angels, 
Thee the Angels, Thee the Angels, Thee the 
Heav'n and all its Pow'rs ſhall Praiſc! 


Thee the Cherubs ſtill are ſinging, 
Seraphs join and tend the Sky; 
Evermore their Tribute bringing, 
To the God of Sabbath cry, 
Holy! Holy | Holy ! Holy! Holy! Holy 
Holy] Holy ! Lord moſt High! 


Thou by Heav'n and Earth admitr'd, 
Thee the bleſt Apoſtles fing, 
Prophets once by Thee inſpir'd, 
'T hee their Hallelujabs bring! Armies 
Martyr'd Armies! Martyr'd Armies]! Martytr'd 
Nobly riſe and praiſe their King 
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Thee thy holy Church acknowledge, 
Thro' the World to Thee they bow; 
Father, Son, and Spirit homage, 
Chriſt the King of Glory I hon: 
Everlaſting! Everlaſting ! Everlaſting! 
Son of the Immortal NOW | 


Thou, when Man Thou didſt deliver, 
Dicdſt not ſcoru the Virgin's Womb, 
Open'd Heav'n to each Believer, 
Death and Hell didſt overcome: 
Now in Glory ! now in Glory | now in Glory 
God's right Hand receives Thee Home! 


Thou, who. art our Soul's Redemption, 
Numb'r us with the Saints on High, 
Night to Night without "Exemption, 
Day by Day we'll magnify: 
Thee we Worſhip! Thee we Worſhip ! Thee we 
| Worthip ! 
Now—and to ETERNITY ! 
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